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PREFACE 


This  Hymnal,  as  its  name  implies,  is 
intended  for  the  use  of  children.  And 
as  children  may  be  disposed  to  sing  Sa- 
cred music  more  frequently  than  on  one 
day  of  the  week,  the  book  has  been  com- 
piled and  arranged  with  the  hope  that  it 
may  And  its  way  into  the  Day,  as  well 
as  the  Sunday  School ;  may  be  used  by 
Guilds  and  other  Friendly  Societies  and, 
may  also  meet  with  a  favorable  recep- 
tion even  in  the  Home  circle.  Accord- 
ingly I  have  allowed  myself  a  broad 
range  in  the  selection  of  words  and 
music,  in  order  to  bring  the  Hymnal 
within  the  reach  of  the  little  ones 
and  children  of  a  larger  growth,  not 
excluding  even  the  "young  men  and 
maidens." 

As  contributors  of  original  tunes  com- 
posed especially  for  the  Children's  Hym- 
nal, with  pleasure  and  grateful  acknowl- 
edgment I  record  the  names  of  the  Rev. 
J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc,  E.  J.  Hopkins, 
Mus.  Doc,  Mr.  John  Hullah,  Mr.  Richard 
Redhead,  Rev.  M.  D.  Babcock,  Mr.  J. 
W.  A.  Cluett,  Mr.  J.  H.  Cornell,  Henry 
S.  Cutler,  Mus.  Doc,  Mr.  H.  P.  Danks, 
Prof.  William  Dressier,  William  B.  Gil- 
bert, Mus.  Doc,  Prof.  Otis  R.  Greene, 
Prof.  Louis  C  Jacoby,  Mr.  James  C. 
Knox,  Mr. George  F.  Le  Jeune,  Mr.  Har- 
rison Millard,  Mr.  John  G.  Ogden,  Mr. 
W.  W.  Rousseau,  Prof.  J.  E.Van  Olinda, 
W.  H.  Walter,  Mus.  Doc,  George  Wm. 
Warren,  Mus.  Doc,  Mr.  S.  P.  Warren, 
Mr.  George  B.  Wellington.  J.  H.  Wilcox, 
Mus.  Doc,  Mr.  Henry  Wilson,  and  the 
names    of    Mrs.  Thaddeus  A.  Snively, 

Pabsoxage  of  The  Hoi.y  Cross, 
Troy,  X.  Y.,  Quinguagesima,  1892. 


Miss  Julia  R.  Higinbotham  and  Miss 
Mary  K.  Wellington. 

To  Dr.  W.  H.  Walter  and  Prof.  Wm. 
Dressier  I  owe  special  thanks,  also,  for 
the  skillful  arrangement  and  adaptation 
of  music  from  eminent  composers. 

Through  the  kindness  of  the  Rt.  Rev. 
Wm.  Croswell  Doane,  S.  T.  D.,  L.  L.  D., 
and  J.  A.  Jeffery,  Mus. Doc,  lam  allowed 
to  publish  Hymn  No.  278.  And  I 
would  acknowledge  my  obligations  to 
Mr.  Benjamin  H.  Hall  for  Hymn  No. 
221,  written  expressly  for  this  book. 

To  Mr.  W.  W.  Rousseau,  choirmaster 
and  organist  of  the  Church  of  the  Holy 
Cross,  I  am  particularly  indebted  for 
compiling  and  revising  the  manuscript; 
thereby  relieving  me  of  the  greater  part 
of  the  labor  of  shaping  and  otherwise 
fitting  the  book  for  the  press. 

I  may  add  that  this  Hymnal  is  the  re- 
sult of  daily  intercourse  with  children 
for  many  years,  and  is  the  evidence  of 
mutual  love  and  respect.  It  is  the  proof 
of  my  affection  and  reverence  for  those 
of  whom  our  Blessed  Lord  declared : 
"Their  angels  do  always  behold  the  face 
of  my  Father  which  is  in  Heaven."  It 
is  the  sign,  too,  of  my  earnest  endeav- 
ours to  bring  other  dear  children,  be- 
sides those  who  are  committed  to  my 
own  spiritual  charge,  to  the  loving  Sav- 
iour that  He  may  "embrace  them  with 
the  arms  of  His  mercy,  give  unto  them 
the  blessing  of  eternal  life,  and  make 
them  partakers  of  His  everlasting  King- 
dom." 

J.  IRELAND  TUCKER. 
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A  CHORAL  SERVICE. 
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All  standing. 
Minister  or  Superintendent. 


All  kneeling. 
School.    And  repealing  together. 
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In  the  name  of  the  FATHER,  and  of  the  )      *   mpn 

Son,  and  of  the  Holy  Ghost,         J     A-meu- 
U»€  either  note. 


Onr  Father,  who  ) 
art  in  Heaven,  j 
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Minister  or  Sttpt 


School, 
cres. 


All  standing. 

Mins.  or  Supt.    School. 


.r- : 


w* 


^=gzzg— g— g 


i— : 


tat 


r 

O  Lord,  open  Thou  our  lips,  And  our  mouth  shall  show  forth  Thy  praise.  {  G1p  JJhe^and  *  }  {  A  begXing,the  } 
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«= &=$ ^ 


£ 


:r^:: 


T 


T2S 


— " — g7 


sfc 


-tS — <&- 


Hymn. 


The  Gospel  for  the  day,  or  other  short  reading  from  the  Holy  Scriptures. 


Then  shall  be  sung  either  of  the  following  Canticles,  or  a  Hymn. 


Magnificat. 


I  fy  •  the  |  Lord:  ||  and  my  spirit  hath  re- 1  joiced  ■  in  |  God  ■  my  |  Sav-iour. 
gard-ed  :  II  the  lowliness  i  of  •  His     hand-  ■     maiden. 


My  soul  doth  magnl 

For  He  I  hath  ■  re 

For  be-    hold,  -from    hence-forth:  \\  all  gener-  |  ations  '  shall  I  call  ■  me  I  bless-ed 

For  lie  that  is  mighty  hath     mag-ni  i  fled  ■  me:  II  and     holy     is  ■  His  i  Name. 

And  His  mercy  Is  on  i  them  that    fear  ■  Him:     throughout    all  ■  *     gen  -  er-  |  a-  tions. 

He  hath  showed  strength  with  '  His  arm:  |  He  hath  scattered  the  proud  in  the  lmagin-  J  a- 
Mon     of  •  their     hearts. 

He  hath  put  down  the  mighty  |  from  ■  their  |  seat:  ||  and  hath  ex-  !  alted  ■  the  humble  ■  and  | 
meek. 

He  hath  filled  the  hungry    with   good  |  things:  |i  and  the  ri'-li  He     hath  ■  sent  '  empty  ■  a-   way. 

He  remembering  His  mercv  hath  holpeu  JIh  servant  I>  -  ra-  el:  as  He  promised  to  our  fore- 
fathers, Abraham     and    his     seed.  •  for     cv  er, 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,     and  •  to  the     Son:     and     to  •  the     Ho-lv     (ihost; 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  is  now,  and  |  ev-er  |  shall  be:  ,  world     without  |  end.    A  j  men. 


BONUM    EST   CONFITERI. 
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It  Is  a  good  thing  to  give  thanks  ;  unto  ■  the  I  Lord: 
O  -Most- ;  Highest 


To  tell  of  Thy  loving-kindness  darly  |  in  ■  the  |  morning 

=  |  season. 
Upon  an  instrument  of  ten  strings,  and  up-  |  on  ■  the  |  lute 

up-  |  on  •  the  i  harp. 
For  Thou,  Lord,  hast  made  me  glad  |  through  ■  Thy  \  works: 

for  the  oper- 1  a  -  tions  I  of  ■  Thy    hands. 
Glory  be  to  the  Father,  |  and  ■  to  the  |  Sou:  ||  and  |  to  •  the  I  Ho-ly  |  Ghost; 
As  it  was  iu  the  begiuning,  is  now,  and  I  ev  -  er  ,  shall  be:  II  world  i  with-out  |  end.    A-  |  men 


and  to  sing  praises  unto  Thy  |  Name  ■  =  | 
and  of  Thy  truth  |  in  ■  the  |  night  ■ 
upon  a  loud  instrument,  |  and  ■ 
aud  I  will  rejoice  in  giving  praise 


The  Apostles'  Creed. 
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Voices  in  unison. 
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I  believe  in  God  the  Father  Almighty, 
Maker  of  heaven  and  earth, 


And  in  Jesus  Christ, 
His  only  Son,  our  Lord 


Who  was  conceived  by 
the  Holy  Ghost 
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Harmony  for  the  organ  only. 


( Born  of  the    )  ( Suffered  under  \  i  Was  crucified, 
(Virgin  Mary;)  (Pontius  Pilate,)  tdead,and buried, 


f  He  descend-)  (The  third  day  He  rose) 
I  ed  into  hell,  )  \  again  from  the  dead ; i 
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(  He  ascended 
1  into  heaven, 


And  sitteth  on  the  right  hand 
of  Cod  the  Father  Almighty; 


From  thence  He  shall  come 
to  judge  the  quick  and  the 


dead. 
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1  lli!- Holy"  I   Ghost  i  The  h0,y  (-'atholic  Church ;  The  Communion  of    J  ^g^es^o/01" 
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sins:  The  Resurrection  of  th<«     body ;  And  tlie    Life      ev-er-last  -  ing.  A    -    men. 
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Min-i.or Supt.  O  God  of  Abraham,  God  of  Isaac.  God  of  Jacob;  bless 
these  Thy  children,  and  sow  the  seed  of  eternal  life  in  their 
hearts ;  that  whatsoever  in  Thy  holy  Word  they  shall  prof- 
itably learn,  they  may  in  deed  fulfil  the  same.  Look,  O  Lord,  mercifully 
upon  them  from  heaven,  and  bless  them,  that  they,  observing  Thy  will,  and 
alway  being  in  safety  under  Thy  protection,  may  abide  in  Thy  love  unto 
their  live's  end  —through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord. 

Mtna.  or  Supt.  O  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  who  didst  sit  lowly  in  the  midst  of 
I  fr)j7~  |  ^ —  ~\  the  doctors,  both  hearing  them  and  asking  them  questions ; 
=3  grant  unto  us,  Thy  servants,  both  aptness  to  teach,  and 
willingness  to  learn  Thy  blessed  will.  Who  livest  and  reignest  with  the 
Father  and  the  Holy  Ghost,  one  God,  world  without  end. 
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A  -  MEN. 
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The  grace,  etc. 
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iFor  Closing  tije  Scfjool. 
Hymn. 


Short  Lesson  from  the  Holy  Scriptures. 


Nunc  dimittis. 
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Ex>bd.  now  lettest  Thon  Thy  servant  de-    part 'in    peace:    ae-    cording    to  ■  Thy    word 

lor  mine     eyes  •  nave     seen:     Tliv    sal  -  =  |  va  •  =    tion. 

wiucli  Thou     hast*  pre-    pared:    before  the    face  •  of    all***    people; 

To  be  a  light  to    lmhten  ■  the    6  en  tiles :  p  and  to  be  the  glory  of  Thy    peo-ple 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,    and 'to  the    son:    and    to 'the     fio-ly    Qhoe 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  i«  now.  and     ev  -  er     shall  be:  ||  world     without     end. 


el. 


3  (Ctjoral  Strtoirr, 
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School. 


Miiis.  ■■ 


the    Lord    be  with    yon. 


And  with        thy     gpil  .    i!. 


Lei  us  pray. 


or  Supt. 


School 


■*«::::  :::,;:» 


<>  God,  make  clean  our  hearts  within  us. 


And  take  not  Thy  Ho  -  ly  Spir  -  it  from  us. 


!■(.        Glory  be  to  The     O  Lord  Jesus, Who, at  the  age  of  twelve  years, didst  go  up 
to  .Jerusalem  with  Thy  parents,  after  the  custom  of  the  feast,  to  eut  H 
over,  and  to  worship  Thy  Heavenly  Father,  0  blessed  Saviour,  give  us  grace, 

like  Thee,  to  make  religion  our  chiefesi  care,  and  devoutly  to  observe  solemn  times,  and  all 
holy  rites  which  relate  to  Thy  worshipt 

school. 
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Ho    -  sail     -  Da       to       the       Sou       of 
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Da  -  vld;  Bless  -  ed     is    He    that   com-eth 
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£T:      :^;:  A.LMTGHTY  Father,  who  hast  promised  that  they  who  seek 

S    '  rally  Thy  heavenly  wisdom  shall  early  tind  it  more  precious 

than  all  the  treasures  Oi  this    \  orhl .  send  down  on  these  ehil- 

dren  the  grace  and  blessing  of  Thy  Holy  spirit:  that  they,  being  trained  up 

in  the  nurture  and  admonition  of  the  Lord,  may  choose  and  low  Thy  way. 
and  depart  from  it  no  more  for  ever:  and  that  when  Thou  makest  up  Thy 
Jewels  in  Thy  glorious  kingdom,  these  children  may  be  there  and  may  he 
Thine  ;  all  which  we  ask  for  the  sake  of  Thy  Holy  Child  .Jesus. our  only  Sav- 
iour and  Redeemer. 

Bl  NEDICTION. 
Tur  Lord  bless  us,  and  keep  us.    The  Lord  make  His  tace 

to  shine  upon  us.  and  he  gracious  unto  us.     The  Lord  lift  up 

His  countenance  upon  us.  and  give  us  peace,  both  now  and 
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The  Morning  Bright  with  Rosy  Light. 

Duncan  Hume 
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The  morn-ing  bright  with  ros  -  y  light,  Has  waked  me  tip  from  sleep;   O 
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God,   I  own  Thy  love  a  -  lone  Thy    lit  -  tie  one  doth  keep.  A  -  men. 
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2  All  through  this  day  I  humbly  pray 

Be  Thou  my  guard  and  guide, 
My  sins  forgive,  and  let  me  live, 
Lord  Jesu,  near  Thy  side. 

3  Oh,  make  Thy  rest  within  my  breast, 

Great  Spirit  of  all  grace; 
Make  ine  like  Thee,  then  I  shall  be 
Prepared  to  see  Thy  face.     Amen. 

Thoa.  o.  Summtn, 
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Every  morning,  Mercies  new. 
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E.  J.  Hopkins 
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1.     Eve  -  ry  morn-ing,    mer  -  cies  new,      Fall    as    fresh    as      ear  -    ly     dew: 
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Eve  -  ry    morn-ing 
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let 


us  pay, 
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Tri  -  bute  with  the     ear 
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For  Thy  mer-cies, 

Lord,  are  sure;    Thy  com-pas-sion  doth    en -dure. 
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A-MEN. 

»J;  F  i    r  p 

-  #— * — # — i — 

>•  ^  r  r 

#-'—  0 

?S 

^fl 

» l_ 

— ~ — i — 

L| ^ ! 1 

— b — <*— 

Wl 

2  still  the  greatness  of  Thy  love 
Daily  doth  our  sins  remove; 
Daily,  far  as  east  to  west, 

Lifts  the  burden  from  the  breast; 
Gives  onbonght  to  those  who  pray 
Strength  to  Stand  in  evil  day. 

3  As  the  morning  Hghl  returns, 

As  the  sun  with  splendour  burns, 
Teach  us  still  to  turn  to  Thee, 

Ever-blessed  Tbixitt, 

With  our  hands  our  hearts  to  raise 
In  unfailing  prayer  and  praise.     Am. 
a.  PhUHmor*. 


i«ovmuQ. 


Jesu,  Holy,  Undefiled. 

Rev.  J.  15.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc. 
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1.     Je  -  sc,    ho  -  lv.    un  -  de  -  tiled, 


List  -  en      to 


lit  -  tie    child; 
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Thou  hast  sent  the  glo-rious  light,    Chas-ing    far   the     si  -  lent  night. 
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2  Thou  hast  sent  the  sun  to  shine 
O'er  this  glorious  world  of  Thine; 
Warmth  to  give,  and  pleasant  glow, 
On  each  tender  flower  below. 

3  Now  the  little  birds  arise, 
Chirping  gaily  in  the  skies; 
Thee  their  tiny  voices  praise 
In  the  early  songs  they  raise. 

4  Thou,  by  Whom  the  birds  are  fed, 
Give  to  me  my  daily  bread; 

And  Thy  Holy  Spirit  «;ive, 
Without  Whom  I  cannot  live. 

5  Make  me,  Lord,  obedient,  mild, 
As  becomes  a  little  child; 

All  day  long,  in  every  way, 
Teach  me  what  to  do'  and  say. 

6  Help  me  never  to  forget 
That  in  Thy  great  Book  is  set 
All  that  children  think  and  say, 
For  the  awful  Judgment  Day. 

7  Let  me  never  say  a  word 

That  will  make  thee  angry,  Lord, 
Help  me  so  to  live  in  love* 
As  Thine  Angela  do  above. 

8  Make  me,  Lord,  in  work  and  play, 
Thine  more  truly  every  day; 

And  when  Thou  at  last  Bhall  come, 
Take  me  to  Thy  heavenly  Home.    a  men. 

Cecil  F.  Alexander. 
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New  every  Morning  is  the  Love. 


Samuel  Webbe. 
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2  New  mercies,  each  returning  day, 
Hover  around  as  while  we  pray; 
New  perils  past,  new  sins  forgiven, 

Now  thoughts  of  God,  new  hopes  of  heaven. 

3  If  on  our  daily  course  our  mind 
Be  set  to  hallow  all  we  find, 

New  treasures  still,  of  countless  price, 
God  will  provide  for  sacrifice. 

4  The  trivial  round,  the  common  task, 
Will  furnish  all  we  need  to  ask, 

■  in  to  deny  onraelvea,  i  road 
To  bring  us  daily  nearer  God. 

5  only.  O  Lord,  in  Thy  deal  L< 

Fit  »is  for  perfect  r  sat 

And  h  'lp  na,  this  and  every  day, 

To  live  more  nearly  as  we  pray.     Amin. 

John  Keble. 
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The  Sun  is  Sinking  Fast. 

Rev.  J.  H.  Hopkdts,  S.  T.  D. 
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2  As  Christ  upon  the  cross 

His  head  inclined, 
And  to  His  Father's  hands 
His  parting  soul  resign'd; 

3  So  now  herself  my  soul 

Would  wholly  give 
Into  His  sacred  charge, 
In  Whom  all  spirits  live; 

4  So  now  beneath  His  eye 

Would  calmly  rest, 
Without  a  wish  or  thought 
Abiding  in  the  breast ; 

5  Save  that  His  will  be  done, 

Whate'er  betide ; 
Dead  to  herself,  and  dead 
In  Him  to  all  beside. 

6  Thus  would  I  live :  yet  now 

Not  I,  but  He, 
In  all  His  power  and  love, 
Henceforth  alive  in  me. 

7  One  Sacred  Trinity, 

One  Lord  Divine, 
May  I  be  ever  His, 

And  He  for  ever  mine.     Amen. 

Latin,  tr.  E.  Caswell. 
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D  Now  the  Day  is  Over. 
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Steal     a -cross  the     sky. 
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2  Now  the  darkness  gathers. 

Stars  begin  to  peep, 
Birds,  and  beasts,  and  flowers 
Soon  will  be  asleep. 

3  Jean,  give  the  weary 

Calm  and  sweet  repose  : 

With  Thy  tenderest  blessing 

May  mini'  eyelids  cl< 

4  Grant  to  little  children 

Visions  bright  of  Thee; 

Guard  the  sailors  tossing 

On  the  deep  blue  - 


5  Comfort  every  sufferer 
Watching  late  In  pain; 
Those  who  plan  some  evil 

From  their  sin  restrain. 

8  Through  the  long  nighl  watches 
May  Thine  angels  spread 

Their  white  wings  above  me. 

Watching  round  my  bed. 
7  When  the  morning  wakens, 

Then  may  I  arise 
Pure,  and  fresh,  and  sinless 
In  Thv  holv  eves. 


■ry  to  the  Father, 
Glory  to  the  Son. 
And  to  Thee,  bleat  Spirit, 

Whilst  all  aur»'s  run       Amis 
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Through  the  Day  Thy  Love. 
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im 


m 


-rf    I     I    1 


£=F 


fc : 


ii 


5-5=«3E?ESl=l=3 


3*= 


=et 


Thro' the      si -lentwatch-es    guard  us,    Let  no    foe  our  peace  mo  -  lest ; 


p 


* *  .< 


» — •- 


T~Hf  rjT^r^E 


t: 


l_U 


Je -su, Thou  our  guard-ian  be;  Sweet  it      is     to  trust  in  Thee.     A -men. 
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2  Pilgrims  here  on  earth,  and  strangers, 

Dwelling  in  the  midst  of  foes ; 

Us  and  ours  preserve  from  clangers, 

In  Thine  arms  may  we  repose; 

And.  when  life's  short  day  is  past, 

Rest  with  Thee  in  Heaven  at  last.     Amkn. 


Thos.  Kelly,  1806. 
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The  Day  is  Past  and  Gone. 
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2  We  lay  our  garments  by, 

Upon  our  bedfl  to  rest; 
So  death  shall  soon  disrobe  us  all 
Of  what  is  here  possest. 

3  Lord, keep  us  safe  this  night, 

Secure  from  all  our  fears; 
May  Angels  guard  us  while  we  sleep, 
Till  morning  light  appears.    Amen. 
J.  Leland. 
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From  Beethoven. 
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Now  the  Light  has  Gone  Away. 


German  Evening  Hymn. 
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And        to    send  me  qui  -  et     sleep. 
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2  Jesu,  Saviour,  wash  away, 
All  that  has  been  wrong  to-day; 
Help  me  every  day  to  be 
Good  and  gentle,  more  like  Thee. 

8  Let  my  near  and  dear  ones  be, 
Always  near  and  dear  to  Thee; 
O  bring  me  and  all  I  love 
To  Thy  happy  Home  above. 

4  Now  my  evening  praise  I  give; 
Thou  didst  die  that  I  might  live, 
All  my  blessings  come  from  Thee, 
O,  how  good  Thou  art  to  me! 

5  Thou,  my  best  and  kindest  Friend, 
Thou  wilt  lore  mo  to  th^  end! 
Let  m<'  love  Thee  more  and  more, 
Always  better  than  before.     Amen. 

Frances  Rldleff  Havtrgal. 
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2  All  this  day  Thy  hand  has  led  me, 
And  I  thank  Thee  for  Thy  care; 
Thou  ha>t  warmed  me,  clothed  and  fed  me, 
Listen  to  my  evening  prayer! 

8  Let  my  sins  be  all  forgiven ; 

Bleu  the  friends  I  love  so  well; 
Tike  OS  til  at  last  to  Heaven, 
Happy  there  with  Thee  to  dwell.     Amkn*. 

Mary  L.  Duncan. 
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Ere  the  Waning  Light  decay. 

J.  W.  A.  Cluett. 
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2  Guard  from  dreams  that  may  affright, 
Guard  from  terrors  of  the  night; 
Guard  from  foes,  without,  within, 
Outward  danger,  inward  sin. 

3  Mindful  of  our  only  stay, 
Duly  thus  to  Thee  we  pray ; 
Duly  thus  to  Thee  we  raise 
Solemn  hymns  of  grateful  praise. 


4  Hear  our  prayer,  Almighty  Ring! 
Hear  our  praises  while  we  sing! 
Hymning  with  the  heavenly  Bout, 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost.     Amen. 


Bishop  Man*. 
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Sun  of  my  Soul,  Thou  Saviour  dear. 
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1.  Sun   of    my  soul, Thou  Sav  -  iour   dear, 
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2  When  the  soft  dews  of  kindly  sleep 
My  weary  eyelids  gently  steep, 

Be  my  last  thought  how  sweet  to  rest 
For  ever  on  my  Saviour's  breast. 

3  Abide  with  me  from  morn  till  eve, 
For  without  Thee  I  cannot  live ; 
Abide  with  me  when  night  is  nigh, 
For  without  Thee  I  dare  not  die. 

4  If  some  poor  wandering  child  of  Thini 
Have  spurn'd  to-day  the  voice  divine. 
Now,  Lord,  the  gracious  work  begin; 
Let  him  no  more  lie  down  in  sin. 

5  Watch  by  the  sick;  enrich  the  poor 
With  blessings  from  Thy  boundlesa  store | 

Be  every  mourner's  Bleep  to-night. 
Like  infant  slumber-,  pore  and  Light. 

me  near  and  bleu  us  when  we  wake, 
Bre  through  the  world  our  way  we  take. 

Till  in  the  ocean  of  Thy  love 

We  lose  ourselves  in  heaven  ibOTC       Amis. 

Jokm  Kclile. 
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Hear  Thy  Children,  gentle  Jesu. 

Rev.  C.  J.  Dickinson. 
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1.  Hear    Thy  chil  -  dren,  gen-  tie    Je    -  su,    While       we  breathe  our 
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2  Shield  us  from  the  wiles  of  satan, 

From  the  perils  of  this  night ; 
Safely  may  the  guardian  angels 
Keep  us  in  their  watchful  sight. 

3  Gentle  Jesu  !  look  in  pity 

From  Thy  glorious  throne  above ; 
Though  we  sleep,  Thy  heart  is  wakeful, 
Still  for  us  it  beats  with  love. 

4  Shades  of  evening  fast  are  falling, 

Day  is  fading  into  gloom ; 
When  our  earthly  life  is  ended; 
Lead  Thy  ransomed  children  home. 

5  Gentle  Jesu  !  hear  Thy  children 

When  they  sing  their  hymns  to  Thee; 
Who,  with  Father,  and  with  Spirit, 
Art  one  God  eternally.     Amkn. 

lie  v.  r.  Stanjleld. 
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2  Praise  we  bring  for  every  blessing, 

O'er  us,  like  the  dew-drops  shed, 

May  Ave,  Thy  rich  grace  possessing, 

Rest  In  peace  the  weary  head. 
Holy  Angels ! 
Fold  your  plnionj  round  our  bed. 

8  When  this  day  of  U£e  Is  ended, 

When  its  hopes  and  fear- are  o'er, 

By  a  Saviour's  love  befriended, 
Gnlde  us  to  the  Heavenly  shore. 
Oh,  receive  us 

Where  the  li^tit  shall  fade  no  more.     Amen. 


I  D  This  Day  at  Thy  Creating  Word. 
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2  This  day  the  Lord,  for  sinners  slain, 
In  might  victorious  rose  again; 

O  Jesu,  may  we  raised  be 

From  death  of  sin,  to  life  in  Thee. 

3  This  day  the  Holy  Spirit  came 
With  fiery  tongues  of  cloven  flame; 
O  Spirit,  fill  oilr  hearts  this  day 
With  grace  to  hear,  and  grace  to  pray ! 

4  Oh,  day  of  light,  and  life,  and  grace! 
From  earthly  toils  sweet  resting-place ! 
Thy  hallowed  hours,  best  gift  of  love, 
Give  we  again  to  God  above.     AMEN. 

Dlsliou   H'altham  Haw, 
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This  is  the  Day  of  Light. 

Key.  W.  H.  Haveroal. 
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1.  This    is     the    day    of    light:    Let     there    be      light     to-    day; 
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O  Day-spring, rise  up-on  our  night,  And  chase  its  gloom  a  -  way.     Amen. 
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2  This  is  the  day  of  rest : 

Our  failing  strength  renew ; 
On  weary  brain  and  troubled  breast 
Shed  Thou  Thy  freshening  dew. 

3  This  is  the  day  of  peace : 

Thy  peace  our  spirits  fill ; 
Bid  Thou  the  blasts  of  discord  cease, 
The  waves  of  strife  be  still. 

4  This  is  the  day  of  prayer : 

Let  earth  to  Heaven  draw  near: 
Lift  up  our  hearts  to  seek  Thee  there; 
Come  down  to  iucfet  us  lure. 


5  This  is  the  first  of  daya  i 

Bend  forth  Thy  quickening  breath, 
And  wake  dead  souls  t«»  love  and  praise, 
O  Vanquisher  of  death  I     Ami  v. 

John  Ellcrton. 
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a-ges  join'd  in  tune,  Sing  IIo -ly,Ho-ly,  Ho -ly, To  the  great  God  Triune.    A-men. 
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2  On  thee  at  the  creation, 

The  light  first  had  its  birth : 
On  thee,  for  our  salvation, 

Christ  rose  from  depths  of  earth ; 
On  thee,  our  Lord  victorious 

The  Spirit  sent  from  heaven, 
And  thus  on  thee,  most  glorious, 

A  triple  light  was  given. 

3  Thou  art  a  port  protected 

From  storms  that  round  us  rise ; 
A  garden  intersected 

With  streams  of  Paradise; 
Thou  art  a  cooling  fountain 

In  life's  dry  dreary  sand ; 
From  thee,  like  Pisgah's  mountain, 

We  view  our  Promised  land. 


To-day  on  weary  nations 

The  heavenly  Manna  falls ; 
To  holy  convocations 

The  silver  trumpet  calls ; 
Where  Gospel-light  is  glowing 

With  pure  and  radiant  beams, 
And  living  water  flowing 

With  soul-refreshing  streams. 

New  gTaces  ever  gaining 

From  this  our  day  of  rest, 
We  reach  the  Rest  remaining 

To  spirits  of  the  blest ; 
To  Holy  Ghost  be  praises 

To  Father,  and  to  Son ; 
The  Church  her  voice  upraises 

To  Thee,  blest  Three  in  One.  Amkn. 
Bishop  Christopher  Wordsworth. 
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And  now  this  Holy  Day. 


Beethoven. 
Arr.  by  Wm.  Dressier. 
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Is  draw  -  in"    to       its     end,     Once 


M* 


•-s< 


fHt*- 


pgaiSiliillifl 


I       I 


A    -  MEN. 


^ 


more,     to  Thee,  O  Lord,  Our    thanks  and  prayers  we  3end. 
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2  We  thank  Thee  for  this  rest 
From  earthly  care  and  strife; 
We  thank  Thee  for  this  help 
To  higher,  holier  life. 


5  Yet  ere  we  go  to  rest, 
Father,  to  Thee  we  pray, 
Forgive  the  sins  which  stain 
E'en  this  Thy  holy  day. 


3  We  thank  Thee  for  Thy  house ; 
It  is  Thy  palace  gate, 
Where  Thou,  upon  Thy  throne 
Of  mercy,  still  dost  wait. 


6  Through  Jesus  let  the  past 
Be  blotted  from  Thy  sight; 
And  let  us  all  now  sleep 
At  peace  with  Thee  this  night. 


A  We  thank  Thee  for  Thy  word, 
Thy  Ootpel'l  joyful  sound; 
Oh,  may  its  holy  fruits 
Within  our  hearts  abound  I 


7  To  God,  the  Father,  Son, 
Ami  Spirit,  glory  be, 
From  all  in  earth  and  heaven, 
Through  all  eternity.     Amkn. 


liev.  E.  HarlandL 


We  come,  Lord,  to  Thy  feet. 


First  Tune. 


C.  Warwick  Jokdan,  Mus.  Bac. 
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l.  We    come, Lord,  to    Thy  feet, 
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0     conic  to  as,  while  hert-  we  meet  To  learn, and  praise, and  pray. A  -  men. 
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2  Our  many  sins  forgive; 
The  Holy  Spirit  send  ! 
And  teach  us  to  begin  to  live 
The  life  that  knows  no  end. 


3  Lord,  fill  our  hearts  with  love; 
Our  teachers'  labors  own  : 
That  we  and  they  may  meet  above, 
To  sing  before  Thy  throne.   Amen. 

Anon. 
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O  come  to     us, while  here  we  meet  To  learn, and  praise, and  pray.  Amen. 


:~ 


egliiin 


20 


Daylight  Declining. 


Tranquilly. 
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2  This  is  the  day  the  Lord  rose  from  the  tomb, 
Sorrow  dispelling,  and  scattering  gloom; 
This  is  the  day  the  Lord  made  as  His  own, 
When  all  His  subjects  should  kneel  at  His  throne. 

3  This  is  the  day  that  His  Table  is  spread, 
When  He  is  known  in  the  Breaking  of  Bread; 
This  la  the  day  that  His  children  are  found 

Gathered  in  love  their  dear  Father  arouud. 

4  Now  the  day  endeth,  Its  momenta  are  done, 
Betfl  On  another  glad  Sunday  the  snn  ; 
Pardon,  0  Saviour,  neglect  in  Thy  praise! 
Pardon  the  prayers  Ave  were  careless  to  raise. 

B  Qmnt  thai  hereafter,  when  time  is  do  more. 

\w.  with  the  angels,  on  Thy  blessed  shore, 

May  sing  nnwearied  the  Father,  the  Son, 
And  the  Blest  Spirit,  in  Three  ever  One.      Ami 

Jam  &  Bar  ing- Could. 
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Lift  Up  the  Advent  Strain. 


Sir  John  Goss. 
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Greet  His  approach,  ye  saints,  a-  gain,  With  hymns  of    ho  -  ly     joy 
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A-MEN. 
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2  The  everlasting  Soy, 

Incarnate  deigns  to  be ; 
Our  God  the  form  of  slave  puts  on, 
A  race  of  slaves  to  free. 

3  Daughter  of  Sion,  rise 

To  meet  Thy  lowly  King. 
Nor  let  the  faithless  heart  despise 
The  peace  He  comes  to  bring. 

4  As  Judge  in  clouds  of  light 

He  shall  come  down  again, 
And  all  His  scattered  saints  unite 
With  Him  in  Heaven  to  reign. 

5  Before  that  dreadful  day 

May  all  our  sins  be  gone, 

The  old  man  all  be  put  away 

The  new  man  all  put  on. 

6  Jesc,  all  praise  to  Thee, 

Our  joy  and  endless  rest ; 
We  pray  Thee  here  our  Guide  to  be, 
Our  crown  amid  the  blest.     Ameji 
./.  (handler. 
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Dear  Children,  Evermore. 


Bishop  Jenner. 
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In      God    your  Lord    re  -  joice  ; 
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2  In  all  things  sober  be, 

For  Jesus  is  at  hand; 
So  live  that  when  He  comes 
Accepted  ye  may  stand. 

3  Cast  ye  aside  all  care, 

And  with  ^lad  heart  alway, 

Make  known  your  every  want; 

God  loves  to  hear  you  pray. 

4  With  every  meek  request 

Let  praises  glad  ascend, 
For  praise  like  incense  sweet 
Should  with  petition  blend. 

5  A  clad  and  thankful  heart 

Wins  blessings  from  the  skies, 
And  is  a  sacrifice 
Most  precious  in  God's  eyes. 

6  Then  in  (he  Lobd  alway, 

O,  children  dear,  rejoice 
And  glorify  HiB  Name, 

With  heart,  and  BOO],  and  voice. 

7  So  shall  the  peace  Ol  I 

Which  PSBSOth  thought  and  word. 

Keep  pore  your  hearts  and  minds 
Through  Jbsdi  Chbjbx  our  Lobd,    Am 
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2.0  Ye  Servants  of  the  Lord. 


W.  Amps,  Mus.  Doc. 
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1.  Ye    ser  -    vants  of    the       Lord,  Each  in       his      of-fice    wait 
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Ob-ser-vant  of  His  heav'n-ly  word, And  watch-ful  at    His    gate.    Amen. 
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2  Let  all  your  lamps  be  bright, 
And  trim  the  golden  flame; 
Gird  up  your  loins  as  in  His  sight, 
For  awful  is  His  name. 


4  Oh,  happy  servant  he, 

In  such  a  posture  found ! 
He  shall  his  Lord  with  rapture  see, 
And  be  with  honor  crown'd. 


3  Watch !  't  is  your  Lord's  command,  5  Christ  shall  the  banquet  spread 

And,  while  we  speak,  He's  near;  With  His  own  royal  hand, 

Mark  the  first  signal  of  His  hand,  And  raise  that  faithful  servant's  head, 

And  ready  all  appear.  Amid  the  angelic  band. 


6  All  glory,  Lord,  to  Thee, 

Whom  heav'n  and  earth  adore, 
To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  God  for  evermore.     Amen. 


Dr.  Doddridge. 
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1.  Hail!  Thou  long  ex-pec  -ted    Je-sus,     Born  to  set  Thy  peo  -  pie  free ; 
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From  our  fears  and  sins  release   us ;  Let  us  find  our    rest  in  Thee.     A-men. 
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2  Israel's  strength  and  consolation, 
Hope  of  all  the  earth  Thou  art ; 
Long  desired  of  every  nation, 
Joy  of  every  waiting  heart. 


3  Born  Thy  people  to  deliver, 

Born  a  child,  yet  God  our  King, 
Born  to  reign  in  us  forever, 
Now  Thy  gracious  kingdom  bring. 


4  By  Thine  own  eternal  Spirit. 
Rule  in  all  our  hearts  alone ; 
By  Thine  all-sufficient  merit, 
Raise  us  to  Thy  glorious  throne.     Amen. 

Charles  Wesley. 
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Hosanna  to  the  Living  Lord! 
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2  Hosanna,  Lord  !  Thine  angels  cry ; 
Hosanna,  Lord  !  Thy  saints  reply; 
Above,  beneath  us,  and  around, 

The  dead  and  living  swell  the  sound; 
Hosanna,  Lord!  Hosanna  in  the  highest! 

3  0  Saviour,  With  protecting  care, 
Return  to  this  Thy  house  of  prayer, 
Assembled  in  Thy  sacred  name, 
Where  we  Thy  parting  promise  claim; 
Hosanna,  Lord  !  Hosanna  in  the  highest! 

4  But,  chiefest,  in  our  cleansed  breast, 
Eternal!  bid  Thy  spirit  rest; 

And  make  our  secret  soul  to  be 
A  temple  pure,  and  worthy  Thee. 
Hosanna,  Lord!  Hosanna  in  the  highest. 

5  So  in  the  last  and  dreadful  day, 

When  earth  and  heaven  shall  melt  away, 
Thy  flock,  redeemed  from  sinful  stain, 
Shall  swell  the  sound  of  praise  again, 
Hosanna,  Lord !  Hosanna  in  the  highest. 


A  MEN'. 


Bis  ho  j)  Heber. 


Of\        Little  Children,  Advent  bids  you. 

"■  Henry  Smart. 


1.  Lit -tie    chil-dren,  Advent  bids  you,  Meet  y"our  Lord  up  -on    His  way; 
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the  night  is  wan  -  ing,  Soon  will  dawn  the  end  -  less   day. 
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Watch !  and  wait  for  His  ap  -pear-ing  Till  He  come  to  take  you  home 
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Amen*. 
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Little  children,  He  anoints  you 

With  His  spirit  from  above; 
See  then  that  your  lamps  be  burning 

With  the  lire  of  faith  and  love. 
Little  children,  when  we  think  not 

We  8h*ll  hear  the  awful  cry, 
«'  Go  ye  forth  to  meet  the  Bridegroom, 

Haste,  for  Jesns  draweth  nlghl" 
Little  children,  they  shall  meet  Him, 

l-aithful  children  of  the  light; 
They  whose  lamps  are  trimmed  and  burning, 

And  their  garments  pure  and  white. 

Oh,  h«»\v  blest  to  fall  before  Him! 

Oh,  how  blest  Bis  praise  to  sing] 

Love  Him.  serve  Him,  and  adore  Him, 
In  the  city  of  our  King  I     Amkn. 

K.   Wujlesuorlh. 
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Lo!  He  comes  with  Clouds  descending. 

Arr.  by  Xovello. 
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Al  -  le  -    lu     -  ia!  Christ  ap  -    pears  on     earth      a -gain.     A  -  men 
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II 


2  Every  eye  shall  now  behold  Him 
Robed  in  dreadful  majesty; 
They  who  set  at  naught  and  sold  Him, 
Pierced  and  nailed  Him  to  the  tree, 

II :  Deeply  wailing,  :| 
Shall  the  true  Messiah  see. 


3  Those  dear  tokens  of  His  passion 
Still  His  dazzling  body  bears, 
Cause  of  endless  exultation 
To  His  ransomed  worshippers ; 

|| :  With  what  rapture  :|| 
Gaze  we  on  those  glorious  scars ! 


4  Yea,  Amen,  let  all  adore  Thee, 
Hijrh  on  Thine  eternal  throne; 
Saviour,  take  the  power  and  glory ; 
Claim  the  kingdom  for  Thine  own  : 

|| :  Alleluia!  :|| 
Thou  shalt  reign,  and  Thou  alone.     Amtn. 

Rev.  Chas.  wiu&ey. 
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1.  While  shepherds  watched  their  flocks  by  night,  All      seat  -ed     on      the 
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2  ••  To  you,  in  David's  town,  this  day 

Is  born,  of  David's  line, 
The  Saviour,  who  is  Christ  the  Lord, 

And  this  shall  be  the  sign  : 
The  heavenly  Babe  you  there  shall  And, 

To  human  view  displayed, 
All  meanly  wrapt  in  swathing  bands, 


3  Thus  spake  the  Seraph,  and  forthwith 

Appear'd  a  shining  throng 
Of  Angels,  praising  God,  who  thus 

Address'd  their  joyful  song: 
•■  All  glory  be  to  God  on  high, 

And  to  the  earth  be  peace ; 
Good-will  henceforth,  from  heaven  to  men, 

Begin  and  never  cease." 

Sal  turn   Tate. 
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Hark!  what  mean  those  Holy  Voices. 


1.  Hark !  what  meaii  those  ho  -  ly     voi-ces,   Sweetly  sounding  thro'  the  skies? 
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Lo.th'angel  -  ic    host  re  -  joic  -es,      Heavenly  al  -le    -    hi  -  ias  rise.      A-men. 
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2  Listen  to  the  wondrous  story, 

Which  they  chant  in  hymns  of  joy  : 
44  Glory  in  the  highest,  glory  ! 
Glory  be  to  God  Most  High ! 

3  "  Peace  on  earth,  goodwill  from  Heaven, 

Reaching  far  as  man  is  found; 
Souls  redeemed,  and  sins  forgiven, 
Loud  our  golden  harps  shall  sound. 

4  "  Christ  is  born,  the  great  Anointed  ! 

Heaven  and  earth  UN  praises  sing: 

o  receive  Whom  God  appointed 
For  your  Prophet.  Priest,  and  King! 

B  •'  Hasten,  mortals,  to  adore  Him; 
Lean  His  Name  to  magnify. 
Till  in  heaven  je  ring  before  Him. 

Glory  be  to  God  Most  High!  "     Ami  ST. 

.' <>hn  Cawood. 
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Stars  all  Bright  are  Beaming. 


W.  R.  H. 
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1.  Stars     all    bright    are  beam 
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Wake     and    sing,  good  Chris  -  tians, 


On      this  Birth  -  day    morn, 
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Heav'n   and     earth  are    tell 


ing, 


Christ  the  Lord    is      born. 
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2  Here  for  us  abiding, 

Cradled  in  a  stall, 
All  His  glorv  hiding  — 
See  the  Lord  of  all ! 
Wake  and  sing,  etc. 

3  Born,  that  He  might  lead  us 

From  this  desert  home  — 
Guide  our  "way.  and  feed  us 
Till  the  end  shall  come ! 
Wake  and  sing,  etc. 


4  Thousand  thousand  blessings 

Sing  we  for  His  love  : 
Choral  hymns  addressing 
To  our  Lord  above. 
Wake  and  sing,  etc. 

5  Glory  in  the  Highest, 

For  this  wondrous  Birth  : 
Choir  of  Heaven  !  thou  criest 
•  Peace  to  all  the  earth  1 " 
Wake  and  sing,  etc. 
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A  Child  this  day  is  Born. 


French. 
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1.     A  Child  this  clay     is        born 
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A.    Child  of  high    re  -  nown 
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A    seep  -  tre  and  a      crown 
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Glad   ti-dings  to  all    men, 
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Glad  ti  -  dings  sing  we      may, 
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Be-cause  the  King  of  kings 
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Was  born  on  Christmas  day.      A  -  mkn*. 
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2  Those  tidings  shepherds  heard 

Whilst  watching  o'er  their  fold 

T  was  by  an  Angel  unto  them 

That  night  revealed  and  told. 

(Had  tidings  to  all  men. 

3  Then  was  there  with  the  Angel 

a  glorious  regiment 
Of  heavenly  bright  soldiers. 
Ail  from  the  highest  sent. 

Glad  tidings  to  all  men. 


4  They  praised  the  Lord  our  God, 
And  our  celestial  King  : 
"  All  glory  in  the  highest  be," 

This  heavenly  host  do  sing. 
GUd  tidings  to  all  men. 

All  glory  be  to  God, 

That  sitteth  still  on  high, 
With  praises  and  with  triumph  great, 

And  joyful  melody. 

Glad  tidings  to  all  men. 

Children's  Service  Book. 
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Good  Tidings!    Good  Tidings! 

W.  W.  ROUSSEAU. 
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And  welcome  Christian  hearts  to-day, The  Babe    of  Beth  -  le  -  hem 
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2  Good  tidings!  good  tidings! 

It  is  the  self-same  strain, 
That  once  the  holy  Angels  sung 

To  shepherds  on  the  plain; 
A  song  which  brings  the  weary  rest, 

And  comforts  those  who  mourn  ; 
The  ancient  anthem  ever  blest, — 

"To  us  a  Child  is  born." 

8  Good  tidings !  good  tidings  ! 
The  world  is  old  and  sad; 
We  need  the  blessed  Christmas-tide, 
To  make  us  young  and  glad ! 
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To  darken'd  eyes  that  saw,  thro'  tears, 
Their  hearth-lights  fade  and  die, 

This  holy  radiance  appears, — 
"The  Day-spring  from  on  high." 

Good  tidings !  good  tidings  ! 

The  music  shall  not  cease; 
He  came  to  guide  our  wayward  feet, 

Into  the  paths  of  peace. 
Chime,  tuneful  bells,  and  loudly  ring 

To  hail  the  Christmas  morn; 
Awake,  all  Christian  souls,  and  sing, — 

11  To  us  a  Child  is  born  !  " 

Anon. 


jj      Joy  Fills  our  inmost  Hearts  To-day! 
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Samuel  Smith. 
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1.    Joy   fills    our      in  -  most  hearts  to  -  day !  The   Roy  -  al    Child   is       born: 
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And     An  -  gel   hosts    in     glad     ar  -  ray    His    Ad  -  vent  keep   this    morn. 
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Re  -  joice,        re  -  joice !  Tlvln-car  -    nate    Word  Has  come  on  earth  to   dwell ; 
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No  sweet -or    sound  than    this      is    hoard  -Em  -  man  -    u 
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L<»w  at  the  cradle-throne  we  bond, 

\\v  wonder  and  adore; 
And  feel  do  bliss  can  ours  transcend, 

.No  joy  wa>  iweel  before. 
Rejoice,  rejoice  I  &c. 


3  For  us  the  world  must  lose  its  charms 
Before  the  manjceiHshrine, 
When,  folded  in  Thy  mother's  arms, 
We  Bee  Thee,  Babe  divine. 
Rejoice,  rejoice !  &c 


4  Thou  Lighl  of  uncreated  Light, 
Shine  on  us.  Holy  Child; 
That  wi-  may  keep  Thy  Birthday  bright, 
With  Bervice  undefined. 

Rejoice,  rejoice !  Ac.    Ajum. 
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A  Shout  of  Mighty  Triumph. 


Rev.  George  Peirce  Grantham. 


tri  -    umph,  Thro'    na  -  tures  realm  is 


Is  this,  ye  holy  shepherds, 

The  mighty  new-born  King? 
This  Child,  so  sweet  and  gentle, 

Can  He  such  rapture  bring? 
Oh  yes,  Ke  comes,  the  Saviour 

Of  sinful  earth  forlorn ; 
Then  shout  with  joy,  ye  mortals, 

For  Jesus  Christ  is  born  ! 
The  cruel,  cruel  foeman 

This  Child  shall  overthrow, 
Full  soon  the  fierce  destroyer 

His  Lord's  stern  might  shall  know  ; 
Of  all  his  boasted  power 

Soon  to  be  roughly  shorn  ; 
Then  shout  with  joy,  ye  mortals, 

For  Jesus  Christ  is  born ! 


I  ■        '  | 

But  say,  sweet  Virgin-mother, 

The  Child  upon  thy  breast, 
Will  He  receive  young  children, 

And  share  with  them  His  rest? 
Oh  yes !  He  will  with  glory 

Both  old  and  young  adorn  ; 
Then  shout  with  joy,  ye  mortals, 

For  Jesus  Christ  is  born  ! 
Rejoice,  then,  youths  and  maidens, 

Old  men  and  children  too; 
Lift  up  your  cheerful  vol< 

With  bliss  and  rapture  true! 
King  out,  ye  towers  and  steeples  1 

Blow  trumpet,  pipe,  and  horn  ! 
And  shout  with  joy,  ye  mortals, 

For  Jesus  Christ  is  born. 

Iiev.  Geo.  I'eirce  Grantham. 
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JJ  The  Joyful  Morn  is  Breaking. 
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E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  Doc. 
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1.  The  joy  -  ful    morn  is  break-lug, 

1  ,f  f- 


The  bright-est  morn  of 
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The    joy    of      Je  -  sus'    birth. 
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The    star 


a  -  bove   is   glist'niug,  Where  Je  -  sus,    cra-dled,      lies, 


And  all     the  earth  is  list'ning.  The  car  -  ol    of  the    skies. 
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2  High  strains  of  praise  are  swelling 

From  angel  hosts  on  high, 
And  one  soft  voice  is  telling 

Glad  tidings  from  the  sky; 
Tidings  of  free  salvation, 

Of  peace  on  earth  below; 
Through  every  land  and  nation 

The  blessed  word  shall  go  I 

3  His  children's  songs  shall  name  Him 

In  many  a  tongue  to-day; 
1 1 1  ^  Church  shall  yet  proclaim  Him 
To  people  far  aw  ay  ; 

Till  idols  fall  before  Him, 
Till  strife  and  wrong  Bhall  cease, 

Tdl  all  the  earth  adore  Him, 

The  eternal  Prince  of  Peace!     Amt.x. 

B.  Gouffh. 
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OO      Come,  ye  Angels,  Bright  from  Heaven. 

G.  B.  Wellington'. 


Chorus 
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Come, ye   An-gels, bright  from  heaven, Come  and  teach  us  how  to      sing 
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How  to    hail      a-right  the  birth-day     Of    our    new-born,  in  -  faut  King 


I 


1.  To  the  sleepless  shepherds  watching, Comes  your  news  this  blessed  night 

2.  Born  for   us  — O   King   e  -  ter  -  naf,  Let    us  haste  with  them  to      see 


fc  Eg-  Sr'aSr  -g 


^_5^- 


^»  g 


^ 


^ 


T^-- g 


^ 


^ 
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Un  -  to    you   is  born  a  Saviour, Christ  the  Lord, your  Life  and  Light. Amen*. 
Thee  with -in     a  manger  ly  -  ing     In       a  won-drous  mys-te  -    ry. 
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3  Swaddling  bands  are  wrapped  around  Thee, 

Mary.  Joseph,  give  Thee  praise, 
We  with  them  our  God  would  worship, 
We  with  them  our  hearts  would  raise. 
Come,  ye  Angels,  etc. 

4  Sweet  it  is  to  know  our  praises 

Reach  the  throne  where  Thou  dost  dwell, 
Sweet  to  think  our  Christmas  Anthems 
Help  the  glad  "  New  Song"  to  swell.     Amen. 
Come,  ye  Angels,  etc. 

Anon. 
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Carol,  Sweetly  Carol. 


cres. 
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Edward  Buxnett. 
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I.  Car-ol, sweetly  car  -  ol,  A  Saviour  born  to-day  ;Bear  the  joyful  tid-ings, Oh, 
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bear  them  far  a  -  way  ! 
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Carol, sweetly  car  -  ol,  Till  earth's  remotest  bound  Shall 


Chorus. 
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hear  the  mighty  cho-rus.  And  echo  back  the  sound.     Car-ol.sweetlv  car-ol.  Carol 
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Hear  the  joy-ful    tidings. o  h,  bear  them  far  a-way 
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I  <  Sarol,  sweetly  carol, 

as  when  the  Angel-throng, 

( r,r  the  vales  ol  Jndah, 

Awoke  the  heavenly  song; 
Carol.  Bweetly  carol. 

Od  will,  and  Trace,  and  Love. 
Glory  In  the  II  gheftt, 
To  God  Who  reigns  above. 
Carol,  sweetly  carol,  etc. 


8   Carol.  BWeetly  carol. 

The  happy  Christmas-time; 
Hark  !   the  bolls  are  pealing 

Their  merry,  merry  chime; 
Carol,  sweetly  carol, 
X <■  Bhinlng  ones  above. 

Sing  In  loudest  number-. 
<  >h.  sing  redeeming  Lore  I 

Carol,  sweetly  carol,  etc. 

Fanny  Crosby. 
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OO      The  Son  of  God,  so  High,  so  Great. 
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W.  H.  Walter,  Mus.  Doc. 
Arranged  for  two  or  three  voices. 
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1.  The  Son    of  God,  so  high,  so  great,  A      lit  -tie  child  like  us  would  be 
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He  took  our  form  in  low  estate,  And  press'd  an  earthly  mother's  knee.    Amkn. 
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2  We  did  not  hear  the  Angels  chime 

Their  birthday  hymn  to  shepherd's  ear; 
But  ^ve  can  think  at  Christmas  time, 
How  Jesus  came  to  help  us  here. 

8  We  cannot  run  as  shepherds  ran, 
To  kneel  beside  that  manger  lone, 
But  we  can  love  our  God,  made  man, 
And  worship  at  His  cradle-throne. 

4  For  us,  the  King  of  kings  came  down, 

For  us  He  laid  His  glory  by, 
That  we  might  wear  an  Angel's  crown, 
And  live  the  life  that  cannot  die. 

5  O,  teach  Thy  children,  Holy  Child, 

That  evermore  they  serve  Thee  thus, 
And  lead  us  by  Thy  mercy  mild 
Up  to  the  Heaven  Thou  left  fer  us.     Am*. 

Cedl   F.  Alernnrfw. 
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Sing,  sing  for  Christmas. 
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For  Christ  is  born, our  Saviour, To 
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Sing,  sing    a    joy-ful  song, Loud  and  clear  to-day,  To 
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praise  our  Lord  and  Saviour,  Who  in  the  manger  lay. 
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"  For  Christ  is  born  our  Saviour, To  take  our  sins   a-wav. 
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Welcome  happy  day 
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Tell,  tell  the  story 

Of  the  -wondrous  night 
When  shepherds  who  were  watching 

Their  flocks  till  morning  light. 

Saw  Angel  hosts  from  Heaven, 

Heard  the  Angel  voice 
And  so  were  told  the  tidings 

Which  makes  the  Avorld  rejoice. Clio. 
Soft,  softly  shining. 
Stan  were  in  the  sky. 

And  silver  fell  the  moonlight 
On  hill  and  mountain  high, 

WheQ  suddenly  the  night 

nit. hone  the  bright  mid-day, 

With  Angel  hosts  who  herald 

The  reign  of  pence  for  aye.  CHO. 


Hark,  hear  them  singing. 

Singing  in  the  sky. 
"Be  worship,  honour,  glory, 

And  praise  to  God  oil  high! 
Peace,  peace,  good  Will  to  men, 

Horn  the  Child  from  heaven! 
The  Christ,  the  Lord,  the  Saviour, 

The  Son  to  you  Is  given!"  Cno. 
Sing,  sing  for  Gbristmas  I 

BchO,  earth,  the  cry 
Of  worship,  honour,  glory, 

And  praise  to  Cod  on  high! 
Sing,  sing  the  joyful  song, 

Let  it  never  cease, 

of  glory  in  the  highest, 

( >n  earth,  good  Will  and  peace.  Clio. 
BtV.  J.  II.  Egar. 
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Gently  falls  the  winter  Snow. 
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Gen  -  tly     falls  the  win  -  ter      snow.  Earth  lies     si  -  lent-ly       be-low, 

t-        ■  *       / 


*==P 


£=* 


r * — i r-T-i p    g;   , 


While 


M  *    T 

the  ten  -  der  Plant  appears 


i 


•  r       r         i  in^ 


Promised  long  by        ho  -  ly  Seers. 
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Chorus. 
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Hail  the     ev  -  er    bless  -  ed  morn,     Hail      the  <lav  that  Christ  was  born  : 
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Tell      it    thro'  Je  -  ru 
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He  Who  built  the  starry  skies 
Low  within  a  manger  lies, 
Stooping  from  His  Throne  sublime 
High  above  the  Cherubim. 

Hail  the  ever,  etc. 
Say,  ye  wond'ring  Shepherd-      - 
"What  your  joyful  news  I 
Wherefoi 
Whc:  r  watch  to 

BaO  the  c  rcr,  etc. 


4  •'  As  we  watched  at  d?ad  of  night, 
Lo!  we  saw  a  wondrous  sight  — 
Angels  singing  '  Peace  on  earth,' 
Telling  of  the  Saviour's  Birth." 

Hail  the  ever,  etc. 

5  Hast  •  we  now  to  greet  God's  Child. 

;  mild; 
Learn  the]  i  see 
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4  I       Ring  the  Bells,  the  Christmas  Bells. 


A.  H.  Brown. 
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1.  King  the  bells, the  Christmas  bells  ;Chirae  out  the  wondrous  story  ;  First  in  song  on 
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Angel  tongues  It  came  from  realms  of  glory  ;P^ace  oa  earth, good  will  to  men,  An 
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gelic  voices  ringing, Christ  the  Lord  to  earth  has  come,  His  glorious  message  brirging. 
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Chorus. 


Ring  the  mer- ry  Christmas  bells  ;Chimeout  the  won-drous    sto    -     ry; 
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Glo-rv      be       to    God    on    high, For     cv  -  cr  -  more  be       glo 
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Wise  men  hastened  from  the  East 

To  bring  their  richest  treasure — 
Gold,  and  myrrh,  and  frankincense, 

And  jewels  without  measure. 
Him  they  sought,  although  a  King, 

They  found  in  birthplace  lowly, 
There  within  a  manger  lay 

The  Babe  so  pure  and  holy. 


Earthly  crowns  were  not  for  Him ; 

He  came  God's  love  revealing; 
On  the  cross  He  died  for  us, 

His  blood  forgiveness  sealing. 
'Tis  the  Saviour  promised  long, 

Ring  out  your  loudest  praises; 
Every  heart  this  happy  day 

Its  grateful  anthems  raises. 

Agnes  Burney. 
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Hail,  sweet  Baby,  Pure  and' Holy! 


1 n_4_4— j— ] — | — -, , — | — I — J — K-\ — h- 

»a:  ii  ail  J  jtH  j  *{\IJ 


F.  A.  Maxn. 
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1.  Hail, sweet  Baby,  pure  and  ho-ly!      Hail, fair  Son    of  Ma  -  ry     blest! 
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with  awe  and  tender  rapture, 
Tears  of  joy  Thy  mother  weeps. 
Through  the  night  Thy  foster-father 
By  Thee  faithful  vigil  keeps. 

Hovering  o'er  the  hallowed  stable 
Choirs  of  angels  carols  sing, 

Glory,  elory  in  the  highest, 

Hail  to  Thee,  O  Christ  our  King ! 


Shepherds,   leave    your-  flocks,    and 
To  adore,  on  bended  knee;  [hasten 

Wrapped  in  swaddling  clothes  your 
Saviour, 
Israel's  Shepherd,  ye  shall  see. 

Children,  year  by  year  with  gladness 
Keep  Christ's  birthday  feast  anew; 

Sinir  His  praise  with  loving  voices 
Who  was  born  a  Babe  for  you. 


6  Hail,  sweet  Baby.  Child  of  Mary, 
Hail  King  David's  royal  Son, 
Singing  earols  round  Thy  cradle, 
W.-  adore  Thee.  Holy  One. 
Alleluia!  Alleluia!  Alleluia!     Amkn. 

K.  H'Ujlesworth. 
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Falling,  falling,  softly  falling. 


Allegretto,    '=92.  Geo.  Wm.  Warren,  Mus.  Dec. 
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Fall-ing,  fall-ing,  soft-  ly     fall-ing,    Ti  -  ny  snow-flakes  pure  and  white, 
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Till   us,    have  ye    an  -y     mcs-sage,That  ye  bring  this    Ho  -  ly  night? 
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Com-ing,  com-ing,  He    is    com-ing,"  Sure-ly,  surc-ly      it      is     meet 
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After  the  3rd  verse. 
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"Loving  snow-flakes, who  is  coming? 

Who  so  pure,  and  good  and  true? 
Surely,  surely,  loving  children 

Should  prepare  to  greet  Ilim  too. 
Here  is  strife  and  here  is  sorrow, 

Here  are  toils  that  never  cease, 
Yet  He  comes, the  Christ-child  cometh, 

And  He  brings  the  Christmas  peace." 


"lie  is  coming?  Then  we '11  seek  Him, 
Kneel  before  our  little  King, 

Ask  of  Him  the  gift  so  precious 
That  those  baby  fingers  bring. 

Ye  whose  lives  are  bright  and  joyous, 

Joy  when  shared,  alone  is  sweet; 
Go  where  lonely  hearts  need  loving, 
There  ye  will  the  Christ-child  meet." 
Rev.  W.  II.  Pott,  Ph.  D. 
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44    In  the  Field  with  their  Flocks  Abiding. 


Allegretto. 


John  Farmer. 
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1.    In     the    held      with  their  flocks 
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They      lay       on       the     dew    -    y       ground;         And 
A  Sav  -  iour     i^      bom        to  -     day."  And 

And    gazed     on     the     Ho    -  ly      Child;  And 
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glim  -  'ring        un  -  der  the     star    -  light    The     sheep    lay  white      a  - 

sud  -  den   a    host    of    the  heavenly  ones  Flashed  forth    to      join     the 

calm  -  ly  o'er  that  rude           era     -  die      The      Vir  -  gin    Moth  -  er 
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lo,  from  the  heaven  a-bove,    An        An -gel  leaned  from  the  glo  -   ry,  And 
home  to  the  souls  of      men  ;  And  the  heavens  themselves  had  nev-er  Heard   a 
full   of  the  An -gel       lay;    "To     you    inthecit-y   of         Ds,  -  vid      A 
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Shy  -  lour  is   bom     to    -    day." 
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Glo  -  ry     to    Clod     in    the    high    -  est,  On  earth  good-will      and  peace." 
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<£ijrtetma0=:tttrc* 

See  Amid  the  Winter's  Snow. 


Sir  John  Gobs. 


Solo.  (Trtblt  or  Tenor  alternately.) 
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a  -  mid    the      win -ter's  snow,     Born    for      us      on    earth     be  -  low, 
Mod. 


See    the    ten  -  der  Lamb  ap-pears,      Prom-ised  from     e    -    ter  -    nal  years. 


PFV^ffW*11 


:*=^ 


§ 


Chorus,  ff 

U= — &_ 


i^ 


^         m 


Hail !  Thou  ev  -  er  - 


bless  -  ed    morn !    Hail, 


Re  -  demp-tion's   hap 
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Lo.  within  a  manner  lies 
He  WTio  built  the  starry  skies: 
He.  Who  throned  in  height  sublime 
Sits  amid  the  Cherubim ! 

Hail !  Thou  ever-blessed,  <fcc. 
Say,  ye  holy  Shepherds,  say, 
What  jour  joyful  news  to-day: 
Wherefore  have  ye  left  your  sheep 
On  tht*  Lonely  mountain  steep? 
Hail !  Thou  ever-blessed.  Ac. 

6  Teach,  0  teach  as 
By  Thy  Fare  bo  meek  and  mild 
Teach  us  to  resemble  Thee, 
In  Thy  BWeet  humility  ! 
Hail!  Thoa  ever-blessed,  Ac. 

It'm.  K.  Caswell. 


"  As  we  watched  at  dead  of  night, 
Lo,  we  saw  a  wondrous  light; 
Angels  singing  peace  on  earth. 
Told  us  of  the  Saviour's  Birth." 
Hail !  Thou  ever-blessed,  <fcc. 
Sacred  Infant,  all  Divine, 
What  a  tender  love  was  Thine; 
Thus  to  come  from  highest  bliss 
Down  to  such  a  world  as  this  ! 
Hail !  Thou  ever-blessed,  <fcc. 
noly  ChUd, 
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Gather  around  the  Christmas  Tree.  I 

TO    BE   SUNG    BEFORE   THE   DISTRIBUTION'   OF    GIFTS. 

Rev.  J.  H.  Hopkins,  8.  T.  D. 
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1.  Gain  -  er  a-round  the  Christmas  Tree  !  Gath-er  a-round  the  Christmas  Tree  ! 

2.  Gath  -  er  a-round  the  Christmas  Tree  !  Gath-er  a-round  the  Christmas  Tree  ! 
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Ev  -  er-green  Have  its  branchesbeen.lt  is  king  of     all    the  woodland  scene  : 
Once  the  pride  of  the  moun-taiii  side, Now  cut  down  to  grace  our  Christmas-tide. 
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For  Christ. our  Kim:. is  bora    to  -  day.HN  reign  shall    nev-er  pass      a -way. 
For  Christ  from  heav'n  to  earth  came  down, To  gain, through  Death, a  no  -  bier  crown. 
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Chorus. 
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Ho  -  san  -  na,  Ho  -  san  -  na,     Ho  -  san  -  na       in      the      high  -  est ! 
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Ho  -  san  -  na,  Ho  -  san  -  na,      Ho  -  san  -  na       in      the      high  -  est! 
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3  Gather  around  the  Christmas  Tree ! 
Gather  around  the  Christmas  Tree  1 

Every  bough 

Bears  a  burden  now, 
They  are  gifts  of  love,  for  us  we  trow : 
For  Christ  is  born,  His  love  to  show, 
And  give  good  gifts  to  men  below, 

Hosanna,  etc. 

4  Gather  around  the  Christmas  Tree ! 
Gather  around  the  Christmas  Tree ! 

Tapers  bright 

In  the  branches  lighf, 
Till  our  eyes  all  shine  at  the  goodly  sight, 
For  Christ  our  Lord  is  born  today, 
His  glory  ne'er  shall  fade  awtiy. 

Hosanna,  etc. 

TO   BE   BUNG   AFTER   TIIE   DISTRIBUTION   OF   GIFTS. 

5  Farewell  to  thee,  O  Christmas  Tree ! 
Farewell  to  thee,  O  Christmas  Tree ! 

Thy  part  is  done, 

And  thy  gifts  are  gone, 
And  thy  lights  are  dying  one  by  one : 
For  earthly  pleasures  die  to-day, 
But  heavenly  joys  shall  last  alway, 

Hosanna,  etc. 

«  Farewell  to  thee,  O  Christmas  Tree ! 
Farewell  to  thee,  O  Christmas  Tree ! 

Twelve  months  o'er, 

We  shall  meet  once  more, 
Merry  welcome  singing,  as  of  yore: 
For  Christ  now  reigns,  our  Saviour  dear, 
And  gives  us  Christmas  every  year! 

Hosanna,  etc. 

Rtv.  J.  H.  Hopkins,  S.  T.  D. 
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Christmas  Bells  are  Ringing. 
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1.  Christmas  bells  are  rlnglng.ringiiig  Joy  ful-ly  while  we  are  sing-ing.  On  this  bright  and 
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And  the  wondrous  story  tell  Far  and  wide  o'er  ev'ry  realm ;  Christ  was  born  in  Bethlehem  ! 
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8.  Wreath  the  laurel  with  the  pine, Hemlock  branch  and  winter-bine;  Let  the  box  and 

I  O'erthe  alt:ir  wreaths  shall  fall, Twined  around  the  hallowed  hall:  While  the  cross  on 
4  Strew  the  Saviour's  pathway  now,  With  the  green  and  deathless  bough,  And  with  glad  ho- 
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fir-tree  wave  Still  a-bove  the    ho  -  ly  pave.  Ring  the  bell,  let  mu  -  sic  swell 
which  we  lean. Bright  above  them  all  is  seen.   Ring  the  bell,  etc. 

san-nas. raise  Grateful  songs  of  joyous  praise. Ring  the  bell,  etc. 
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And  the  wondrous  story  tell  Far  and  wide  o'er  ev'ry  realm, Christ  was  born  in  Betb-le-hem  ! 


After  the  fourth  verse,  the  first  verse  with  the  refrain  may  be  repeated. 
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^rO      Hark!   Hear  yc  not  the  Angel  Song? 
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.   Hark  !  hear  ye  not  the  angel  Bong  The  hills  Of  Bethlehem  among?  To    you  this  day.th  'In- 
2.  Thus  angels  sang, and  thus  sing  we, To  God  on  high  all  glory  ba ;  Let  Him  on  earth  His 
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carnate  Word, To  you, the  everlasting  Lord, To  you  on  earth, this  happy  morn, To 
peace  bestow, And  unto  men  His  favor  show. Then  men  and  maidens, young  and  old, Come, 
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you  the  Prince  of  Peace  is  horn  ;  Whilst  lleav'n  re-echoes  yet  again.  Peace,  peace  on  earth. good  will  to  men. 
join  the  shepherds  at  the  fold,  And  singing. list, and  list'uing, sing  A    car- ol    to    our  new-born  Klug. 
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(Civtumtteion. 

Jesu!  Name  of  Wondrous  Love. 


Knecht. 
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1.  Je-su!Name  of      won-drous  love,    Xarae  all    otu  -  er  names  a  -  bove, 
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2  Jesu  !  Name  decreed  of  old, 
To  the  maiden-mother  told 
In  the  lowly  cottage  cell, 
By  the  angel  Gabriel. 


4  Jesu  !  Name  of  mercy  mild, 
Given  to  the  Holy  Child, 
When  the  cup  of  human  woe 
First  He  tasted  here  below. 


3  Jesu  !  Name  of  priceless  worth 
To  the  fallen  sons  of  earth, 
For  the  promise  that  it  gave, 
"Jesus  shall  His  people  save." 


5  Jesu  !  Ouly  Name  that 's  given 
Under  all  the  mighty  heaven, 
Whereby  man,  to  sin  enslaved, 
Bursts  his  fetters,  and  is  saved. 


6  Jesu!  Name  of  wondrous  love, 
Human  Name  of  God  above ; 
Pleading  only  this  we  flee 
Helpless,  O  our  God,  to  Thee. 


Amen. 

BLzliop  Walsham  £Iou\ 
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50         Christian  Children  Must  Be  Holy. 


Xa  rrativc  Hym  ns. 
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1.  Cbrls-tUn  children  most  be    ho  -  ly,      Serving  God  from  day  to    day; 
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Ncv-  er    is    the  time   too  car  -  ly,    For    a  Christian   to    o-bey. 
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A-MEN. 
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2  Jesus  taught  us  in  His  childhood, — 

Only  eight  short  days  He  saw 
Ere  lie  suffered  Circumcision, 
And  obeyed  His  Father's  law. 

3  He,  Who  is  our  great  example, 

Let  no  moment  run  to  loss; 
Not  one  precious  hour  lie  wasted, 
From  the  cradle  to  the  cross. 


4  Soon  He  sorrow'd,  soon  He  suffer'd,  — 

We  must  meek  and  gentle  be; 
Little  pain  and  ohlldlsh  trial. 
Ever  bearing  patiently. 

5  Soon  lie  Showed  a  Sou's  obedience  : 

w    must  early  learn  to  do 

own  will,  bul  our  Fallen-'-. 

Ami  be  found  obedient,  too.    Amen. 

Cecil  F.  Alrxandrr. 


ISTeto  Year's  Bag- 

Hours,  and  Days,  and  Months,  and  Years. 
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Henry  R.  Rose. 
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1.  Hours,  and  days,  and  months, and  years,  Come  and  go,   a -rise  and   fall, 
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Gains  and  loss  -  es,  smiles  and  tears,    Free  -ly  scattered   thro'  them  all 
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O    my  Sa-viour !  let  them  be 
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Radiant  with  Thy  life   di-vine, 
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Spent  in  bet-ter  serv-ing  Thee,      And  be-com-ing  whol-ly  Thine. 


A  -  MEN. 


2  O'er  the  threshold  of  the  year, 

Sprinkled  with  Thy  precious  blood, 
Let  me  draw  to  Thee  more  near, 

Made  by  Thee  more  wise  and  good ; 
O  my  Saviour!  when  this  soul 

Proudly  would  its  way  pursue, 
Let  Thy  sorrow's  soft  control 

Gently  chasten  and  subdue. 


3  Let  the  memory  of  the  past 

Shed  its  glow  on  years  to  come ; 
Yield  its  wisdom  and  at  last 

Light  my  wandering  footsteps  Home ; 
O  my  Saviour !  with  Thy  blood 
Sprinkle  all  my  future  days; 
Make  them  holy,  keep  them  good, 
Fill  them  with  Thy  endless  praise. 

Amen. 

J.  S.  D.  Afonscll. 


52 


Xeto  Years  Daj?. 

Now  a  New  Year  opens. 


Kev.  F.  A.  J.  Hervey. 


In  unison. 
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1.  Now      a       new    year      o     -     pens,      Now       we     new  -  ly         turn 
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To      the      ho   -  ly        Sa 
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Les-sons  fresh  to     learn. 
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2  This  the  holy  lesson 

On  the  year's  first  day, 
Jesus  by  obedience 
Teaches  to  obey. 

8  Of  Thy  cross  thus  early 
Tokens  Thou  dost  give; 
By  Thy  wounds  Thou  healest, 
By  Thy  death  we  live. 

4  Not  to  suller  only, 

.Ti-su,  didst  Thou  eome, 

But  t<>  Leave  us  way -marks 
Pointing  to  our  Home. 

.r.   In  Thy  blessM  footstep* 
BV6I  may  We  trend. 

Safe  when  keeping  near  Thee, 
By  Thy  spirit  led.     Amen. 
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Xeto  Year's  Haj?- 

Another  Year  is  Dawning. 


Weber. 
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In    working  or     in      wait  -  ing,      An  -  oth  -  er  year  with  Thee.   A- men. 
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2  Another  year  of  mercies, 

Of  faithfulness  and  grace, 
Another  year  of  gladness 
In  the  shining  of  Thy  face. 

3  Another  year  of  progress, 

Another  year  of  praise ; 
Another  year  of  proving 
Thy  presence  "  all  the  days." 

4  Another  year  of  service, 

Of  witness  for  Thy  love; 
Another  year  of  training 
For  holier  work  above. 

5  Another  year  is  dawning ! 

Dear  Master,  let  it  be 
On  earth,  or  else  in  Heaven, 
Another  year  for  Thee !      Amen. 


Xrto  "Sears  Dap- 

0^"  For  Thy  Mercy  and  Thy  Grace. 
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1.  For  Thy  mer  -  cy     aud    Thy  grace,  Con-stant   thro'  an-oth  -  er  year 
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Hear  our  song  of  thank-ful-  ness;    Je  -  sn,  our  Re-deem -er,  hear.     A-men. 
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2  In  our  weakness  and  distress,  4  Make  us  faithful,  make  us  pure, 

Rock  of  Strength,  be  Thou  our  stay;  Keep  us  evermore  Thine  own, 

In  the  pathless  wilderness  Help  Thy  servants  to  endure, 

Be  our  true  and  living  Way.  *     Fit  us  for  the  promised  crown. 


3  Who  of  us  death's  awful  road 
In  the  coming  year  shall  tread, 
With  Thy  rod  and  staff.  0  God, 
Comfort  Thou  his  dying  bed. 


Second  Tune. 


5  So  within  Thy  palace  gate 

We  shall  praise  on  golden  strings, 
Thee,  the  only  Potentate, 
Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings. 

Amen. 

Henry  Downtnn. 
Rev.  R.  R.  Chope. 
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su,  our  Rc-dcem-er,  hear.        A-men. 
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OO         Hosanna!  Raise  the  Pealing  Hymn. 
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1.    Ho-san-na!     raise   the  peal- ing  hymn        To     Da -vid's  Son   and  Lord; 
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With  Cher-u-  bim    and  Ser  -  a-phhn,    Ex  -  alt  th'Incar- nate  Word.      A-men. 
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2  Hosanna !  Lord,  our  feeble  tongue 

No  lofty  strains  can  raise; 
But  Thou  wilt  not  despise  the  young, 
Who  meekly  chant  Thy  praise. 

3  Hosanna!  Sovereign,  Prophet,  Priest, 

How  vast  Thy  gifts,  how  free ! 
Thy  Blood,  our  life,  Thy  Word,  our  feast, 
Thy  Name,  our  only  plea. 

4  Hosanna !  Master,  lo,  we  bring 

Our  offerings  to  Thy  throne ; 
Not  gold,  nor  myrrh,  nor  mortal  thing, 
But  hearts  to  be  Thine  own. 

5  Hosanna !  once  Thy  gracious  ear 

Approved  a  lisping  throng ; 
Be  gracious  still,  and  deign  to  hear 
Our  poor  but  grateful  song. 

C  O  Saviour,  if  redeem'd  by  Thee 
Thy  temple  we  behold, 
Hosannas  through  eternity 
Well  sing  to  harps  of  gold.    Am 

W.  H.  Havergal. 


Evfpfjanp. 

56*    O  Thou,  Who  by  a  Star  Didst  Guide. 


"  Walter's  Manual." 
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l'n  -  til     it    came  and  stood  be  -  side      The  place  where  Je  -sua    lay:    A-men. 
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2  Although  by  stars  Thou  dost  not  lead 
Thy  servants  now  below ; 
Thy  Holt  Spirit,  when  they  need, 
Will  show  them  how  to  go. 

8  As  yet  we  know  Thee  but  in  part, 
But  still  we  trust  Thy  word, 
That  blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart, 
For  they  shall  see  the  Lord. 

4  0  Saviour,  give  us  then  Thy  grace 
To  make  us  pure  in  heart; 
That  We  may  sec  Thee  face  to  face, 
Hereafter,  as  Thou  art 

6  To  Gon  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Holy  Ghost, 
By  men  on  earth  be  honour  done, 
And  by  the  heavenly  Host.     Amen. 

Jlt'v.  John  M'ison  Xcale. 
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Brightest  and  best  of  the  Sons. 


First  Tine. 


Wm.  Dressler. 
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1.  Bright-est  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning, Dawn  on  our  darkness  and 
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lend    us  thine  aid ;       Star    of   the  East,  the     ho  -  ri  -  zon     a  -  dorn-ing, 
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is    laid. 
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Guide  where  our    in   -  fant    Re  -  deem  -  er 
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MEN. 
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2  Cold  on  His  cradle  the  dewdrops  are  shining; 

Low  lies  His  head  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall; 
Angels  adore  Him,  in  slumber  reclining, 
Maker  and  Monarch  and  Saviour  of  all. 

3  Say,  shall  we  yield  Him,  in  costly  devotion 

Odors  of  Edom,  and  offerings  divine, 
Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  the  ocean, 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  and  gold  from  the  mine? 

4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation, 

Vainly  with  gifts  would  His  favor  secure ; 
Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration  ; 
Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

5  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning, 

.     Dawn  on  our  darkness,  and  lend  us  Thine  aid: 
Star  of  the  East,  the  horizon  adorning, 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid.     Amen. 

BUhop  Htbtr. 
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Brightest  and  Best  of  the  Sons. 


Bbcokd  Tune. 


M.  P 


1.  Bright  -  est    and    best 
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of      the      sons      of      the    morn  -  ing, 
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Dawn    on  ourdark-ness.and  lend    us  thine  aid!  Star    of  the  East, the  ho - 
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ri  -  zon   a-dorning,Guide  whereour  in-fantRe-deera-er    is  laid.     A -men. 
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2  Cold  on  His  cradle  the  dewdrops  are  shining, 

Low  lies  His  head  with  the  beasts  of  the  stall; 
Angels  adore  Him  in  slumber  reclining, — 
Maker  and  Monarch  and  Saviour  of  all! 

3  Say,  shall  we  yield  Him,  in  costly  devotion 

Odors  of  Edom,  and  offerings  divine, 
Gems  of  the  mountain,  and  pearls  of  the  ocean, 
Myrrh  from  the  forest,  and  gold  from  the  mine? 

4  Vainly  we  offer  each  ample  oblation, 

Vainly  with  gifts  "would  His  favor  secure  ; 
Richer  by  far  is  the  heart's  adoration; 

Dearer  to  God  are  the  prayers  of  the  poor. 

5  Brightest  and  best  of  the  sons  of  the  morning, 

Dawn  OB  our  darkness,  and  lend  OS  thine  aid! 

Star  of  the  Best,  the  horizon  adorning. 
Guide  where  our  infant  Redeemer  is  laid!     Ami:n. 

Bishop  Heber. 
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Waken,  Christian  Children. 


Sir  George  J.  Elvby. 
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1.  Wak  -  en,  Chris-tian 
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With    glad  voice, the       prais  -    es 
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Of     our    new-born 


King. 
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Come,  nor   fear     to        seek      Him, 
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Chil -dren,    tho'     we         be; 
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Once  He  said 
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Let  them  come  to 
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2  In  a  manger  lowly 

Sleeps  the  heavenly  Child, 
O'er  Him  fondly  bendeth 

Mary,  mother  mild. 
Far  above  that  stable, 

Up  in  heaven  so  high, 
One  bright  Star  outshineth, 

"Watching  silently. 

3  Fear  not  then  to  enter, 

Though  we  cannot  bring 
Gold,  or  myrrh,  or  incense 
Fitting  for  a  King. 


:H* 


Gifts  He  asketh  richer, 

Offerings  costlier  still, 
Yet  may  Christian  children 

Bring  them  if  they  will. 

4  Brighter  than  all  jewels 
Shines  the  modest  eye; 
Best  of  gifts  He  loveth, 

Childlike  purity. 
Haste  we  then  to  welcome, 

With  a  joyous  lay, 
Christ,  the  King  of  glory, 
Manifest  to-day.     Amen. 

Rev.  S.  C.  Hamerton. 
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We  Three  Kings  of  Orient  Are. 


Words  and  Music  by  Rev.  J.  H.  Hopkins,  S.  T.  D. 
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We  Three  Kings  of      0  -  ri-ent    are,  Bear-ing  gifts    we   tra-verse    a 

Glo-rioofi  now     be  -  bold  Iliin  a-  rise,        Kino,  and   God,    and     Sac     -     U 
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We  Three  Kings  of       0  -  ri-ent    are,  Bear-ing  gifts     we    tra-verse    a- 

Glo  -  rious  now    be  -  hold  Him  a  -  rise,        Kino,  and  God,    and    Sa    -     cri  - 

BALTHA7.  Ml 
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-  far,      Field    and  foun-tain,  Moor  and  mountain,  Fol- low- ing  yon  -  der  Star. 

-  fice;  lleav'n  sings    Al  -   le  -   lu  -    jah:     Al  -  le  -  lu  -  jah  the  earth     re -plies. 
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far,      Field    and  foun-tain,  Moor  and  mountain,  Fol  -low -ing  yon  -  der  Star. 
fice;  lleav'n  sings   Al  -   le  -   lu  -    jah:     Al-le-lu-jah  the  earth     re- plies. 
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N  15  —  Enrh  of  reme*  1,  3.  and  4.  in  aung  aa  a  Mllo,  to  the  niusir  of  Q— pard't  part  in  the  1st  and  6th 
verve*,  tlie  accompaniment  ami  clitinn  bouit;  the  MOM  throughout.  Only  verseH  1  and  5  are  HUng  an  a 
trio.  Mi-n'i  YoicoH  are  best  fee  the  naxta  of  the  Three  KlBgl.  but  the  uiuaic  la  act  lu  the  O  clef  for  the 
accommodation  of  children. 
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of  Night,    Star  with  Roy  -  al  Beau 
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bright,   West-ward  lead  -  ing, Still    pro  -cced-ing, Guide  us    to    Thyper-fect 
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Gaspabd. 

2  Born  a  King  on  Bethlehem  plain, 
Gold  I  bring  to  crown  Him  again, 

King  for  ever, 
Ceasing  never 
Over  us  all  to  reign. 
0  Star,  etc. 

Mklciiior. 

3  Frankincense  to  oner  have  I, 
Incense  owns  a  Deity  nigh: 

Prayer  and  praising 
All  men  raising, 
Worship  Him  God  on  high. 
O  Star,  etc. 

Balthazar. 

4  Myrrh  is  mine;   its  hitter  perfume 
Breathes  a  life  of  gathering  gloom 

Sorrowing,  sighing, 
Bleeding,  dying, 
Sealed  in  the  stone-cold  tomb. 
O  Star,  etc. 
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Smoothly 


There  Came  Three  Kings. 


R.  F.  8. 
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1.  There  came  three  Kings. ere  break     of      day,    All 
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nie;  Their  gifts  they  bare  both  rich  and  rare,    All,   all,  Lord  Christ  for 
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Thee  :  Gold, frank-in  -  cense, and  myrrh  arc  there, Where    is    the  King?  0 
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2  The  Star  shone  brightly  overhead, 

The  air  -was  calm  and  still, 
O'er  Bethlehem's  Ileitis  its  rays  were  shed, 

The  dew  lay  on  the  hill; 
We  sec  DO  throne,  no  palaee  fair  — 
Where  is  the  King?  O  where?  O  where? 

3  An  <>!d  man  k ml t  at  a  manger  lOW, 

\  Babe  lay  in  the  stall ; 
The  Starlight  played  on  the  Infant  brow, 

1 »  i'p  silence  lay  o'er  all ; 
A  Maiden  bent  <>'er  the  Babe  in  prayer  — 
There  is  the  King  !  ()  there  !  O  there! 
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From  the  Eastern   Mountains. 

Geo.  B.  Lissant. 
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1.  Frtmi  the  East-era  mountains, Press-ing  on  they  come,  Wise  men  in    their 
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far     .     .     .  Ev  -  er  journeying  on  -  ward,  Guid -ed  by      a      Star. 
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There  their  Lord  and  Saviour 

Meek  and  lowly  lay, 
"Wondrous  light  that  led  them 

Onwud  on  their  way  : 
Ever  now  to  lighten 

Nations  from  afar, 
As  they  journey  Homeward, 

By  that  guiding  Star. 

Thou  Who  in  a  Manger, 

Once  hast  lowly  lain, 
Who  dost  now  in  glory 

O'er  all  kingdoms  reign, 
Gather  in  the  heathen 

Who  in  lands  afar, 
Ne'er  have  seen  the  brightness 

Of  Thy  guiding  Star. 


Onward  through  the  darkness 

Of  the  lonely  night, 
Shining  still  before  them, 

With  Thy  kindly  Light, 
Guide  them,  Jew  and  Gentile, 

Homeward  from  afar, 
Young  and  old  together 

By  Thy  guiding  Star. 

Until  every  nation, 

Whether  bond  or  free, 
'Neath  Thy  star-lit  Banner, 

Jesu,  follows  Thee, 
O'er  the  distant  mountains, 

To  that  Heavenly  Home, 
Where  nor  sin  nor  sorrow 

Evermore  shall  como. 

Rev.  Godfrey  TKring. 
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O  Lovely  Voices  of  the  Sky. 


w.  W.  Rousseau. 
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ye      not  sing  -  ing  still    on  iiigh,  Who  once  sang  Peace  on    Earth?  Still 
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o'er    us  float      those    ho-ly  strains  Wherewith, in  days  gone   by 
o'er  us  float  those  *s 
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bless'dthe  low  -  ly     Sy  -  rian  swain, O      voic  -    es      of    the    sky! 
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o  clear  and  Bhining  Light, whose  beams 

A  heavenly  radiance  shed 
Around  the  palms  and  o'er  the  Streams 
And  on  the  shepherds'  heads; 

Be  near  through  life,  be  Dear  la  death, 

As  In  that  holiest  night 
Of  hope,  of  gladndM,  and  of  faith, 
O  clear  and  shining  light! 


O  Star,  which  led'st  to  Him  whose  love 

Brought  down  man's  ransom,  free, 
Thou  still  art,  midst  the  hosts  above, 

We  still  may  gaze  on  thee! 
In  Heaven  thy  light  doth  never  set, 

Thy  rays  earth  may  not  dim; 
Oh,  send  them  forth  to  guide  us  yet, 

Bright  Star  which  led  to  Him. 

English  Paper. 
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Alleluia!    Song  of  Gladness. 


Behrens. 
FIB8T  TUNE.  Arr.  by  Win.  Dressier. 
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1.   Al  -  le  -   hi  -  ia!  song    of  gladness,  Voice  of      ev  -er -last-ing   joy; 
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Hymn-inir  in  God's  blissful  mansion  Day  and  night  in-cess-ant 
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2  Alleluia  !  Church  victorious, 

Thou  mayst  lift  the  joyful  strain  : 
Alleluia!  songs  of  triumph 

Well  befit  the  ransomed  train. 
Faint  and  feeble  are  our  praises 

While  in  exile  we  remain. 

3  Alleluia!  songs  of  gladness 

Suit  not  always  souls  forlorn; 
Alleluia  !  sounds  of  sadness 

'Midst  our  joyful  strains  are  borne; 
For  In  this  dark  world  of  sorrow 

We  with  tears  our  sins  must  mourn. 


Praises  with  our  prayers  uniting, 

Hear  us,  blessed  Trinity; 
Bring  us  to  Thy  blissful  presence, 

Ther  >  the  Paschal  Lamb  to  see, 
Then  to  Thee  our  Alleluia 

Singing  everlastingly.     Amen. 

Latin,  tr. 
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SrjmtciBcsfma. 

Alleluia!  Song  of  Sweetness. 


Second  Tine  to  I)h.  Nk.w.s.  tr 


Hopkins,  Mus.  Doc. 
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Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia       is     the      an-them      Of   the  choirs    in  heavenly    day, 
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Which  the  Angels  sing,  a  -  bid  -  Ing 


In  the  llouse  of  God  al  -  way. 


sr 


A  -  MEN. 


m^gm 


Alleluia  thou  resoundest, 
Salem,  Mother  ever  blest ; 

Alleluias  without  ending 
Fit  yon  place  of  gladsome  rest ; 

Exiles  we,  by  Babel's  waters 
Sit  in  bondage,  sore  distressed. 

Alleluia  we  deserve  not 
Here  to  chant  for  evermore; 

Alleluia  our  transgressions 
Make  us  for  awhile  give  o'er, 

For  the  holy  time  is  coming 
Bidding  us  our  sins  deplore. 

Trinity  of  endless  glory, 

Hear  Thy  people  as  they  cry; 

Grant  us  all  to  keep  Thy  Easter 
In  our  Home  beyond  the  sky. 

There  to  Thee  our  Alleluia 
Singing  everlastingly.     Amf.n. 

7V.  by  JtfV.  John  Mason  .\>o/*. 
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Sweet  the  Moments,  Rich  in  Blessing. 
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Chas.  Gounod. 
Arr.  by  W.  11.   Walter,  Bftu.  Doc. 


1.  Sweet  the  mo-ments, rich  in   bless-ing,WhichbeforeThy  cross  I     spend ;  Life  and 
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drops, my  soul  be-dew-inir,  Plead  and  claim  my  peace  with  God.  A  -  men. 
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2  Truly  blessed  is  the  station, 
Low  before  His  cross  to  lie ; 
While  I  see  Divine  compassion 
Reaming  in  His  languid  eye. 
Lord,  in  ceaseless  contemplation, 
Fix  my  thankful  heart  on  Thee, 
Till  I  taste  Thy  full  salvation 

And  Thine  unveil'd  glory  see.     Amen*. 

W.  Shirley. 
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00  When  my  Feet  have  Wandered. 


Voices  in  Unison. 
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1.  When  my  feet  have   wandered  From  the  nar-row    way,  Out     in  -  to  the 
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Thro'  the  ways  of   men 
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All    too   weak  to  bear  me, Back  to  Thee  a- 
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When  my  hands,  unholy 

Through  some  sinful  deed, 
Wrought  in  me,  have  freshly 

Made  my  Saviour's  bleed ; 
And  I  cannot  lift  up 

Mine  to  Thee  in  prayer, 
Tied,  and  bound,  and  holden 

Back  by  my  despair ; 
Then,  my  Father,  loose  them, 

Break  for  me  their  bands, 
Save  me  by  the  Passion 

Of  the  Bleeding  Hands. 
4 


When  my  thoughts,  unruly, 

Dare  to  doubt  of  Thee, 
And  Thy  ways  to  question, 

Deem  is  to  be  free, 
Till  through  clouds  and  darkness 

Wholly  gone  astray, 
They  find  no  returning 

To  the  narrow  way ; 
Then,  my  God,  mine  only 

Trust  and  truth  art  Thou, 
Save  me  by  the  Passion 

Of  the  Bleeding  Brow. 


When  my  heart,  forgetful 

Of  the  Love,  that  yet, 
Though  by  man  forgotten, 

Never  can  forget, 
All  its  best  affections 

Spent  on  things  below, 
In  its  sad  despondings 

Knows  not  where  to  go  : 
Then,  my  God,  mine  only 

Hope  and  Help  Thou  art. 
Save  me  by  the  Passion 

Of  the  Bleeding  Heart.     Amen. 
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Jesu,  tender  Saviour. 


Wm.  W.  Rousseau. 
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Hast  Thou  died     for       me? 
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2  When  the  sad,  sad  story, 
Of  Thy  grief  I  read, 
Make  me  very  sorry, 
For  my  sins,  indeed. 


3  Now  I  know  Thou  livest 
And  dost  plead  for  me; 
Make  me  very  thankful 
In  my  prayers  to  Thee. 


4  Soon,  I  hope,  in  glory 
At  Thy  Bide  lo  stand ; 

Make  me  flt  to  meet  Thee 
In  that  happy  land.     Amen. 
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Lord,  Who  throughout  these  Forty  Days. 

Samuel  Webbe  (?) 
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1.  Lord, Who  throughout  these  forty  days,  For    us  didst    fast    and      pray, 
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Teach  us  with  Thee  to  mourn  our  sins,      And  close  by  Thee    to     stay.    A-men. 
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2  As  Thou  with  Satan  didst  contend, 
And  didst  the  victory  win; 
O  give  us  strength  in  Thee  to  fight, 
In  Thee  to  conquer  sin. 

8  As  Thou  didst  hunger  bear,  and  thirst, 
So  teach  us,  gracious  Lord, 
To  die  to  self,  and  chiefly  live 
By  Thy  most  Holy  Word. 

4  And  through  these  days  of  penitence, 
And  through  Thy  passiontide  — 
Yea,  evermore,  in  life  and  death, 
Jesu  !  with  us  abide. 


5  Abide  with  us,  that  so,  this  life 
Of  suffering  overpast, 
An  Easter  of  unending  joy 
We  may  attain  at  last !     A  men. 

C.  F.  Hernaman. 
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DO  If  We  Come  to  the  Father. 


Smoothly. 
Solo  or  Quabtet. 
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1.    If      we     come      to      the      Fa  -    ther,    in        pen     -  i  -  tence  bend, 

Chorus. 
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If        we     come     -with  con  -  fee    -  sion,     con  -  tri     -    tion    of    soul, 
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If  -vve  come  with  humility,  lowly  in  heart, 

There  is  merry  for  you  and  for  me; 
If  Ave  come,  in  the  kingdom  of  heaven  to  have  part, 

There  is  mercy  for  you  and  for  me ; 
If  we  come  with  a  hunger  for  heavenly  food, 

There  is  mercy  for  you  and  for  me ; 
If  we  come  with  a  love  of  the  true  and  the  good, 

There  is  mercy  for  you  and  for  me. 
S  If  we  come  in  infirmity,  stating  our  need, 

There  is  succour  for  you  and  for  me ; 
If  we  come,  when  we  suffer,  and  sorrow,  and  bleed, 

There  is  succour  for  you  and  for  me ; 
If  we  come  in  exhaustion,  refreshment  to  find, 

There  is  succour  for  you  and  for  me; 
If  we  come  in  afflictions  of  body  and  mind; 

There  is  succour  for  you  and  for  me. 

4  If  we  come  In  necessity  help  to  obtain, 

There  are  riches  for  you  and  for  me; 
If  we  earnestly  labour  salvation  to  gain, 

There  are  riches  for  you  and  for  me ; 
If  we  tread  the  right  path,  that  is  thorny  and  straight, 

There  are  riches  for  you  and  for  me ; 
If  In  faith  on  our  Lord  we  but  patiently  wait, 

There  are  riches  for  you  and  for  me. 

5  When  the  tempest  assails,  when  the  devil  has  power, 

There  is  shelter  for  you  and  for  me ; 
In  the  stress  of  the  strife,  and  at  life's  latest  hour, 

There  is  &helter  for  you  and  for  me; 
In  the  heavenly  harbour,  the  home  of  delight, 

There  is  shelter  for  you  and  for  me; 
In  the  garden  of  Eden,  the  mansion  of  light, 

There  is  shelter  for  you  and  for  rae. 

Church  Songt. 


Dy         There  is  a  Green   Hill  far  Away. 
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W.  Horsley,  Mrs.  Bac. 
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1.  There    is       a    green  hill    far      a  -  way,  Wilhout      a      ci  -  ty      wall, 


m^ 


t= 


=: 


f2— rP~ 


Hr4 

fez  Ez± 


t: 1 d2- 


-«>- 


f-f 


2_^_      CD 


F 


:fc=z5: 


1      1       1 


i 


3=£ 


e©-^ 


Where  the  dear  Lord  was  cru  -  ci  -  fied,  Who  died  to  save  us    all. 
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2  We  may  not  know,  we  cannot  tell 

What  pains  lie  had  to  bear, 
But  we  believe  it  was  for  us 
He  hung  and  Buffered  there. 

3  lie  died  that  we  might  be  forgiven, 

lie  died  to  make  us  good. 
That  wr  might  go  at  last  to  Heaven, 
Saved  by  His  precious  Mood. 


4  There  was  no  other  good  enough 
To  pay  tltc  price  of  sin, 
Be  only  could  unlock  the  gate 
Of  Heaven,  and  let  us  In. 

B  0,  dearly,  dearly  lm<  He  loved, 

And  avc  must  l'>vc  Him  too, 
And  tmat  in  His  redeeming  blood, 

And  try  His  works  to  do.    Amen. 


O  rii  p.  Alexander. 
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Lord,  as  to  Thy  dear  Cross. 


Jno.  Gregg  Ogden. 
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1.  Lord,  as     to  Thy  dear  cross  we  flee,  And  plead  to    be    for-giv     -    en, 
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So    let    Thy  life  our  pat-tern  be,  And  form  our  souls  for  Heav-en.     Amen. 
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2  Help  us,  through  good  report  and  ill, 

Our  daily  cross  to  bear ; 
Like  Thee  to  do  our  Father's  will, 
Our  brethren's  griefs  to  share. 

3  Let  grace  our  selfishness  expel, 

Our  earthliness  refine, 
And  kindness  in  our  bosoms  dwell, 
As  free  and  true  as  Thine. 

4  If  joy  shall  at  Thy  bidding  fly, 

And  grief's  dark  day  come  on, 
We  in  our  turn  would  meekly  cry, 
"  Father,  Thy  will  be  done." 

5  Kept  peaceful  in  the  midst  of  strife, 

Forgiving  and  forgiven, 

Oh,  may  we  lead  the  pilgrim's  life, 
And  follow  Thee  to  Heaven.     Ami:v. 

Rev.  J.  II.  Carney. 
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I  God,  My  Father,  Hear  Me  Pray. 
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Spanish  Hymn. 

Fixe. 


1.  God,     my  Fath  -  cr,  hear  me  pray,     Wash  my    crimson  guilt    a -way; 
D.  c. —  Lord,  iin-num -be.rcd  sins  are  mine,     But     e  -  ter  -  nal     love     is    Thine. 
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Wretched,  helpless,  lost,  un-done;  Hear  me  for  Thy  blessed  Son.        A-men. 
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2  God,  my  Saviour,  look  on  me ; 
All  my  guilt  I  cast  on  Thee! 
Give  my  troubled  spirit  peace ; 
Bid  my  fears  and  sorrows  cease, 
Lord,  unnumbered  sins  are  mine, 
But  eternal  love  is  Thine. 

3  God,  my  Comforter,  my  Light, 
Strengthen  me  with  holy  might, 
Make  Thy  dwelling  in  my  heart! 
Faith,  and  joy,  and  hope  impart. 
Lord,  unnumbered  sins  arc  mine, 
But  eternal  love  is  Thine. 


4  Blessed,  Glorious  Trinity! 
Holy,  everlasting  Three  1 
Hear,  0  hear  my  earnc  I  prayer, 
And  my  soul  for  Heaven  prepare. 
Lord,  unnumbered  Kind  are  mine, 
But  eternal  love  is  Thine.     A  mix. 


James  Holms. 
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Glory  be  to  Jesus. 


H.  S.  Cutler,  Mus.  Doc. 
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1.    Glo-ry  be  to    Je  -  sus,    Who, in  bit-tor  pains,  Poured  for  me    the  life-blood 
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tind,      Blest  be  His  com  -  pas  -  sion       In  -  fi  -  nite  -  ly     kind.      A  -  men. 
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2  Blest  through  endless  ages 

Be  the  precious  stream, 
Which  from  endless  torments 

Did  the  world  redeem ! 
Abel's  blood  for  vengeance 

Pleaded  to  the  skies ; 
But  the  Blood  of  Jesus 

For  our  pardon  cries. 


3  Oft  as  earth  exulting 

Wafts  its  praise  on  high, 
Angel-hosts,  rejoicing, 

Make  their  glad  reply. 
Lift  ye  then  your  voices ; 

Swell  the  mighty  flood ; 
Louder  still  and  louder, 

Praise  the  precious  Blood 


Amen. 


i)aim  Suutras?  autr  iJassiou-tttrc. 

/O  Ride  on!    Ride  on  in  Majesty! 


W.  W.  Rousseau. 


1.  Ride  on  !  ride     on       in     maj  -es  -  ty !  Hark  !  all  the  tribes  Ho-san-  na    cry; 
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O     Sav-ionr  meek, pursue  Thy  road  With  palms  and  scatter'd  garments  strow'd.  A-mkn. 
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2  Ride  on!  ride  ou  in  majesty ! 
In  lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die  : 

0  Christ,  Thy  triumphs  now  begin 
O'er  captive  death  and  conquer'd  sin. 

3  Ride  on  !  ride  on  in  majesty  1 
The  winged  armies  of  the  sky 

Look  down  with  sad  and  wondering  eyes 
To  see  the  approaching  sacrifice. 

4  Ride  on  !  ride  on  In  majesty  1 

The  last  and  fiercest  strife  is  nigh; 
The  Father  on  UN  sapphire  throne 
Expects  His  own  anointed  Son. 


6  Ride  on  I  ride  <m  In  majesty! 
In  Lowly  pomp  ride  on  to  die ; 
Bow  Thy  meek  bead  to  mortal  pain, 
Then  take,  O  God,  Thy  power  to  reign. 


AMEN. 

Dean  Mil  man. 
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iJalm  Sttn&aj?  ana  })assfou=tftrc\ 

Is  not  This  our  King  and  Prophet? 


JosErn  Babnbt. 
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1.  "Is     not    this  our  King  and  Prophet?  "  Ring  ho  -  san  -  na,  wave  the  palm 
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Bless-ed     is    the    Son     of 
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Wel-come  to  the     hill    of    Zi  -on,  Deck  the  pathway,  strew  the  sod!  Amen. 
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2  "  Meek  and  lowly  One,"  He  comcth, 

And  the  anthem  greets  His  ears ; 
Lo.  the  city  lies  before  Him, 

Bat  He  sees  it  through  His  tears; 
Looking  from  the  Mount  of  Olives, 

Towers  and  marble  temples  rise ; 
Is  Thy  peace,  O  well-loved  Salem 

"  Hid  forever  from  thine  eyes?" 

3  Sees  He  now,  in  solemn  virion. 

Calvary  "  without  the  jrate?" 
Israel  fallen  M  house  and  city 
Left  unto  her  desolate?  " 
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Yes,  O  Saviour  all  enduring! 

Thou  wast  watching  every  heart  — 
Which  would  love  Thee, which  forsake 
Thee, 

Which  would  do  the  traitor's  part. 

Pity,  Lord,  man's  hollow  p raises, 
Then  aud  now,  which  greet  Thee  thus ; 
By  Thy  Cross,  and  by  Thy  Passion," 
o  have  mercy  yet  on  us ! 
Now  Thou  relgnest  with  the  Father, 

And  the  Spirit  evermore; 
Lord,  look  down  upon  Thy  servants, 
Who  repent  and  would  adore.  Amen 
Rev.  Wm.  J.  Irons,  D.D. 
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All  Glory,  Laud,  and  Honour. 


FllJST  TUXB. 


M.  Teschner. 
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j    f  All    glo - ry,  laud,  and      hon    -    our      To  Thee,  Re  -  deem-  er,King!  \ 
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Who      in     the  Lord's  Name  com    -     est,     The    King  and   bless  -  ed      One. 
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To  Thee,  Re  -  deem-er,King.  1  *.«-, 
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3  The  company  of  Angels 

All  praising  Thee  on  high; 
And  mortal  men,  and  all  things 
Created,  make  reply. 

All  glory,  etc. 

4  Tho  people  of  the  Hebrews 

Wiih  palms  before  Thee  went; 
Our  praise  and  prayer  and  anthems 
Before  Thee  we  present. 

All  glory,  etc. 


To  Thee  before  Thy  passion 

They  sang  their  hymns  of  praise, 

To  Thee,  now  high  exalted, 
Our  melody  we  raise. 
All  glory,  etc. 

Thou  didst  accept  their  praises ; 
Ate  pt  tip-  prayers  we  bring, 
Who  in  all  good  delightest, 
Thou  good  and  gracious  King. 
All  glory,  etc. 

Tr.  by  Jicv.  John  Mason  Xcalc 
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JJalm  Suuiraj?  autr  iJaasion^tttre, 

All  Glory,  Laud,  and  Honour. 


Bbcokd  Tune. 


Wk.  Dressler. 
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1 .  All  glory,  laud  and  honour  To  Thee, Redeemer,  King  !To  whom  the  lips  of  children  Made 
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Chorus. 


in  the  Lord's  name  comest,The  King  and  blessed  One.  All  glory , laud  and  honour, To 
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to  Thee, Redeemer, King  !To  whom  the  lips  of  children  Made  sweet  hosannas  ring.  A-men 
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2  The  company  of  Angels 

Are  praising  Thee  on  high ; 
And  mortal  men,  and  all  things 

Created,  make  reply. 
The  people  of  the  Hebrews 

With  palms  before  Thee  went: 
Our  praise  and  prayer  and  anthems 
Before  Thee  we  present. 
All  glory,  etc. 


3  To  Thee  before  Thy  passion 

They  sang  their  hymns  of  praise 
To  Thee,  now  high  exalted, 

Our  melody  we  raise. 
Thou  did^t  accept  their  praises; 
Accept  the  prayers  we  bring, 
Who  la  all  good  delightest, 
Thou  good  and  gracious  King. 
All  glory,  etc.     Amen. 
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Andante. 


The  Story  of  the  Cross. 

Rev.  II.  II.  Woodward,  Mus.  Doc. 
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1.  In    His  own  raiment  clad,  With  His  blood  dyed  ;Wo-mcn  walk  sor-row-ing 
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His  side.  2.  Heav-y    that  Cross  to  Him, Wear  -  y    the  weight; 


See !  they  are  traveling 

On  the  same  road  — 
Simon  is  sharing  with 
Him  the  load. 


Follow  to  Calvary  — 

Tread  where  He  trod  — 
He  Who  forever  was  — 

Son  of  God. 
Yon  who  would  love  Sim,  stand,  4 

Gaze  at  His  Face : 

Tarry  awhile  on  yonr 

Earthly  race. 

III.    THE  STORY   OF 
On  the  Cross  lifted  I 

Thy  Face  we  scan  — 
Bearing  that  Cross  for  us, 

Son  of  Man. 
Thorns  form  Thy  diadem,  I 

Bough  wood  Thy  throm — 

For  us  Thy  Blood  Lfl  shed  — 

Oi  alone. 
No  pillow  under  Thee 
TO  rc^t,  Thy  Head  — 
Onlv  the  Bpilntered  Cross 

1     Thy  bed. 


4  Oh,  whither  wandering 
Bear  they  that  tree? 
He  Who  first  carries  it  — 
Who  is  He? 
[I.    THE   ANSWER. 
3 


As  the  swift  moments  fly 

Through  the  Blest  Week, 
Read  the  great  story  the 

Cross  will  teach. 
Is  there  no  beauty  to 

You  who  pass  by, 
In  that  lone  Figure  which 

Marks  that  sky? 
THE   CROSS. 
i  Nails  pierce  Thy  Hands  and  Feet, 
Thy  Side,  the  spear : 
No  voice  is  nigh  to  say 
Help  is  near. 
5  Shadows  of  midnight  fall, 
Though  it  is  day  — 
Thy  friends  and  kinsfolk  stand 
Far  away. 
8  Loud  is  Thy  bitter  cry; 
Sunk  on  Thy  breast 
Ilangeth  Thy  bleeding  head 
Without  rest. 
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7  Loud  scons  the  dying  thief, 

Who  mocks  at  Thee  — 
Cau  it,  my  Saviour,  be 
All  for  me? 

8  Gazing  afar  from  Thee  — 

Silent  and  lone, 
Stand  those  few  weepers,  Thou 
Callest  Thine  own. 


0  I  see  Thy  title,  Lord, 
Inscribed  above  — 
"  Jesus  of  Nazareth," 
King  of  Love ! 
10  What,  O  my  Saviour ! 
Here  didst  Thou  see, 
Which  made  Thee  sutler  and 
Die  for  me? 


IV.    THE  APPEAL  FROM  THE  CROSS. 


1  Child  of  My  grief  and  pain 

Watched  by  My  love  — 
I  carne  to  call  thee  to 
Realms  above. 

2  I  saw  thee  wandering 

Far  oft*  from  Me  : 
In  love  I  seek  for  thee  — 
Do  not  flee. 

V. 

1  Oh,  I  will  follow  Thee, 

Star  of  my  soul, 
Through  the  deep  shades  of  life, 
To  the  goal. 

2  Yes,  let  Thy  Cross  be  borne 

Each  day  by  me  — 

Mind  not  how  heavy,  if 

But  with  Thee. 


3  For  thee  My  Blood  I  shed  — 
For  thee  alone ; 

I  came  to  purchase  thee  — 
For  Mine  own. 

4  Weep  not  for  My  grief, 
Child  of  My  love  — 

Strive  to  be  with  Me  in 
Heaven  above. 
OUR  CRY  TO  JESUS. 

3  Lord,  if  Thou  only  wilt 
Make  us  Thine  own, 
Give  no  companion,  save 
Thee  alone. 
i  Grant  through  each  day  of  life 
To  stand  by  Thee ; 
With  Thee  when  morning  breaks 
Ever  to  be.    Amen. 
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Rev.  E.  Monroe. 

Lord  Jesu,  when  We  Stand  afar. 

Mendelssohn-. 


,       Arr.  by  Wm.  Dressier. 


1.  Lord  Je  -  su,when  we  stand  a 
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Vnd  gaze  np  -on    Thv    ho  -  lv  cross, 


2  When  we  behold  Thy  bleeding  wounds, 
And  the  rough  way  that  Thou  hast 
Make  us  to  hate  the  load  of  sin    [trod, 
That  lay  so  heavy  on  our  God. 
8  O  holy  Lord  !  uplifted  high, 

With  outstretched  arms,  in  mortal 
woe. 


Embracing  in  Thy  wondrons  love, 
The  sinful  world  that  lies  below: 
4  Give  us  an  ever-living  faith 

To  gaze  beyond  the  things  we  see; 
And  Ul  the  mystery  of  Thy  death 
Draw  us  and  all  men  onto  Thee. 
A  m  r.  N .     n tihop  Walsham  Uou: 
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Christ  the  Lord  Is   Risen  To-day. 

N.  B.  Warren,  Mus.  Doc. 

0-1 


mjiU  i  \i:  jV4fHH  i  Ift /iri 


6, 

1.  Christ    the  Lord  is    risen     to  -  day,  Sons     of    men  and     an  -gels      say: 
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Raise  your  joys  and  triumphs  high, Sing,  ye  heavens  ;and  earth, re-  ply. 
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2  Love's  redeeming  work  is  done, 
Fought  the  fight,  the  victory  won  : 
Jesus'  agony  is  o'er, 
Darkness  veils  the  earth  no  more. 


3  Vain  the  stone,  the  watch,  the  seal, 
Christ  hath  burst  the  gates  of  hell; 
Death  in  vain  forbids  Him  rise, 
Christ  hath  opened  Paradise. 
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4  Soar  we  now  where  Christ  hath  led, 
Following  our  exalted  Head; 
Made  like  Him,  like  Him  wo.  rise; 
Ours  the  cross,  the  grave,  the  skies.     Amen. 

Rev.  C.  Wesley. 


The  Strife  Is  O'er,  the  Battle  Done. 


Palestrixa. 
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1.  The  strife  is  o'er, the   bat-   tie  done ;  The  vlc-to  -  ry    of      life 
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The  powers  of  Death  have  clone  their  -worst, 

But  Christ  their  legions  hath  dispersed: 

Let  shout  of  holy  joy  outburst,  Alleluia! 

The  three  sad  days  are  quickly  sped; 

He  rises  glorious  from  the  dead : 

All  glory  to  our  risen  Head !  Alleluia ! 

He  closed  the  yawning  gates  of  hell, 

The  bars  from  heaven's  high  portals  fell; 

Let  hymns  of  praise  His  triumphs  tell!  Alleluia! 

Lord  !  by  the  stripes  which  wounded  Thee, 

From  Death's  dread  sting  Thy  servants  free, 

That  we  may  live  and  sing  to  Thee,  Alleluia!     Amen. 

Tr.  by  liev.  Francis  Pott. 


Al  - 


le  - 


ia, 


A  l 


le- 


±=dt 


■Of- 

ia. 


i 


*-H 


i 


Orrj. 


■H        1      ,1 


t= 


II 


Al-lc  -  lu 


fcfo* 


A-MEX. 


80 


Jesus  Christ  Is  Risen  To-day. 


Allegro 


H.  S.  Cutler,  Mus.  Doc. 
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2  God's  creation  springs  anew, 
If  men  opens  on  onr  view: 

-  Christ  hath  burst  the  grave, 
Sinners  to  r  lease  and  saw. 

8  Bun  of  Righteousness !  the  Light 
Of  this  Easter  morning  bright, 


Springs  through  all  the  mists  of  sin  : 
Make  us  pure  and  clean  within. 
4  May  WO  then,  like  Thee  arise 
Glad,  triumphant  to  the  skies; 
Scattering  shades  of  death  away, 
Rising  to  immortal  day.    Amkn. 

Old  Latin  Hymn. 
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The  Lord  is  Risen  indeed! 
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1.  "  The  Lord    is     ris'n  in  -     deed 
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Him      shall  rise    the    ran  -  somed  seed, To    reign     in    end -less    day. 
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The  Lord     is  ris'n     in  -    deed!"      He    lives      to    die     no    more;     He 
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lives  His  people's  cause  to  plead,  Whose  curse  and  shame  He  bore.      A  -  MBit. 
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M  The  Lord  is  risen  indeed !  " 

Attending  angels,  hear!  — 
Up  to  the  courts  of  Heaven  with  speed, 

The  joyful  tidings  bear! 
Then  take  your  golden  lyre, 

And  strike  each  cheerful  chord; 
Join  all  the  bright  celestial  choirs 

To  sing  our  risen  Lord  !     AMBK. 

Thos.  Kelly. 
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The  Day  of  Resurrection. 


George  Cooper. 
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1.  The    (lav      of    Res   -  nr  -  rec  -  tion, Earth, tell      it    out      a  -    broad; 
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The    Pass  -  o 
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ver      of    glad  -  ness,  The    Pass  -  o  -  ver       of      God. 
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From  death    to      life     e 


ter  -  nal,  From  this  world      to      the      sky, 
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Our  Christ  hath  brought  us    o  -  ver  With  hymns  of   vie  -to-  ry.        A-men. 
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Our  hearts  be  pure  from  evil, 

That  we  may  see  aright 
The  Lord  in  rays  eternal 

Of  resurrection  light; 
And,  listening  to  His  accents, 

May  hear,  so  calm  and  plain, 
His  own  "  All  hail !  "  and,  hearing, 

Mav  raise  the  victor-strain. 


Now  let  the  heavens  be  joyful ! 

Let  earth  her  song  begin  ! 
Let  the  round  world  keep  triumph, 

And  all  that  is  therein  ! 
Invisible  and  visible, 

Their  notes  let  all  things  blend, 
For  Christ  the  Lord  hath  risen. 

Our  Joy  that  hath  no  e:ul.     Amen. 

St.  John  Damascene. 
Tr.  by  lice.  Dr.  Xeale. 


Sagterstttre. 


OsJ  Christ  the  Lord  Is  Risen  Again. 

Otis  R.  Greene. 
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1.  Christ    the    Lord      is      risen      a 
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2  He  Who  gave  for  us  His  life, 
Who  for  us  endured  the  strife, 
Is  our  Paschal  Lamb  to-day ; 
We  too  sing  for  joy,  and  say  Alleluia  !  Alleluia  I 


3  He  Who  bore  all  pain  aud  loss, 
Comfortless  upon  the  Cross, 
Liv.  s  In  glory  now  on  high, 

Pleads  for  us  and  hears  our  crv  ; 


Alleluia!  Alleluia! 


4  Ho  Who  slumbered  in  the  grave 
Is  waited  now  to  save  ; 
Now  through  Christendom  it  rings 
That  the  Lamb  is  King  of  kings.     Alleluia  I  Alleluia  J 


5  Now  He  bids  us  toll  abroad, 
Bon  the  Lost  may  be  restored, 
How  the  penitent  forgn en, 
How  we  too  may  enter  Heaven. 


Alleluia  !  Alleluia  1 


G  Tlx>u.  <"ir  PlMChftJ  Lamb  in,] 
Chiuvt,  Thy  ransomed  people  toed  : 
Tako  our 

Let      -  .    \      ...     Alleluia  I 

W.  C.   ll'uikworlh. 
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Spirited. 


Day  of  Wonder. 
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BEE! 


W.  W.  Rousseau. 
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1.  Day     of    won  -  der,  day     of    glad-ness,  Hail   thy     ev  -  er    glo-rious  light ! 
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Gone     is      sor  -  row,  gone  is      sad  -  ness,  End-  ed      is    the  gloom-y    night. 
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List  -  en      to     the     An  -  gel's  sto  -  ry,    Cast      a  -  way    all  doubt  and  dread; 
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Give     to    God,  the      Fa-ther,  Glo  -  ry,  "Christ  is    ris  -  en  from  the  dead!' 
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2  In  the  trinmph  of  this  hoar, 

Jubilant  shall  swell  the  song, 
Unto  Jesus  honour,  power, 

Blessing,  victory  belong. 
Scattered  are  the  clouds  of  error, 

Sin  and  hell  are  captive  led, 
E'en  the  grave  is  freed  from  terror, 

' '  Christ  is  risen  from  the  dead ! " 

:i  Every  people,  every  nation 

Soon  shall  hear  the  gladsome  sound, 
Joyous  tidings  of  sal  vat1  on 

Borne  to  earth's  remotest  bound. 


Then  shall  rise  in  tones  excelling, 
Praise  for  grace  so  freely  sbed, 

And  the  Easter  hymn  be  swelling, 
"Christ  is  risen  from  the  deadl" 

Victor  now,  to  Heaven  ascended, 

Stated  on  the  Father's  thrcne, 
Christ,  in  Whom  our  nature  blended, 

Will  His  blessed  children  own. 
If  above,  in  glory  meeting, 

Wie  the  Leavt  nly  courts  should  tread* 
Sweeter  then  will  sound  the  greeting, 

11  Christ  is  risen  from  the  dead ! " 

Benj.  Homer  Hall. 
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Angels,  Roll  the  Rock  Away. 

Richard  Rldhead. 
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ia  !    Christ  the     Loed    is      risen    to  -  day.      A  -  mbn. 
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2  Shout,  ye  seraphs;  Angels,  raise 
Your  eternal  song  of  praise ; 
Let  the  earth's  remotest  bound 
Echo  to  the  blissful  sound  ! 

Allelui* !  Alleluia  ! 
Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day. 

3  Holy  Father,  Holy  Son, 
Holy  Spirit,  Threk  in  One, 
Glory  as  of  old  to  Thee, 
Now  and  orermore  shall  be. 

Alleluia!  Alleluia  1 
Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day.     Amen. 

J.  Montgomery. 
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He  is  Risen!    He  is  Risen! 
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1.   He     is     lis  -     en!    He      is  ris  -  en!  Tell     it  with   a    joy  -  ful    voice; 
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He  hath  burst  the    three  days  pris-on  !   Let   the  whole  wide  earth  re  -  joice  : 
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Death  is     con-quer'd,man  is    free, — Christ  hath  won  the   vie -to  -  ry. 


2  Come  with  high  and  holy  gladness, 

Chant  our  Lord's  triumphal  lay? 
Not  one  touch  of  twilight  sadness 

Dims  the  glorious  morning  ray, 
Breaking  o'er  the  purple  east 
Symbol  of  our  joyous  feast. 

3  He  is  risen  !  He  is  risen  ! 

He  hath  opened  Heaven's  gate; 
We  are  free  from  sin's  dark  prison  — 

Ris'-n  to  a  holier  state; 
Soon  a  brighter  Easter  beam 
On  our  longing  eyes  shall  stream.     Amkn. 


Coil  P.  Alexander. 
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Christ  is  risen!     Alleluia! 


Skmi  Chorus. 

Wi/ii  energy  and  decision. 
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ITexry  Wilson. 


:    ,':    ..::'.    J  'J 


±=± 


4  ■■:* 


r      1     * 

Christ    is    ris-   en]    Al  -  le  -  lu  -   i;i!    His  -  en     oiir     vie  -  to  -  rious  Head!  Sing  His 
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prais  -  es!    Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia!  Christ  is     ris- en  from  the  dead!  Grate-ful-ly  our  hearts  a- 
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dore  Him, As   His  light  once  more  ap-pears,Bow-ing  down  in    joy    be  -  fore  Him,  Ris  -  ing 


no  from  grief  and    tears:  Christ  is    ris -en!  Al  -  le  -lu  -  ia!  Ris  -en    our  vic-to-rious 
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II.  -ad!  Sing  His  prais-  es!  Al  -  le  -  lu  -ia!Christis    ris  -  en  from  the  dead.     A-men. 
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ia!  Christ  is    ris  -  en  from  the  dead. 
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1'  Christ  is  risen!  all  the  sadness 
of  our  Lenten  last  is  o'er,     * 

Through  the  open  gates  of  gladness 

lie  returns  to  life  once  more: 

Death  and  hell  before  Him  bending. 

He  doth  rise,  the  Victor  now, 

Amreis  011  His  steps  attending 
Glory  round  His  wounded  brow; 
1  Ha— Christ  1s  risen!  etc. 


Christ  Is  risen!  all  the  sorrow 

That  last  evening  round  Him  lay, 
Now  hath  found  a  glorious  morrow 

in  the  rising  of  to-day: 
And  the  grave  its  first  fruits  giveth, 

Sprtngeth  up  from  holy  ground, 
He  was  dead,  hut  DOW  lie  llveth, 

He  was  lOSt,  hut  He  Is  found: 
('no.— Christ  is  risen]  etc. 


Christ  is  risen!  henceforth  never 
Death  or  hell  shall  us  enthrall, 

Be  we  Chi  bit's  In  Him  for  ever 

We  have  trlumph'd  over  all ; 
All  the  doubting  and  dejection 

Of  our  trembling  hearts  have  eeased, 
"lis  His  day  of  Resurrection! 

US  rise  and  ke.  ),  the  feast. 

Cho.— Christ  is  risen  I  etc    a.mkv. 

J.  &  B.  Monsell,  LL.D. 


88 


They  Laid  Him  in  the  Tomb. 


Sir  Arthur  Sullivan. 
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They  laid  Him  in    the  tomb,  They  closed  it    with     a       stone,        And 
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the  deep     and  heav  -  y     gloom  They  left  their  Lord  a  -  lone.  Then 
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broke    theEas-ter      day;     "Fear  not,"   an      An  -    gel      said,      "Be- 
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hold  the  place  where  Je-sua    lay  j  He    liv  -  eth  Who  was  dead."    A  -  mi;n 
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2  He  tarried  forty  days 

With  those  He  did  most  love; 
He  taught  them  of  His  Father's  ways 

And  then  He  went  above. 
Christ  rose,  and  Ave  shall  i 

\Vh  mi  death's  short  sleep  is  past; 
Lord,  lift  onr  hearts  to  yonder  sfc 
And  take  us  there  at  last.     Amkn. 

8arah   Wilson. 
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Awake,  Glad  Soul!  Awake,  Awake! 


M.  Costa. 
Arr.  by  ]Vm.  Dressier. 
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L.  A- wake,  glad  soul!  a-wake,   a-wake  !Thv  Lord  hath  ris  -  en     long; 
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Go       to     His  grave  and  with  thee  take  Both  tuneful  harp    and  song; 
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Where  life       is  wak  -  ing     all       around,  Where  love's  sweet  voices  sing, 
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The  first  bright  blossoms  may  be  found  01  an     c-  ter-nal  spring.  A -men. 
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The  Shade  and  gloom  of  life  are  lied. 

This)  resurrection  day ; 
Henceforth  In  Christ  are  no  more  dead, 

The  grave  has  no  more  prey  I 
In  Christ  we  live,  in  Christ  we  sleep, 

In  Christ  WC  wake  and  rise; 
And  the  sad  tears  death  makes  us  weep, 

II  •  Wipes  from  all  our  e\  es. 
Then,  wake,  glad  heart!  awake,  awake  I 

And  seek  thy  risen  Lord, 
Joy  in  His  resnrrectiou  t:\ke 

And  comfort  in  Hi*  Word  ; 

And  iet  thy  iife  through  all  its  ways 

One  long  thanksgiving  be, 
Its  theme  of  Joy,  it^  song  of  praise, — 

"Cliri.it  died  and  rose  for  me."     Amen. 

J.  6.  D.  Monsell.  LL.D. 
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y(J         By  the  Thorny  Way  of  Sorrow. 


Reginald  Geoffrey. 
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l.Bv  the  thorny  -way  of  sorrow,  Counting  earthly  gain  but  loss  ;Wins  the  Church  her 
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glad  to-morrow.  In  redemption  by  the  Cross. Lenten  clouds  away  have  drifted, 
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Comes  at  length  her  great  re-ward,  And     her  eyes  are  now      up-  lift  -  ed, 
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To    the    glo-ry     of      her  Lord. 
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MEN,    A  -  MEN, A  -  MEN. 
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Alleluia!  King  Eternal! 

Lord  of  life!  the  strife  is  o'er; 
Thou  hast  quelled  the  pow'rs  infernal 

Throwing  wide  the  heaven's  door; 
Alleluia!  He  has  risen  ! 

And  His  own,  In  Him  shall  rise; 
Broken  are  the  bars  of  prison ; 

Won  the  rest  of  Paradise. 
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Forth  His  Church  shall  go  to  meet  Him 

In  the  breaking  of  the  dawn  ! 
At  her  altars  kneel  to  greet  Him! 

On  this  glorious  Easter  morn  : 
Whom  His  chalice  veils  enfolding 

Very  Bread !  and  very  Wine ! 
We  adore  by  faith  beholding; 

In  this  Eucharist  divine. 


In  His  manhood,  Christ  victorious 

Won  for  man  o'er  death  the  strife; 
In  His  Godhead  ever  glorious: 

Grants  th"  tfift  of  endless  life; 
Hail!  all  Hail!  the  King  immortal! 

Who  shall  with  His  Church  abide 
Till  we  pass  through  death's  dark  portal 

To  the  eternal  Eastertide.     Amen. 
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Welcome,  happy  morning. 


J.  II.  CORNELL. 


l.  "  Welcome, hap  -  py  morn-ing!"  age    to     age   shall  say; 
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van-quished,  Heav'nis  won     to  -  day! 


Lo!    the  Dead  is       liv  -   ing, 
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2  Maker  and  Redeemer,  Life  aud  Health  of  all. 
Thou,  from  Heaven  beholding  human  nature's  fall. 
Of  the  Father's  God-head  true  aud  only  Son, 
Manhood  to  deliver.  Manhood  didst  put  on: 

Hell  to-day  is  vanquished,  Heaven  is  won  to-day. 

3  Thou,  of  Life  the  Author,  death  didst  undergo, 
Tread  tin*  path  of  darkness,  saving  strength  to  show. 

Come  then.  Title  and  Faithful,  now  fulfil  Thy  word; 

'T  is  Thine  own  third  morning,  rise,  o  buried  Lord! 

"  Welcome,  happy  morning!''  age  to  age  shall  say. 

lrnantiua  Fortimatus, 
Tr.  by  John  Ellcrton, 
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Hail,  Hail!    the  Risen  Son! 


W.  W.  Rousseau. 
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1.  Hail,  bail  the  Risen  Son  !Our  mighty  King  to-day  !Answer,ye  soldiers  tried,  Whence 
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gone  His  breathless  clay  ?And  who  has  swept  the  stone  From  guarded  tomb  away, The  mighty  sealed 
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Why  speechless, stubborn  guard, You  must  the  truth  & 
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bide ;  Onr  Lord  is  ris'n    to    bless  This  glo-rious  Eas-ter  -tide.        A-men. 
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2  Tell,  tell,  old  Roman,  true 

How  fared  you  in  the  night? 
Heard  ye  no  fearful  sound, 

Saw  ye  no  hosts  of  light? 
For  shame  then  faithless  guard 

For  terror  sealed  thy  sight ; 
Hold  peace,  poor  Roman  guard, 

You  failed  on  Watch  last  night ; 
Why  speechless,  stubborn  guard. 

You  must  the  truth  abide; 
Our  Lord  is  risen,  to  bless 

This  glorious  Eastertide. 


I 
Wake,  wake,  glad  Easter  winds, 

Aud  bear  the  news  of  cheer, 
The  prophecy  is  filled 

Tell  them  who  yearu  to  hear. 
For  Christ  is  risen  indeed, 

Death's  shadows  disappear, 
The  dawn  has  pierced  the  gloom 

And  banished  doubt  and  fear. 
Be  glad,  O  spacious  land, 

Lift  voice,  ye  ocean  wide; 
Come  forth,  all  living  things, 

To  hail  blest  Eastertide.     Ainor. 

HUlard  S.  Burn*. 
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Hail  the  Day  That  Sees  Him  Rise. 

R.  Redhead. 


Hail  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise,    Al  -  lc  -  lu  -  ia.  Ravished  from  our  wishful  eyes ; 
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Al  -    le  -  lu  -    ia.  Christ    a-while    to   mortals   given, Al  -  le  -   lu  -    ia. 


\=3l L_L 


M=t=: 


£z^i_g-_g__Ig 


4WU 


1 5P5 (-» 


Rc-ascends  His  native  Heaven. Al  -  le  -  lu  -  ia,    Al  -  le  -   lu  -  ia.     A-mkn. 


2  There  the  glorious  triumph  waits ; 
Lift  your  heads,  eternal  gates; 
Wide  unfold  the  radiant  scene, 
Take  the  King  of  Glory  in. 


4  See,  He  lifts  His  hands  above; 
See,  He  shows  the  prints  of  love 
Hark,  His  gracious  lips  bestow  — 
Blessings  on  His  Church  below. 


3  Him  though  highest  heaven  receives, 
Still  He  loves  the  earth  He  leaves ; 
Though  returning  to  His  throne, 
Still  He  calls  mankind  His  own. 


5  Still  for  us  His  death  He  pleads ; 
Prevalent,  He  intercedes ; 
Near  Himself  prepares  our  place, 
Harbinger  of  human  race. 


6  Lord,  though  parted  from  onr  sight, 
Ili^U  above  von  azure  height, 
Grant  our  hearts  may  thither  rise. 
Following  Thee  beyond  the  skies.     Amen 


<:  Wesley. 
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To-day  above  the  Sky  He  Soared. 


J.  I.  T. 
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1.  To  -  day      a  -  bove     the    sky     He    soared;  Al  -    le  -lu    -    la! 
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King      of    Glo  -  ry,  Christ  the  Lord !  Al 
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2  He  sitteth  at  the  Father's  hand: 

Alleluia! 
And  ruleth  sky  and  sea  and  land./ 
Alleluia ! 

3  Now  all  things  have  their  end  foretold : 

Alleluia ! 
In  holy  David's  song  of  old  : 
Alleluia ! 

4  My  Lord  is  seated  with  the  Lord : 

Alleluia! 
Upon  the  throne  of  God  adored  : 
Alleluia! 

5  In  this  great  triumph  of  our  King  : 

Alleluia! 
To  God  on  high  all  praise  we  bring : 
Alleluia ! 


6  To  Him  all  thanks  and  laud  give  we  : 
Alleluia! 
The  ever-blessed  Trinity ! 
Alleluia!     Amen. 

Rev.  John  Mason  Xeale. 
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Thou  Art  Gone  up,  O  Lord. 


H.  Lahee. 


Thou  art  gone  up,     O    Lord,  on  High,   And  reign-est     on    Thy    throne; 
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And    yet  Thy  help    is    just  as    nigh  To  those  that  are    Thine  own.     A-men. 
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2  For  though  we  cannot  see  Thy  power, 

As  when  Thou  wert  on  earth, 
Thy  love  hath  kept  us  every  hour, 
Up  from  our  very  birth. 

3  And  still  Thy  gracious  word  is  true, 

Which  we  will  br\ir  In  mind, — 

11  Ask,  and  it  shall  be  given  you  ;  " 

And  "  seek,  and  ye  shall  find." 


i  Surely  Thy  mercy  and  Thy  love 
Will  lead  us  all  our  days  ; 
And  in  Thy  glorious  Home  above 
We  hope  to  sing  Thy  praise. 

5  To  God  the  Father,  God  the  Son, 
And  God  the  Holy  Ghost, 
By  men  on  earth  be  honour  done, 
And  by  the  heavenly  Host.     Amen. 
Rev.  John  Mason  Xeale. 
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He  Led  Them  unto  Bethany. 
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II.  J.  Gauntlett,  Mus.  Doc 
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1.  He      led  them     un-to    Beth  -  a  -  ny.      He  raised  His  Hands  on    high, 
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Ami. while  He  blessed  them, upwards  rose  All  glorious  to  the  sky.     A-mex. 
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2  A  cloud  received  Him  from  their  sight, 

A  cloud  of  Angels  fair, 
Yet  they  continued  gazing  up 
As  if  He  still  Mere  there. 

3  So  well  they  loved  the  Incarnate  God, 

Their  hearts  were  borne  away 
To  Heaven  with  Him — earth  seemed 
so  poor 
That  lirst  Ascension  Day. 

4  But  at  the  Angel's  voice  they  turned 

Back  to  Jerusalem, 
In  faith  to  wait  the  Gift  from  Heaven 
Their  Lord  had  promised  them. 
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6  Then,  filled  with  God  the  Holy  Ghost, 
They  preached,  baptized,  and  taught, 
Till  they,  through  suffering,  pain,  and 
To  perfect  joy  were  brought,  [death, 

6  0  Master,  when  our  hearts  are  sad, 

Uplift  them  unto  Heaven; 
If  sloth  should  tempt  us,   show  the 
To  faithful  servants  given.      [crowns 

7  In  danger  guide  and  guard  our  steps, 

Be  nigh  when  earth  seems  fair; 
Be  here  our  Friend,  our  Strength,  our 

Shield, 
Our  Joy  aud  Glory  there.     Amen. 

C.  F.  Hertiaman. 
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God  Is  Gone  up  on   High. 
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_ — I — _ — _ — ( — i     _i — i 

J~» 0 0 •— L5< '   J,      ' 


E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  Doc. 
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1.  God    is  gone  up      on    high, 


With    a     tri-umphant  shout ;        The 
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2  All  power  to  our  great  Lord 
Is  by  His  Father  given; 
By  Angel-hosts  adored, 

He  reigns  supreme  in  Heaven 
Join  all  on  earth,  etc. 
•'5  Hiirh  on  His  holy  scat 

He  bears  the  righteous  sway, 
His  foes  beneath  His  feet 
Shall  sink  and  die  away  ; 
Join  all  on  earth,  etc. 


■1   His  foes  and  ours  are  one, 
Satan,  the  world,  and  sin  ; 
But  He  shall  tread  them  down, 
Aud  bring  His  kingdom  Id  ; 
Join  all  on  earth,  etc. 
5  With  lips  and  hearts  of  fire. 
Thee,  Jesu  Christ,  we  praise  ; 
With  Heaven's  eternal  Sire, 
And  Holy  Ghost  always. 

Join  all  on  earth,  etc.    Amkx. 

Charlet    ll'mlry. 
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yO         Forty  Days  on  Earth  He  Spent. 


Cheerfully. 


J.  Stainer,  Mus.  Doc. 
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Then      from  His 
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As  a  Man  He  suffered  here; 

Did,  as  Man,  ascend, 
From  on  high  the  Comforter 

Oil  His  Church  to  send. 
Now  in  Heaven  His  death  He  pleads, 
For  His  church  He  Lnterced  a. 
"  Lift  your  bead*,  Eternal  gat 

So  th  •  Angela  sing; 
"  Everlasting  Doors,  make  way 

For  the  Glorious  King  I" 
Satan's  power  is  overthrown, 
Christ  the  Victor  reigns  alone! 


II      ll 

Christ,  although  we  see  Him  not, 

Still  is  with  us  here, 
He,  the  Head,  doth  still  abide 

In  His  members  dear; 
We,  In  Him,  ascend  above, 
He  indwells  with  us,  by  love! 

With  the  angels  we,  0  Lord, 
Bongs  of  triumph  rals  •  j 

With  the  Twelve,  at  Bethany, 
Up  to  Heaven  we  gaze; 

Soon  Thou  wilt  return  —  may  we 

Watch  with  joy  to  welcome  Thee  ! 


Amen. 
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Golden  Harps  Are  Sounding. 


Voices  in  Unison. 
— N — v — ■ 


Geo.  Wm.  Warren.  Mus.  Doc. 
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1.  Gold-en  harps  are  sounding,  Angel    voi-ces  sing,  Pearly  gates  are  o-pened, 
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Je  -  sus,King  of  love, 
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Harmony. 
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Je-sus  hath  ascended !  Glory  to  our  King  !  A  -  men. 


2  He  Who  came  to  save  as, 
He  Who  bled  and  died, 
Now  is  crowned  with  glory 
At  His  Father's  side. 
ret  more  to  suffer, 
Never  more  to  die, 
Jesus,  King  of  Glory, 
Has  gone  up  on  high ! 
Refrain.  All  His  work  is  ended,  etc. 


3  Praying  for  His  children, 
In  that  bless6d  place, 
Calling  them  to  glory, 

Sending  them  His  grace, 
His  bright  Home  preparing, 

Faithful  ones,  for  you  ; 
Jesus  ever  liveth, 
Ever  lovcth,  too. 
Retrain.  All  His  work  is  ended,  etc. 

Amen. 
Frances  Ridley  JIaveraal. 
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Holy  Spirit,  Blessed  Dove. 


First  Tune. 


Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc. 
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Sent  to  be  our  Friend  most  dear,     And  a  Comfort  -  er 


m 


y—c- 


221 


^ 


2=£ 


-i9-      -fl- 


O 


- 


'<C      &     ~<5>~ 


I,    n     l,    ii 

to  cheer.     A  -  men. 


ifi 


w 


nt 


2  Gentle  Guide  and  Helper  sweet, 
Lead  our  weary  wayworn  feet 
Safely  through  this  world  of  care, 
Till  they  reach  Thy  dwelling  fair. 

3  Tender  Friend,  Companion  blest, 
Deign  to  be  our  constant  Guest, 
All  that  grieves  Thee  put  away, 
And  with  us  for  ever  stay. 
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Second  Tune. 


4  Form  in  us  each  good  desire, 
Quicken  them  with  holy  fire, 

Till  the  life  on  love's  strong  wing 
Upward  Boar,  and  soaring  sing. 

5  IIoly  Spirit,  Blessed  Dove, 
Comforter,  Whose  Name  is  Love, 
Ilelper,  Friend,  Companion,  Guide, 
Evermore  with  us  abide.    Amen. 

E.   Wiglcsworth. 


From  Weber. 
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Holy  Spirit!  Hear  Us. 


Friedrich  Filitz. 
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Of    the  praise  we      bring.      A-men. 
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2  Holy  Spirit !  prompt  us 

When  we  kneel  to  pray ; 
Nearer  come,  and  teach  us 
What  we  ought  to  say. 

3  Holy  Spirit !  shine  Thou 

On  the  Book  we  read ; 
Gild  its  holy  pages 
With  the  light  we  need. 

4  Holy  Spirit !  give  us 

Each  a  lowly  mind; 
Make  us  more  like  Jesus, 
Gentle,  pure  and  kind. 

5  Holy  Spirit !  brighten 

Little  deeds  of  toil; 
And  our  playful  pastimes 
Let  no  folly  spoil. 

6  Holy  Spirit!  keep  us 

Safe  from  sins  which  lie 
Hidden  by  some  pleasure, 
From  our  youthful  eye. 

7  Holy  Spirit!  help  us 

Daily  by  Thy  might, 
What  is  wrong  to  conquer, 
And  to  choose  the  right.     Amen. 

W.  H.  Parker. 
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Holy  Spirit,  Hear  us. 


H.  MrLLARD. 


Amen. 


V    V 
few,  Pa-tirnt-ly 

Up  to  Heaven  ascending 
Our  dear  Lord  has  i;one; 

Yet  His  little  children 
i.  avea  Be  not  alone, 

To  His  blessed  promise 

NOW  in  faith  W6  Cling, 

Comforter  most  Holy ! 
Spread  o'er  ns  Thy  wing. 

Lighten  Thon  our  darkness, 
B  •  Thyself  onr  Light, 

str  ingthen  Thou  our  weakness 
Spirit  of  all  Might  I 
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In  our  doubts  give  counsel, 

In  temptation  aid, 
Say  to  us  in  danger, 

"  Be  not  ye  afraid !  " 

Spirit  of  Adoption  ! 

Make  us  overtlow 
With  Thy  sevenfold  blessing 

And  in  ijrace  to  grow; 
"  into  Christ  baptized," 

Grant  that  Ave  may  he \ 
Day  and  night,  dear  Spirit! 

Perfected  by  Thee.     AlfBM. 

Child's  Book  of  Praiat. 
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I  UvJ  Our  Blest  Redeemer,  Ere  He  Breathed. 


Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc 
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A  Guide,    a  Corn-fort  -  er,  bequeathed  With  us       to 
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2  He  came  in  semblance  of  a  dove 
With  sheltering  wings  outspread, 
The  holy  balm  of  peace  and  love 
On  earth  to  shed. 

8  He  came  sweet  influence  to  impart, 
A  gracious,  willing  Guest, 
While  He  can  find  one  humble  heart 
Wherein  to  rest. 

4  And  His  that  gentle  voice  we  hear, 

Soft  as  the  breath  of  even, 
That  checks  each  thought,  that  calms  each  fear, 
And  speaks  of  Heaven. 

5  And  every  virtue  we"  possess, 

And  every  victory  won, 
And  every  thought  of  holiness 
Are  His  alone. 

6  Spirit  of  purity  and  grace, 

Our  weakness,  pitying,  sec: 
O  make  our  hearts  Thy  dwelling-place, 
And  meet  for  Thee. 

7  O  praise  the  Father;  praise  the  Son; 

Blest  Spirit,  praise  to  Thee  ; 

All  praise  to  God,  the  Three  in  One, 

The  One  in  Three.     Amkn*. 

Harriet  Auher. 
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I  U4   Lead  us,  Heavenly  Father,  Lead  us. 
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1.    Load    us,    heavenly     Fa-tuer,  lead   ils       O'er  the  world's  tem-pes-tuous  sea ; 
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Guard  us,  guide  us,    keep  us,    feed    us,       For    we  have    uo    help  but  Thee: 
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Yet  pos-sess-ing  Ev-ery  bless-ing, 
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our  God  our    Fa-tiier  be.      A-mex 
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2  Saviour,  breathe  forgiveness  o'er  us ; 
All  our  weakness  Thou  dost  know; 
Thou  didst  tread  this  earth  before  us, 
Thou  didst  feel  its  keenest  woe; 
Long  and  dreary, 
Faint  and  weary, 
Through  the  desert  Thou  didst  go. 


3  Spirtt  of  our  God,  descending, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  heavenly  joy, 
Love  with  every  passion  blending, 
Pleasure  that  can  never  cloy; 

Tims  provided, 

Pardon'd,  guided, 

Nothing  cau  our  peace  destroy.     Amen. 
f.  Edmctton. 
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There  Is  One  True  and  Only  God. 


j»  Majestically. 


B.  A.  Weber. 
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There  is     one  true  and  on 


ly  God,  Our  Mak-  er  and  our  Lord, 


And 
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He       ere  -a  -  ted    ev  -  'ry-thing  By   His      al-mijrht  -y    word, 
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All    this  and  all  the  Church  doth  teach, My  God,  I  do      be  -  lieve, 
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Thou   hast  bid  me  hear  the  Church,  And  Thou  canst  not     de-ceive. 
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2  But  in  this  one  and  only  God 
There  yet  are  Persons  Three  : 
The  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
One  Blessed  Trinity. 
All  this,  etc. 


3  The  second  Person,  God  the  Son, 
Came  down  on  earth  to  dwell, 
Took  flesh,  and  died  upon  the  Cross, 
To  save  our  souls  from  Hell. 
All  this,  etc. 


4  The  Holy  Spirit  I  adore, 

The  source  of  life  and  lore, 
Who  through  the  veins  of  Holy  Church, 
As  sap  in  plants  doth  move. 
All  this,  etc.     Amor. 

Church  Sotujb. 


06  f  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,  Lord 
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Claribel. 
Arr.  by  Wm.  Dressier. 


ufrL,A   i    |   J   J  ij— r  J    1 1    !   J   Jnrr  i     .    i 

■ # — # — • — sf    »  4 — # — & L# — # — • — • -J-j — -# — -g J 


! 

1.  Ho -ly,  Ho   -  ly,    Ho  -  ly  Lord,  God     of  Hosts  e    -    ter  -  nal  King, 
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By  the  heavens  and  eartli  adored; Angels  and    Arch  -  an  -  gels     sing, 
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Chanting  ev-  er  -last  -  ing  -  ly 
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To      the  Blessed  Trin-i  -  ty. 


A-MEN. 
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Thousands,  tens  of  thousands,  stand, 

Spirits  blest,  before  Thy  throne, 
Speeding  thence  at  Thy  command  ; 
And  when  Thy  command  is  done, 
Singing  everlastingly 
To  the  Blessed  Trinity. 

Cherubim  and  seraphim 

Veil  their  faces  with  their  wings; 
Byes  «>f  angels  are  to<>  dim 
To  behold  the  King  of  tings, 
While  they  sing  eternally 

To  the  Blessed  Trinity. 


Thee,  Apostles,  Prophets,  Thee, 

Thee,  the  noble  martyr  band 
Praise  with  solemn  jubilee; 
Thee  the  Church  in  every  land; 
Singing  everlastingly 
To  the  Blessed  Trinity. 

Alleluia!  Lord,  to  Thee, 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Three  in  One,  and  One  in  Three, 
Join  we  With  the  Heavenly  Host, 
Singing  everlastingly 
To  the  Blessed  Trinity.     Amen. 
Bishop  C.    WordsuortH. 


I  U/  Holy  Father,  Great  Creator. 


W.  H.  Walter,  Mus.  Doc. 
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1.  Ho-ly   Fa  -  ther,  great  Cre  -  a    -    tor,  Source  of  mercy,  love,  and  peace, 
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Look  up  -  on      the  Me  -  di  -   a    -  tor,  Clothe  us  -with  His  right-eous-ness; 
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Heavenly      Fa  -  ther,     Thro'  the    Sa-viour  hear  and      bless. 
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2  Holy  Jesu,  Lord  of  Glory. 

Whom  angelic  hosts  proclaim, 
While  we  hear  Thy  wondrous  story, 
Meet  and  worship  in  Thy  Name, 

Dear  Redeemer, 
In  our  hearts  Thy  peace  proclaim. 

3  Holy  Spirit,  Sanctifler, 

Come  with  unction  from  above, 

Raise  our  hearts  to  raptures  higher, 

Fill  them  with  a  Saviour's  love. 

Source  of  comfort, 
Cheer  us  with  the  Saviour's  love. 


4  God  the  Lord,  through  every  nation 
L^t  Thy  wondrous  mercies  shine! 
In  the  song  of  Thy  salvation 
Everv  tongue  and  race  combine! 

Great  Jehovah, 
Form  our  hearts  and  make  them  Thine.     Am*. 

Buhop  Grisu-otd. 


I  08         Glory  be  to  God  the   Father. 


S.  P.  Warren. 


1.     Glo  -  it     be     to  God    the    Fa-tuer!     Glo  -  ry     be     to     God  the  Son 
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Glo-    ry     be     to  God    the    Spir-it!    Great    Je  -  no-  vaii,  Three  in    One! 
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2  Glory  be  to  Him  Who  loved  as, 

Washed  oa  from  each  spot  and  stain 
Glory  be  to  Him  Who  bought  as, 
Made  na  Idnga  with  Him  to  reign! 

Glory.  glory, 
To  the  Lamb  That  once  was  slain  I 


3  Glory  to  the  Kingof  Angels! 
Glory  to  the  Church's  King] 
Glory  to  the  King  of  nations  ! 
Heaven  and  earth  your  praises  bring,- 

Glory,  glory, 
To  the  King  of  glory  bring  I 

4  Glory,  blessing,  praise  eternal  1 
Thus  the  choirof  Angela  BingB; 
Honour,  riches,  power,  dominion! 
Thus  its  praise  creation  brings; 

Glory,  glory, 
Glory  to  the  King  of  kings!    Ajwsn. 

H or  at  his  Dotuxr. 
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First  Tine. 
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Glory  to  the  Father  give. 


J.  I.  T. 
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1.    Glo  -  ry      to     the      FA-TUERgivc,       God    in  Whom  wc    move  and     live; 
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Children's  prayers  He  deigns  to    hear,  Children's  songs  de-  light  His  ear.       A- men. 
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2  Glory  to  the  Sox  we  bring,  3  Glory  to  the  Holy  Ghost, 
Christ  our  Prophet,  Priest,  and  King;  He  reclaims  the  sinner  lost; 

Children,  raise  your  sweetest  strain  Children's  minds  may  He  inspire, 

To  the  Lamb,  for  He  was  slain.  Touch  their  tongues  Vith  holy  fire, 

i  Glory  in  the  highest  be 
To  the  Blessed  Trinity, 
For  the  Gospel  from  above, 

1/*^  *\  ±,  For  the  word  that  "  God  is  love.  "    Amen. 

J)  QT  J.  Montgomery. 

From  Mozart. 
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Children's  prayers  He  deigns  to  hear,  Children's  son._  s  deli  ;ht  His  car. 
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Before  the  Throne  of  God  Above. 


Arr.  from  W.  V.  Wallack. 
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1.  Be-fore    the  throne  of  God     a  -  bove,      The  glo-rious  An-gels  stand; 
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Their  on -ly  wish, their  on -ly  joy,     To   do  their  Lord's  command.    A -men. 
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2  Some  ever  rest  before  His  Face, 

And  praise  Him  all  day  lone; 
Singing  in  never  ending  strains 
Their  blessed,  joyous  song, 

3  And  some  for  little  children  care, 

And  round  them  fold  their  wings, 
To  guard  them  from  the  tempter's  snare, 
And  from  all  hurtful  things. 

4  These  holy  Angels  never  choose, 

And  never  wish  or  ask 
For  other  work  than  what  God  gives, 
To  be  their  daily  task. 

5  And  we  must  like  the  Angels  be, 

Not  choosing  good  or  ill, 
But  humbly  striving  day  by  day 
To  do  God's  holy  Will.     Amen. 

M.  F.  a  are. 


Ill 


JJTije  Viols  kneels* 

I  love  the  Holy  Angels. 

W.  H.  Walter,  Mus.  Doc. 


1.  I      love    the     Ho]-  ly  An-  gels,     So    beau  -  ti    -  f  ul    and     bright; 

* # .* m « p    _^« «t. 


* «—  ">    * 

r     ^ — £ — V- 


¥    \P    1L     L    L     L  IK-   J"  I 

i    1  u  »r    K  r    r  'h-¥3 


N_i &. 


And  though  I      can  -  not  see    them, They're  with  me  day    and     night: 
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They  watch    a  -round  my  bed  -  side,  They  see     me    at     my    play ; 
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They  know  my  ev  -'ry    ac  -  tion,They  hear  the  words  I      say. 
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2  'Tis  God  our  Heavenly  Father, 

Who  doth  th  !  Angela  send, 
To  guard  His  little  children 

Until  their  life  shall  end. 
When  we  are  cross  and  naughty 

The  Holy  Anirels  grieve. 
For  they  are  sad  when  children 

The  way  of  goodness  leave. 
8  And  when  I  die,  the  Angels 

Will  bear  my  soul  away, 
While  here  my  body  resteth 

r  -     •       T  tdgment  Day. 
They'll  bear  me  gently,  softly, 

With  loving  care  most  sweet, 
And  lay  me  down  in  safety 

At  my  Redeemer's  feet. 
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There  with  the  Holy  Angels. 

And  holy  men  of  old,  . 
And  all  good  friends  who  loved  me, 

Too  many  to  be  told, 
Shall  I  be  with  the  Angels, 
And  all  that  people  bright, 

r  and  forever, 
In  God's  most  glorious  light. 
Among  the  flowers  of  Heaven 

That  never  die  or  fade, 
And  far  more  lovely  music 

Than  here  on  earth  Is  made, 
For  r  happy 

r  we  shall  be, 

and  Saviour' 
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Hymns  for  Very  Little  Oties. 


&U  Saints'  Bas* 

I  A  The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war. 

First  Tune.  Kev.  M.  D.  Bahcock. 
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1.  The     Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war,   A    King  -  ly  crown  to       gain; 
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His  blood  red  ban-uer  streams  a-far :  Who  fol  -lows  in  His      train?      Who 
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best  can  drink  his  enp      of  woe,  Tri-umph-aut    o-ver      pain 
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pa-tient  bears  his  cross    be- low,  He   fol -lows  in    His     train. 
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The  martyr  first, whose  eagle  eye 
Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave, 

Who  saw  his  Master  in  the  sky, 
And  called  00  Him  to  save  \ 

Like  Hiin.  with  pardon  on  his  tongue, 
In  midst  of  mortal  pain, 

He  pray'd  for  them  that  did  the  wrong 
Who  follows  iu  his  train? 


A  glorious  band,  the  chosen  few, 

On  whom  the  spirit  came;       [knew. 
Twelve  valiant  saints,  their  hope  they 

And  mocked  the  cross  and  name, 
They  met  the  tyrant's  brandish'd  steel, 

The  lion's  gory  mane  ;  [  feel : 

They  bowed  their  necks  the  death  to 

Who  follows  iu  their  traiu? 


A  noble  army,  men  and  boys. 

The  matron  and  the  maid, 
Around  the  Saviour's  throne  rejoice, 

In  robes  of  light  array'd  : 
They  climb  the  steep  ascent  of  Heaven 

Through  peril,  toll,  and  palo  : 
O  God,  to  an  may  grace  be  given 

To  follow  in  their  train.     A.HBN. 

Diahop  Hcber. 
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I  2.        The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war. 
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1.     The    Son     of   God  goes  forth    to  war, 
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Who  best   can  drink  his     cup      of  woe,      Tri-umph-ant      o  -  ver     pain; 
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2  The  martyr  first,  whose  eagle  eye 

Could  pierce  beyond  the  grave, 
Who  saw  his  Master  in  the  sky, 

And  call'd  on  Him  to  save: 
Like  Him.  with  pardon  on  his  tongue, 

In  midst  of  mortal  pain, 
He  pray'd  for  them  that  did  the  wrong: 

Who  follows  in  his  train  ? 
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3  A  glorious  band,  the  chosen  few, 

On  whom  the  Spirit  came: 
Twelve  valiant  saints,  their  hope  they  know, 

And  mock'd  the  cross  and  flame, 
They  met  the  tyrant's  brandish'd  steel, 

The  lion's  gory  mane; 
They  bow'd  their  neckti  the  death  to  feel: 

Who  follows  in  their  train  ? 


4  A  noble  army,  men  and  boys, 

The  matron  and  the  maid. 
Around  the  Saviour's  throne  rejoice, 

In  robes  of  light  array 'd: 
They  climbed  the  Bteep  ascent  of  Heaven 

Through  peril,  toil,  and  pain: 
O  God,   to  da  may  j.YACi-  be  given 

To  follow  in  their  train.     Ann. 

Bishop  Heoer. 


ail  Saint*'  Bag. 
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Their  Names  Are  Names  of  Kings. 

Robert  Hoar. 
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1.  Their  names  are    names  of      Kings, 
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The  pride  of  earth-  ly  things 


They  dared      re 
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2  They  bore  the  Spirit's  sword 

And  faith's  strong  shield; 
They  fought  for  God  the  Lord 
Ou  many  a  field. 

3  Though  hard  their  earthly  lot, 

•Mid  hate  and  scorn, 
In  life  regarded  not, 
In  death  forlorn ; 

4  Yet  blest  that  end  of  woe, 

And  those  sad  days  : 

Only  man'fl  blame  below; 

Above,  God's  praise. 


5  So  did  the  life  of  pain 
in  glory  cease  i 

Lord  God,  may  we  attain 

Their  Home  of  peace.     AMEN. 

lie  v.  .<?.  J.  Stone. 


ail  Sartuts'  Das- 

I  4      How  Bright  These  Glorious  Spirits. 


Dbvkbkau. 

Arr.  by  )Vm.  Dressier. 


1.  How  bright  these  irlorious  spirits  shine?  Whence  all  their  white  array  ?How 
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these  are  thev  from  suff 'rings  great.  Who  came  to  realms  of  light :  And 
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in  the  blood  of  Christ  have  washed  Those  robes  which  shine  so  bright. 
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2  Now  with  triumphal  palms  they  stand     3  The  Lamb  Which  reigns  upon  the  throne 


Before  the  throne  on  high, 
And  s.Tve  the  God  they  love  amidst 

The  glories  of  the  sky. 
His  presence  fills  each  heart  with  joy, 

Tunes  every  mouth  to  sing; 
By  day,  by  night,  the  sacred  courts 

With  glad  hosannas  ring. 


Shall  o'er  them  still  preside; 
Feed  them  with  nourishment  divine, 

And  all  their  footsteps  guide. 
'Mong  pastures   gTeen  He'll  lead    His 

Where  living  streams  appear,  [flock, 
And  God  the  Lord  from  every  eye 

Shall  wipe  off  every  tear.        Ames. 
Dr.  H'utts  and  W.  Cameron. 


I  0    All  Thy  Saints  adore  Thee,  Lord. 


Sir  R.  T.  Stewart,  Mus.  Doc. 
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1.  All      Thy  Saints     a    -    dore    Thee,  Lord!       Sing    Thy    praise  with 
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MEN. 


2  Saints,  in  Paradise  at  rest, 
Saints,  by  earthly  trials  pressed, 
One  in  Thee,  -with  one  glad  voice, 
Evermore  in  Thee  rejoice. 


3  Now,  O  Lord,  Thy  praise  we  tell, 
In  Thy  Saint  who  served  Thee  well, 
Who  was  strong  in  Jesus'  might, 
Conquering  Satan  in  the  fight. 


4  Grant  us,  Lord,  with  equal  faith, 
Thee  to  follow  unto  death, 
And,  through  all  eternity, 
With  the  Saints  to  worship  Thee. 
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AMEN. 

C.  F.  nenxaman. 


Behold  a  Humble  Train. 


PRESENTATION    OF   CHRIST   IN   THE   TEMPLE. 
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1.  Be  -  hold     a     hum-ble     train     The  courts    of  God  draw  near;     A 
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Vir  -  gin  Moth-or  and     her  Babe    Be  -  fore    the  Lord   ap  -  pear.     A-men. 
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9  0  wondrous,  blessed  sight ! 

To  faithful  eyes  made  known, 

That  lowly  Babe—  the  mighty  God, 

The  Prince  of  Peace,  they  own. 

3  And  now  this  temple  shines 
With  glory  far  more  bright 
Than  ere  the  former  temple  saw, 
E'en  at  its  greatest  height. 


4  The  cloud  indeed  was  there, 

The  symbol  of  the  Lord ; 
But  here  the  Lord  Himself  appears, 
The  true,  Incarnate  Word. 

5  Blest  Saviour,  come  once  more 

With  power  and  grace  divine; 
Our  hearts  Thy  living  temples  make, 
Wholly  and  ever  Thine.     Amen. 

Rev.  E.  Harland. 


"7        Praise  we  the  Lord  this  Day. 
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ED   VIRGIN  MARY. 

H.  J.  Gauxtlett,  Mas.  Doc. 
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1.  Praise  we      the    Lord  this     day,  This     day      so    long    fore  -  told, Whose 
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prom-ise  shone  with  cheering  ray      On  wait  -  ing  saints  of 


old. 
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2  The  prophet  gave  the  sign 

For  faithful  men  to  read ; 
A  Virgin  born  of  David's  line, 
Shall  bear  the  promised  Seed. 

3  Ask  not  how  this  should  be, 

But  worship  and  adore, 
Like  her  whom  Heaven's  Majesty 
Came  down  to  shadow  o'er. 


4  Meekly  she  bowed  her  head 

To  hear  the  gracious  word, 

Mary,  the  pure  and  lowly  Maid, 

The  favoured  of  the  Lord. 

5  Blessed  shall  be  her  name 

In  all  the  Church  on  earth,      [came, 

Through  whom  that  wondrous  mercy 

The  Incarnate  Saviour's  birth.  Amen. 

Fallow's  Selection  of  Hymn*. 
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Great  God  with  Wonder. 


Mendelssohn. 
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1.  Great  God  with  won-  ck»r  and  with  praise  On    all 


Thy  works  I 


look ; 


But  still  Thy  wis 


dom.pow'r  and  grace  Shine  brightest  in  Thy  book.  A  -  men. 
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2  The  stars  that  In  their  courses  roll, 

Have  much  instruction  given  : 
But  Thy  good  word  informs  my  soul 
How  I  may  soar  to  Heaven. 

3  The  fields  provide  me  food,  and  show 

The  goodness  of  the  Lord  ; 
But  fruits  of  life  and  glory  grow 
In  Thy  most  holy  word. 

4  Here  are  my  choicest  treasures  hid, 

Here  my  best  comfort  lies ; 
Here  my  desires  are  satisfied, 
And  here  my  hopes  arise. 


Lord,  may  we  understand  Thy  law, 

Show  what  my  faults  have  been; 
And  from  Thy  gospel  let  me  draw 

Tardon  from  all  my  sins. 
Here  would  I  learn  how  Christ  has  died 

To  save  my  soul  from  hell ; 
Not  all  the  books  on  earth  beside, 

Such  Heavenly  wonders  tell. 
Then  let  me  love  my  Bible  more, 

And  take  a  fresh  delight, 
By  day  to   read  these  wonders  o'er, 

And  meditate  by  night.    Amen. 

Dr.    JVatts. 


J.  I.  T. 


I  v        Holy  Bible,  Book  Divine. 
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Bi  -  ble,  book  di  -  vine! 
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Pre-cious  treasure, thou  art  mine 
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Mine  to    tell  me  whence  l  came  ;Mlne  to  teach  me  what  I 


am.      A -men. 
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2  Mine,  to  chide  me  when  I  rove,  3  Mine,  to  comfort  in  distress, 
Mine,  to  show  a  Saviour's  love :  If  the  Holy  Spirit  bless; 

Mine,  art  thou,  to  guide  my  feet;  Mine,  to  show  by  living  faith, 

Mine,  to  judge,  condemn,  acquit.  How  to  triumph  over  death. 

4  Mine,  to  tell  of  joys  to  come, 
And  the  rebel  sinner's  doom  : 
Holy  Bible,  book  divine! 
Precious  treasure, thou  art  mine  !     Amen. 
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John  Buxton. 

O  Word  of  God  Incarnate. 
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1.  O  Word  of  God  In  -  car-  nate.O  Wisdom  from  on  high,  O  truth  unchang'd  un  - 
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to  our  foot-steps, Shines  on  from  age  to     age. 
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2  The  Church  from  her  dear  Master 

Received  the  gift  divine, 
And  still  that  light  she  lifteth 

O'er  all  the  earth  to  shine. 
It  is  the  golden  casket 

Where  gems  of  truth  are  stored, 
It  is  the  heaven-drawn  picture 

Of  Christ,  the  living  Word. 


It  floateth  like  a  banner 

Before  God's  host  unfurl'd  ; 
It  shineth  like  a  beacon 

Above  the  darkling  world  ; 
It  is  the  chart  and  compass 

That  o'er  life's  surging  sea, 
'Mid  mists,  and  rocks,  and  quicksands, 

Still  guide,  O  Christ,  to  Thee. 


O  make  Thy  Church,  dear  Saviour, 

A  lamp  of  burnish'd  gold, 
To  bear  before  the  nations, 

Thy  true  light  as  of  old; 
O  teach  Thy  wandering  pilgrims 

By  this  their  path  to  trace, 
Till  clouds  and  darkness  ended, 

They  see  Thee  face  to  face.     Amen. 

Bishop  JValsham  How. 
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I   Glorious  Things  of  Thee  are  Spoken 

'    =1 1 h^J-J — 1—1- 


J.  Haydn. 
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\   He,  Whose  word  cannot   be   bro -ken, Form'cl  thee  for  His  own 
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On    the      Rock  of  A-   ges      founded,  What  can  shake  thy  sore  repose? 
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With  sal-vation's  walls  surrounded, Thou  mayst  smile  at 
I  '    I 

i.      -#-'5>-     -<9-      -&-     -&•     -&-   -*-  « 


A -MEN. 


-^-: 


^ 


1 19- 


t=p 


=f 


I 


See,  the  streams  of  living  waters, 

Springing  from  eternal  love, 
Well  supply  thy  sons  and  daughters, 

And  all  fear  of  want  remove ; 
Who  can  faint,  while  such  a  river 

Ever  flows  their  thirst  t'  assuage ; 
Grace,  which,  like  the  Lord, the  Giver, 

Never  fails  from  age  to  age? 


3  Round  each  habitation  hovering, 
See  the  cloud  and  lire  appear, 

For  a  glory  and  a  covering, 
Showing  that  the  Lord  la  near, 

Blest  Inhabitants  of  Bion, 
Washed  In  the  Redeemer's  Blood  I 

Jeans,  Whom  their  Bonla  rely  on, 
Hakes  them  Itingi  and  priests  to  God. 


Amen. 

Rev,  John  Xewton. 
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I  Love  Thy  kingdom,  Lord. 


Kev.  R.  Harrison. 
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1.    I      love  Thy   king-dom,   Lord,    The  house  of    Thine    a  -  bode,     The 
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2  I  love  Thy  Church,  0  God; 

Her  walls  before  Thee  stand, 
Dear  as  the  apple  of  Thine  eye, 
And  graven  on  Thy  hand 

3  For  her  my  tears  shall  fall; 

For  her  my  prayers  ascend ; 
To  her  my  cares  and  toils  be  given, 
Till  toils  and  cares  shall  end 

4  Beyond  my  highest  joy 

I  prize  her  heavenly  ways. 
Her  sweet  communion,  solemn  vowa, 
Her  hymns  of  love  and  praise. 

5  Jesu,  Thou  Friend  divine, 

Our  Saviour  and  our  King, 
Thy  hand  from  ever}-  snare  and  ioe 
Shall  great  deliverance  bring. 

6  Sure  as  Thy  truth  shall  last, 

To  Sion  shall  be  given 
The  brightest  glories  earth  can  yield, 
And  brighter  bliss  of  Heaven. 

l>r.  Dui'jht. 
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The  Church's  one  Foundation. 


Dr.  S.  S.  Wesley. 
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With   His  own  Blood  lie  bought  her,     And    for    her 


life 
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died. 
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Elect  from  every  nation, 

Yet  one  o'er  all  the  earth, 
Her  charter  of  salvation 

One  LORD,  one  Faith,  one  Birth; 
One  Hob  Name  Bhe  bl< 

Partakes  one  Holy  Pood, 
And  to  ooe  hope  Bhe  pram 

With  every  grace  endued. 
Though  with  a  acornral  ironder, 

Hen  aee  her  aore  opprest, 
r.y  ichiama  rent  aaunder, 

r.\  hereaiee  diatreat ; 

ata  their  watch  are  keeping, 

Their  cry  got  inp,  ••  Hon  longf 
And  aoon  the  night  of  ireeping 

Shall  be  the  morn  of  sonir. 
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'Mid  toil  and  tribulation, 

And  tumult  of  her  war, 
She  waits  the  consummation 

Of  peace  for  evermore; 
Till  with  the  vision  glorious 

Her  longing  eyes  are  bleat, 
And  the  great  Church  victorious 

Shall  be  the  Church  at  rest 
Vet  Bhe  On  earth  hath  union 

With  God  the  Thro  In  One, 

And  mystic  sweet  communion 

With  those  whose  rest  is  won: 
0  happy  ones  and  holy! 

Lord,  give  oa  irra.ee  that  we 

Like  them,  the  meek  and  lowly, 
On  high  may  dwell  with  Thee. 
Iter.  S.  J. 


Amen. 

Stone. 
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JJt>olg  Baptism* 

I  Was   Made  a  Christian. 

Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc. 
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1.  I  -was  made  a  Christian  When  my  name  was  giv'n.One  of  God's  dear  children, 
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And  an  heir  of  Heav'n.  In  the  name  of  Chris-tian 
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2  I  must,  like  a  Christian, 

Shun  all  evil  way-. 
Keep  the  faith  of  Jesus, 

Serve  Him  all  my  days. 
Called  to  be  a  Christian, 

I  will  praise  the  Lord, 
Seek  for  His  assistance 

So  to  keep  my  word. 


3  All  a  Christian's  blessings 
I  will  claim  for  mine : 
Holy  work  and  worship, 

Fellowship  Divine 
Father,  Son,  and  Spirit, 
Give  me  grace,  that  I 
Still  may  live  a  Christian, 
And  a* Christian  die.     Amen. 

Rev.  J.  S.  Jones. 


I  zD     Saviour,  Who  Thy  flock  art  feeding. 
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J.  E.  Roe. 


1.     Sav-iour^YIio  Thy  flock     art  feed-ing,     With  the  shepherd's  kind-est  care, 
■*■•   *.    t-    #•     ♦  •   *    -0-    m       +-    *-    t:    £.     +  jU    ^ 


t/ry.  i'cti. 


i 


=i 


*zi-S-4—i= 


-0-. — 0- 


gt 


I  9—  p       J 0 

All     the    fee  -  ble,  gent  -   ly  lead  -  iug,  "While  the  lambs  Thy    bo  -  som  share 
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Now,  these  lit-  tie   ones     re-ceiv-ing,    Fold  them    in     Thy    gra-cious  arm 
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There,  we  know,  Tli  v  word  be-liev-ing,     On  -  ly  there    se- cure  from  harm.     Amen. 
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2  Never  from  Thy  pasture  roving, 
Let  Mem  be  the  lion's  prey; 
Let  Thy  tenderness,  so  loving, 

Keep  them  nil  life's  dangerous  way. 
Then,  within  Thy  fold  eternal, 

Lot  them  And  a  resting-place; 
Feed  in  pastures  ever  vernal, 
Drink  the  rivers  of  Thy  grace.     Amen. 

IUv.  W.  A.  Muhlenberg. 
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Token  that  Thou  shalt  not  Fear. 


Rev.  C.  J.  ElDSDALE. 
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1.  In    to-ken  that    thou   shalt    not  fear     Christ  cru -ci  -  fled     to    own, 
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We  print  the  Cross  upon  thee  here,  And  stamp  thee  His  a-lone. 
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2  In  token  that  thou  shalt  not  blush 

To  glory  in  His  Name, 
We  blazon  here  upon  Thy  front, 
His  glory  and  His  shame. 

3  In  token  that  thou  shalt  not  flinch 

Christ's  quarrel  to  maintain, 
But  'neath  His  banner  manfully 
Firm  at  thy  post  remain. 

4  In  token  that  thou,  too,  shalt  tread 

The  path  He  traveled  by, 
Endure  the  Cross,  despise  the  shame, 
And  sit  thee  down  on  high. 


5  Thus  outwardly  and  visibly 
We  seal  thee  for  His  own ; 
And  may  the  brow  that  wean  His  Cross 
Hereafter-share  His  Crown.     A.mkx. 

Dean  Al/ord. 


I  Z  /        When  of  old  the  Jewish  mothers. 


John  HULLAK. 
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When  of    old     the  Jew-ish   mothers,  Brought  their  lit-  tie  babes    to  Thee; 
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To   Thy  stern  A  -  pos- ties'  chid- log,    Thou  did'st  an -swer  ten-  der-ly; 
era.  i— -v  .  -— *v  dim. 
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Gem-tie    Je  -  sn,  Gon-tle    Je  -  en/'Snf-fer  them  to  come    to  Me."   A-mkx. 
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2  Born  Again,  and  made  Thy  members, 

Little  Christian  children,  we 
Press  around  to  share  Thy  blessing, 

Ple&d  thy  mercy,  full  and  free; 
Gentle  Jesu,  Gentle  .Tesu, 
Sutler  us  to  come  to  Thee. 

3  By  Thy  sien  upon  our  forehead, 

When  Thy  people  bow'd  the  knee; 
By  Thy  name  above  us  spoken, 

Of  the  wondrous  Trinity; 
Gentle  Jesu,  Gentle  Jesu, 
Sutler  us  to  come  to  Thee. 

4  By  each  prav'r  and  by  each  promise, 

When  our  hearts  are  fall  of  glee: 
Wnen  our  little  roitowb  vex  us. 

Thine  in  all  things  we  wonld  he. 
Gentle  .ion.  Gentle  Jean, 
Suilcr  us  to  come  to  Thee.     a  men. 

Cecil  F.  Alexander. 
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©onfivmatfon. 

Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise. 


a     i    i   r  i  -ii 

W.  W.  ROUSSEAU. 

1.     Sol  -  <licrs    of  Christ,  a  -  rise, 

11  S  1 

And 
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put    your      ar  -  mour    on ;       Strong 
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in   the  strength  which  God  sup-plies, 
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His     e  -  ter  -  nal     Son.        A-men. 
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2  Strong  in  the  Lord  of  Hosts, 
And  in  His  mighty  power; 
Who  in  the  strength  of  Jesus  trusts, 
Ifl  more  than  conqueror. 


3  Stand  then  in  His  great  might, 
With  all  His  strength  endued ; 
And  take,  to  arm  you  for  the  fight; 
The  panoply  ot  God; 
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4  That  having  all  things  done, 
And  all  your  conflicts  past, 
Ye  may  behold  your  victory  won, 
And  stand  complete  at  last.    Amen. 
Rev.  Charles  Wesley. 

Thine  for  ever:  —  God  of  Love. 


From  Haydn. 
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Thine  for-  ev  -  er: —  God  of 
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love,      Hear  us  from  Thy  throne  a  -   bove ; 
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Thine  forever: — Lord  of  life, 
Shield  us  through  our  earthly  strife: 
Thou  the  Life,  the  Truth,  the  Way, 
Guide  us  to  the  realms  of  day. 
Thine  forever: — O  how  blest 
They  who  find  in  Thee  their  rest! 
Saviour,  Guardian,  Heavenly  Friend, 
O  defend  us  to  the  end. 


f 

Thine  forever:-  Saviour,  keep 
These  Thy  frail  and  trembling  sheep; 
Safe  aione  beneath  Thy  can-, 
Let  us  all  Thy  goodness  share. 
Thine  forever:— Thou  our  Guide, 
All  our  wants  by  Thee  supplied, 
All  our  sins  by  Thee  forgiven, 
Lead  us,  Lord,  from  earth  to  Heavrn. 
Mary  r. 
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Confirmation* 


Lord  Jesu!  on  our  Forehead. 
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German. 
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Lord 


Cross    was  signed  of  old  ; 
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sol-diers 


As 


in  Thy     Ar-my, 
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Our  Name  Thou  hasten  -  rolled. 
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A-MEN. 
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Now,  faithful  in  Thy  service, 

\Ve  would  go  forth  to  fight. 
Beneath  Thy  conquering  banner, 

Our  only  strength  Thy  might. 
With  Satan's  hosts  around  us, 

And  traitor  hearts  within, 
Great  Captain  of  Salvation! 

Nerve  us  the  fight  to  win. 
In  time  of  fierce  temptation, 

When  bitter  foes  assail, 
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Oh,  give  us  help  to  conquer, 

Nor  suffer  us  to  fail; 
Nor  waver  from  our  duty, 

Nor  wander  from  Thy  side ; 
Our  life,  one  act  of  service 

For  Thee,  the  Crucified ! 
Then,  when  our  work  is  ended, 

And  all  our  warfare  past, 
Grant  that  within  Thy  kingdom 

We  may  find  rest  at  last.     Amen. 
Rev.  R.  H.  Bayiies. 


Holy  Spirit,  Lord  of  Glory. 

Arthur  H.  Brown. 
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Meek-ly     kneeling    at        Thy  footstool  For  T 
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footstool  For  Thv  sevenfold  irifts we  pray; 
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Communion. 
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Guide  us 


I 
all    our  earth-ly  journey     In 


the 


true  and  narrow  way.  Amen. 
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2  Foes  on  every  hand  are  round  us. 

And  our  hearts  are  weak  and  frail 
Gird  us  with  Thy  heavenly  armour; 

Never  let  us  yield  or  quail; 
Give  us  victory  in  the  struggle, 

When  the  hosts  of  sin  assail. 

3  Blessed  Jesu.  draw  Thou  near  us, 

As  before  Thy  Cross  we  bow; 
Help  us  to  be  true  and  faithful, 

Seal  our  sacramental  vow ; 
We  Thy  soldiers  are,  and  servants ; 

Hear  our  solemn  promise  now. 
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Lead  us  by  Thy  guiding  presence 

Through  the  waste  with  danger  rife ; 
Feed  us  with  the  heavenly  manna, 

That  we  faint  not  in  the  strife; 
Slake  our  weary  spirits'  thirstiug 

From  the  living  well  of  Life. 
Looking  ever  unto  Jesus, 

Leaning  on  His  staff* and  rod; 
May  we  follow  in  His  Footsteps, 

Tread  the  path  that  Jesus  trod, 
Till  we  dwell  with  Him  for  ever. 

In  the  Paradise  of  God  !     Amen. 


oA       According  to  Thy  Gracious  Word 


Rev.  R.  H.  Baynes. 

Vord. 

Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc. 


?BE3=&5^i: 


— & — G-L& & — 


-&- 


?.       & 


3=HHJ.J  Jl*  EfrWl 


1.  According    to    Thy 
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gracious    word,  In  meek  hu-mil  -    i    -  ty, 
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This  will    I      do,  mv    dv  -  ing  Lord,  I     will   remem  -  ber  Thee.  A-mex. 
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2  Thy  Body,  broken  for  my  sake, 

My  bread  from  heaven  shall  be; 
Thy  sacramental  cup  I  take, 
And  thus  remember  Thee. 

3  Can  I  Gethsemane  forget? 

Or  there  Thy  conflict  see, 

Thine  agony  and  bloody  sweat, 

And  not  remember  Thee? 

4  When  to  the  Cross  I  turn  mine  eyes, 

And  rest  on  Calvary, 


0  Lamb  of  God,  my  sacrifice, 
I  must  remember  Thee. 

5  Remember  Thee,  and  all  Thy  pains, 

And  all  Thy  love  to  me ; 
Yes,  while  a  breath,  a  pulse  remains, 
Will  I  remember  Thee. 

6  And  when  these  failing  lips  grow 

And  mind  and  memory  flee,   [dumb, 
When  Thou  shalt  in  Thy  kingdom 
come, 
Jesu,  remember  me.     Amen'. 

J.  Moiif {joinery. 


I  3D    Saviour,  Who  didst  come  to  Give. 


FIRST   TlWE. 


Arthur  II.  Brown. 


1.  Sav-iour,  Who  didst  come  to    give     Liv  -ing  Bread, that  all  might  liv 
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Grant  me  grace  on   Thee    to  feed,  For  Thy  flesh    is  Meat    in-deed.  A-mex. 
^,.  -aJLa    :£:  JcJ. 
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2  Hungry,  thirsty,  faint,  I  pray, 
Help  me  on  the  heavenward  way; 
Vine  of  Strength,  supply  my  need, 
For  Thy  Blood  is  Drink  indeed.     Amex. 

Rev.  F.  "'.  Bartlctt,  D.D. 
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Second  Tuxe. 


"Weber. 
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1.  Sav  -  iour.Who  didst  come  to    give      Liv  -  ing  Bread, that  all  might  live; 


Grant  me  grace  on  Thee  to    feed,  Fop  Thy    flesh  is       Meat  in-dced.  Amex. 
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I  o4      Saviour,  Sprinkle  many  Nations. 


Foit  Two  Voices. 
Sicilian**. 


John  Nullah. 
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1.  Sav-iour,sprinkle 


man  -  y     na-tions, Fruit-  fill  let 
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By    Thv  pains  and  con  -  so 
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Let  them  see  Thee  in  Thy  glo  -ry, 
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And  Thy  mer-cy  man-i  -fold. 
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2  Far  and  wide,  though  all  unknowing, 

Pants  for  Thee  each  mortal  breast ; 
Human  tears  for  Thee  arc  flowing, 

Human  hearts  in  Thee  would  rest, 
Thirsting,  as  for  dews  of  even, 

As  the  new-mown  ^ra^s  for  rain; 
Thee  they  seek,  as  God  of  Heaven, 

Thee,  as  Man,  for  sinners  slain. 
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Saviour,  lo,  the  isles  are  Availing, 

Stretched  the  hand,  and  strained  the 
For  Thy  Spirit,  new  creating,     [sight, 

Love's  pure  flame  and  wisdom's  light, 
Give  the  word,  and  of  the  preacher 

Speed  the  foot,  and  touch  the  tongue, 
Till  on  earth  by  every  creature 

Glory  to  the  Lamb  be  sung.  Amen. 
DUhop  Coxe. 


Ou       With  hearts  in  love  Abounding. 


Haydn. 
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1.    With  hearts  in    love      a- bound- in 
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lips,  with  zeal  o'er-  flow  -  ing,   Breathe  words  of  truth  and  grace.      A-me>\ 


So  reign,  0  G<  D,  Of  Heaven, 

Eternally  the  same; 
And  endless  praise  be  ixivcn 

To  Thy  Almighty  Name. 
Clothed  in  Thy  dazzling  brightness, 

Thy  Church  on  earth  behold, 
In  robe  of  purest  whiteness, 

In  raiment  wrought  with  gold. 

And  b-t  each  Gentile  nation 

('nine  gladly  In  her  train. 
To  share  Tliy  great  salvation. 

And  join  her  grateful  strain: 
Then  ne'er  shall  note  of  Badnesa 

Awake  the  trembling  Btring; 
One  song  of  joy  and  fffadm 

The  ransom'd  world  shall  sing.     Ameji. 
Harriet  AuUer. 


I  JO  '      In  the  Vineyard  of  Our  Father. 
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W.  H.  Walter,  Mus.  Doc. 
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1.  Iu  the  vineyard  of  our  Father,  Daily  work  we  find  to  do  ;Scatter'd  gleanings  we  may 
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gath  -  er.Tho'  we  are  but  young  and  few  ;Lit-tle  clusters  Help  to  fill  the  gamers  too.     A  -men. 
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2  Toiling  early  in  the  morning, 

Catching  moments  through  the  day, 
Nothing  small  or  lowly  scorning 

While  we  work  and  watch  and  pray ; 

Gathering  gladly 
Free-will  offerings  by  the  way. 

3  Not  for  selfish  praise  or  glory, 

Not  for  objects  nothing  worth, 
But  to  send  the  blessed  story 
Of  the  Gospel  o'er  the  earth, 

Telling  mortals 
Of  our  Lord  and  Saviour's  birth. 

4  Up  and  ever  at  our  calling. 

Till  in  death  our  lips  are  dumb, 
Or  till  —  sin's  dominion  falling  — 
Christ  shall  in  His  Kingdom  come, 

And  His  children 
Reach  their  everlasting  Home. 

5  Steadfast,  then,  in  our  endeavor, 

Heavenly  Father,  may  we  be ; 
And  forever  and  forever, 

We  will  give  the  praise  to  Thee; 

Alleluia 
Singing  all  eternity.     A  men. 

T.  MaokeUar, 
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From  Greenland's  icy  mountains. 

Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 
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liv  -  er     Their  land  from  er  -  ror's  chain.     A-men. 


I 
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2  What  though  the  spicy  breezes 
Blow  Bofl  o'er  Ceylon's  Isle; 
Tljouirh  every  prospecl  pleases, 
Ami  only  man  Is  vile: 

In  vain  with  lavish  kindness 

The  gifts  of  God  are  strewn; 
The  heathen  to  his  blind] 

Bows  down  to  wood  and  Btone. 


3  Shall  we,  whose  souls  are  lighted 
With  wisdom  from  on  high; 
Shall  we  to  men  benighted 

The  lam))  of  life  deny? 

Salvation!  O  salvation! 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim, 
Till  each  remotest  nation 

Has  learnt  Messiah's  Name. 


•1  Waft.  waft,  ye  wir.ds.  His  story, 
And  you.  ye  waters,  roll, 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  dory, 

it  spreads  from  pole  to  pole: 

Till  o'er  <>ur  ransom'd  nature 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 

emer,  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  to  reign.     Amen. 

Bishop  Ucber. 
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Jesus  Shall  Reign, 


Pleyel. 
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Till       moous  shall    wax      aud 
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2  People  and  realms  of  every  tongue 
Dwell  on  His  love  with  sweetest  song; 
And  infant  voices  shall  proclaim 
Their  early  blessings  on  His  Name. 

3  Blessings  abound  where'er  He  reigns  ; 
The  prisoner  leaps  to  loose  his  chains; 
The  weary  find  eternal  rest, 

And  all  the  sons  of  want  are  blest. 


4  Let  every  creature  rise  and  bring 
Peculiar  honors  to  our  King ; 
Angels  descend  with  songs  again, 
And  earth  repeat  the  loud  Amen.     Amen. 

Dr.  WatU. 
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Lead  now,  as  Forth  We  Go. 

Louis  C.  Jacobt. 
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1.  Lead  now, as  forth  -we  go,  Mas  -  ter  di  -  vine ;       On  paths  of  joy  or  woe 
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Let    Thy  face  shine. Where  winds  of  trouble  blow, Where  tides  of  sorrow  flow, 
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Fear  -    less  our  steps  shall  go,        Close 


aft  -  er    Thine. 
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Ours  be  the  willing  hand 
Thy  work  to  share; 
Ours  be  the  taring  heart 

Thy  cross  to  bear, 
True  Daughters  of  the  King, 
New  songs  our  lips  shall  sing, 
Faint  hearts  and  sorrowing, 
These  be  our  cure. 
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Lowly  our  tasks,  or  irrand, 
s  Tve  we  tli  •  same : 

Bring  by  Thine  own  right  hand 
Praise  from  our  shame. 

If  but  some  soul  in  pain 

Look  up  and  Bmlle  again, 

No  deed  can  be  in  rain, 

Wrought,  "  In  His  Name." 


Drawn  by  Thy  Spirit  now, 
Ourselves  Ave  brine:; 

On  prayer,  and  song,  and  vow, 
Our  souls  take  wing. 

Forth  from  this  bl.-ssed  place, 
Lend  OS  to  ihOW  Thy  grace; 

Write  on  each  Lifted  face 

"  Child  of  a  King."     Amen. 


Mary  Lowe  Dickinson. 


4U       We  give  Thee  but  Thine  Own. 


S.  S.  Wesley.    Mus.  Doc. 
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1.  We    give  Thee  but  Thine    own,     What  e'er    the     gift  may        be; 
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All    that  we  have  is  Thinea-lone,    A  trust, 0  Lord, from  Thee.  A  -  men. 
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2  May  we  Thy  bounties  thus 

As  stewards  true  receive, 
And  gladly,  as  Thou  blessest  us, 
To  Thee  our  first-fruits  give. 

3  Oh,  hearts  are  bruised  and  dead, 

And  homes  are  bare  and  cold, 
And  lambs,  for  whom  the  Shepherd  bled, 
Are  straying  from  the  fold ! 

4  To  comfort  and  to  bless 

To  find  a  balm  for  woe, 
To  lend  the  lone  and  fatherless, 
Is  Angels'  work  below. 

6  The  captive  to  release, 

To  God  the  lost  to  bring, 
To  teach  the  way  of  life  and  peace, 
It  is  a  Christ-like  thing. 

6  And  we  believe  Thy  Word, 

Though  dim  our  faith  may  be ; 
Whate'er  for  Thine  we  do,  0  Lord, 
We  do  it  unto  Thee. 

7  All  might,  all  praise,  be  Thine, 

Father,  co-equal  Son, 
And  Spirit,  bond  of  love  Divine, 
While  endless  ages  run.     Amen. 

Bishop  Walaham  How. 


GfufUrs. 

|  4  I        True  Friends  Help  Each  Other. 


*"M-H-J- 


Sir.  J.  Stain  e  it,  Mus.  Doc. 
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1.  True  friends  help  each 
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give     and       take; 
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Bear     with    one 


an  -  oth  -   er       For  sweet  friendship's  sake.  A -men. 
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2  E'en  when  parted,  always 

Love  each  other  still, 

Both  in  joy  and  sorrow, 

Sharing  good  and  ill. 

3  Onwards  in  life's  journey, 

Clasping  hand  in  hand  ; 
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Thus  tli  \v  seek  together 
Friendship's  native  land. 
4  Happy  Home,  where  Jesus, 
B'st  and  truest  Friend, 
Waits  for  Christian  pilgrims, 
At  their  journey's  end.     AlfEX. 

a.  F.  S. 


Blest  Be  the  Tie  That  Binds. 


1.  Blest 


: 

be 
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Dr.  Lowell  Mason. 


the     tie      that      binds 


Our  hearts  in 
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of  Christian  minds     Is   like    to   that 


The    fel-lowship 


He 
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Before  our  Father's  throne 

We  poor  nnlted  prayers ; 
Our  fears.onr  hop  *,oor  aims  arc  one 

our  comfort  i  and  oor  cares. 
We  share  our  mutual  woes, 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear  j 
And  often  for  each  other  • 

The  sympathizing  tear. 


I 
When  Ave  at  death  must  part, 

Not  like  the  world's,  our  pain; 
But  one  In  Christ,  and  one  in  heart, 

We  pan  to  meet  again. 
From  sorrow,  toil  and  pain, 

And  Bin,  we  shall  be  free ; 
Ami  perfect  love  and  friendship  reign 
Throughout  eternity.     Amen. 

John  Fawcett. 
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Courage,  Brother,  do  not  Stumble 
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Duncan  Hume. 
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1.  Cour-age,  r  brother  \  do  not  stum-ble,Tho' 
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thy  path  be  dark    as  night; 
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There's  a    star    togaide  the  humble;  Trust  in  God  and  do  the  light. A  -  men. 
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2  Let  t:i  -  road  b2  rough  and  dreary,  3  Simple  rule  and  safest  guiding, 

Aid  ltd  end  far  oat  of  si^ht,  Inward  peace  and  inward  mig 

Foot  it  bravely,  strong  or  weary,  Star  upon  our  path  abiding, 

Trust  in  God  and  do  the  right.  Trust  in  God  and  do  the  right 

4  Som  s  will  hate  thee,  some  will  love  thee, 
Some  will  flatter,  some  will  slight: 
Cease  from  ma'n  and  look  above  thee, 
Trust  in  God  and  do  the  right.     Amen. 

X.  McLeod. 
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O  Praise  our  God  Today. 


An; 


KlCHEN. 
bu  U'm.  Dressier. 


1.  0  praise  our  God  to-day, 
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His   constant  mer-cy 
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Whose 
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our  way, And  grant-ed  us 


love  hath  helped  u 


on 


sne-cess. 
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2  His  Arm  the  strength  imparts 

.  daily  toil  to  bear; 
Hifl  grace  alone  inspires  our  hearU 
Each  other's  load  to  share, 

3  0  happiest  work  below, 

Earnest  of  joy  above, 
To  sweeten  many  a  cup  of  wo  • 
By  deeds  of  holy  love  ! 
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Lord,  may  it  be  our  choice 

This  blomccl  rule  to  keep, 
"  Rejoice  with  them  that  do  rejoice, 

And  weep  with  them  that  weep." 
O  praise  our  God  to-day. 

His  constant  merer  bless, 
Whose  lore  hath  helped  us  on  our  way, 

And  granted  us  success.     Amen*. 
Hex:  Sir  H.  Baker. 
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Dare  to  be  Brave. 
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Duncan  Hume. 
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1.  Dare  to     be    brave, 


dare   to    be  true, 


BESSES 


Strive  for  the  right,  for  the 
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Lord   is    with  you; 


I 
Fight  -with  siu  brave  -  ly,  fight  and  be  strong, 
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Christ  is  your  Captain,  fear  not  but  what's  wrong.  Fight  then  good  sol  -  diers, 
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fight  and  be  brave,     Christ  is  your  Cap  -tain  might-y  to    save.  A 
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2  Dare  to  be  brave,  dare  to  be  true, 
God  is  your  Father,  He  watches  o'er  you  ; 
He  knows  your  trials;  when  your  heart  quails, 
Call  Him  to  rescue. —  His  grace  never  fails. 
Cno.  Fight  then,  good  soldiers,  etc. 

S  Dare  to  be  brave,  dare  to  be  true, 

God  gr&nt  you  courage  to  carry  you  though; 

Try  to  help  Others,  be  tender,  kind. 

Let  the  opprest  a  Btrong  friend  la  you  find. 

Cno.  Fight  then,  good  soldiers,  etc.     Amen. 

W.  L.  Hooper. 
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SrtjOOl  Bags- 
Rise  at  Early  Morning. 

Duncan  Hume 
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morn  -  ing, 
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Rise     and 
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pray 
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God; 
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Rise  while  yet 
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the    dew  -  drop      Lin  -  gers 
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Pray  at  early  morning, 

Pray  to  do  His  will ; 
Pray  while  yet  the  mist-wreath 

Floats  upon  the  hill. 
Ask  at  early  morning, 

Ask  His  tender  care; 
Ask  er^  dusky  shadows 

Melt  in  sunlit  air. 
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Sing  at  early  morning, 

Sing  with  gladsome  voice; 
Sim;  while  golden  sunbeams 

Make  thy  heart  rejoice. 
Sing  at  early  morning, 

Sing  thy  happy  lays; 
Sing,  for  God  Almighty 

Loves  His  children's  praise.     Amen. 
W.  L.  Rooper. 


Another  Day  Begun. 


Bagioli. 
Art.  by  Win.  Dressier. 
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set-tins:    of  the  sun 
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deem  the  time 


Thee. 
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Another  day  of  toil, 

To  Thee  we  yield  our  powers  ; 
Keep  Thou  our  souls  from  guilty  soil, 

Through  all  the  passing  hours. 
Another  day  of  fear, 

For  watchful  is  our  foe, 
And  sin  is  strong,  and  death  is  near, 

And  short  our  time  below. 


Another  day  of  hope; 

For  Thou  art  with  us  still, 
And  Thine  Almighty  strength  can  cope 

With  all  who  seek  our  ill. 
Another  day  of  grace 

To  help  us  on  our  way ; 
One  step  towards  the  resting-place, 

The  eternal  Sabbath  day.     Amen. 
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Scljool  Days. 

Lead  us,  Heavenly  Father. 
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Germax. 
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1.  Lead      as,  heav'n-ly        Fa-  ther,     Lead     us,     Shep-herd      kind 
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2  Load  08,  heavenly  Father, 
In  our  opening  way; 
Lead  dj  In  the  morning 

Of  our  little  day  i 
While  our  hearts  are  happy, 

While  our  sold-,  arc  free, 
May  we  giwour  childhood 

As  a  song  to  Thee. 


B  Lead  us,  heavenly  Father. 

As  the  way  grows  long; 
Be  our  strong  salvation, 

Be  our  joyous  song. 
Gladdened  by  Thy  mercies, 

Chastened  by  Thy  rod, 
May  we  walk  through  all  things 

Humbly  with  our  God.     Amkn. 
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Scijool  Days. 

4  Lead  us,  heavenly  Father, 
By  Thy  voices  clear  — 
Through  Thy  prophets  holy, 

Through  Thy  Son  so  dear,— 
Him  who  took  the  children 

In  His  arms  of  love  : 
May  we  all  bc3  gathered 
In  His  Home  above.     Amen. 

Brooke  Herford. 


In  Our  Work  and  in  Our  Play. 

Har.  Sir  R.  P.  Stewart. 

j_j — i , — „  ■    ■     J    ] 


ISgE  EHdEt -J.    J  J      J   ifTin 


1.  In     our -work  and    in    our  play,      Je  -   su,  be    Thou  ev-  er    near, 
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Gusrd-ing,guid-ing    all    the  day,    Keep-ing  in    Thy  ho-  lyfear.      A-MF.N-. 
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2  Thou  didst  toil,  a  lowly  Child, 
In  the  far-off  holy  land, 

Blessing  labour  undeflled, 

Pure  and  honest,  of  the  hand. 

3  Thou  wilt  bless  our  play-hour  too, 
If  we  ask  Thy  succour  strong; 

Watch  o'er  all  we  say  and  do, 
Hold  us  back  from  guilt  and  wrong. 

4  Oh,  how  happy  thus  to  speud 
Work  and  play-time  in  His  sight, 

Till  the  rest  which  shall  not  end, 
Till  the  day  which  knows  no  night!     AMD. 

w.  a  Dtx. 


Scijool  Dans. 

OU        Day  by  day  we  magnify  Thee. 

Rev.  E.  S.  Carter. 
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1.  Day   by    day    we    mag-ni  -  fy  Thee — When  our  hymns  in   school  we  raise ; 
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Dai  -  lv  work  be  -  gun  and  onil  -  eil    With  the  dai  -  ly  voice  of  praise.  A-  men 
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2  Day  by  day  we  magnify  Thee— 

When,  as  each  new  day  is  born. 
On  our  knees  at  home  we  bless  Thee 
For  the  mercies  of  the  morn. 

3  Day  by  day  we  magnify  Thee— 

In  our  hymns  before  we  sleep; 
Angels  hear  them,  watching  by  us, 
Christ's  dear  lambs  all  night  to  keep. 

4  Day  by  day  we  magnify  Thee 

Not  In  words  of  praise  alone; 

Truthful  lips  and  meek  obedience, 

Show  Thy  glory  in  Thine  own. 

6  Day  by  day  we  magnify  Thee  — 
When,  for  Jbsus  sake  we  try 
Every  wrong  to  bear  with  patience, 
Every  sin  to  mortify. 

6  Day  by  day  we  magnify  Thee— 

TIB  our  days  on  earth  shall  ceaae, 
Till  we  rest  from  these  our  labours, 
Waiting  tor  Thy  Day  in  peace: 

7  Then,  on  that  eternal  mornimr, 

With  Thy  great  redeemed  host, 

May  we  fully  magnify  Thee 

Fatiilr,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost  i     Ambk 
liev.  J.  Ellcrlon. 


I  0  I  Looking  upward  every  Day. 


Arr.  from  Mendelssohn  by 
W.  H.  Walter,  Mus.  Doc. 
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1.  Look-ing      up- ward      ev-ery  day,     Sunshine  on    our    fa 
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Pressing  onward  every  day  T'ward  the  heav'nly  pla 
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2  Growing  every  day  in  awe, 

For  Thy  name  is  holy; 
Learning  every  day  to  love 
With  a  love  more  lowly  : 

3  Walking  every  day  more  close 

To  our  elder  Brother ; 
Growing  every  day  more  true 
Unto  one  another : 

4  Leaving  every  day  behind 

Something  which  might  hinder; 
Running  swifter  every  day, 
Growing  purer,  kinder: 

5  Lord,  so  pray  we  every  day, 

Hear  us  in  Thy  pity, 
That  at  last  we  enter  in 
To  the  Holy  City.     Amen. 

Mary  Butlrr. 
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Scljool  Days- 
Do  no  Sinful  Action. 


T.  Armstrong. 
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1.  Po      no    sin  -  fnl        ac  -  tion,     Speak  no     an  -  gry 
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Ye    be  -  long    to        Je    -  sus,     Children  of     the       Lord.        A  -  men. 
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2  Christ  is  kind  and  gentle, 

Christ  is  pure  and  true ; 
And  His  little  children 
Must  be  holy  too. 

3  There 's  a  wicked  spirit 

Watching  round  you  still, 
And  he  tries  to  tempt  you 
To  all  harm  and  ill. 

4  But  ye  must  not  hear  him, 

Though 't  is  hard  for  you 
To  resist  the  evil, 
And  the  good  to  do. 

5  For  ye  promised  truly, 

In  your  infant  days, 
To  renounce  him  wholly, 
And  forsake  his  ways. 

6  Ye  are  new-born  Christians, 

Ye  must  learn  to  fight 
With  the  bad  within  you, 
And  to  do  the  right. 

7  Christ  is  your  own  Master, 

He  Is  good  and  true, 
And  His  little  children 
Must  be  holy,  too.    Amen. 

Cicil  F.  Alexander. 


Srijool  Days- 

Do        Father,  Lea4  me  Day  by  Day. 


Wm.  Dressler. 
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1.  Fa  -  ther,lead  me    day     by      day,      Ev  -  er     in   Tliine  own  sweet  way : 


*2x 


■g.  ,.fl    -g— ,-F — ^— r-^2 rf2— %&— rP-Qi-t-rP-u*— r^— ■ 

z?-Ep-pzptt=zEzz£^d 


33 


=E=f 


SS=§S=^SI^ieI1 


JF  jflC* 


-^> — 


Teach  me  to  be  pure  and    true,  Show  me  what  I  ought  to      do. 
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2  When  in  danger,  make  me  brave ; 
Make  me  know  that  Thou  canst  save; 
Keep  me  safe  by  Thy  dear  side ; 

Let  me  in  Thy  love  abide. 

3  When  I  'm  tempted  to  do  wrong, 
Make  me  steadfast,  wise,  and  strong; 
And  when  all  alone  I  stand, 

Shield  me  with  Thy  mighty  hand. 

4  When  my  heart  is  full  of  glee, 
Help  me  to  remember  Thee, 
Happy  most  of  all  to  know 
That  my  Father  loves  me  so. 

5  When  my  work  seems  hard  and  dry, 
May  I  press  on  cheerily ; 

Help  me  patiently  to  bear 

Pain  and  hardship,  toil  and  care. 

6  May  I  see  the  good  and  bright 
When  they  pass  before  my  sight; 
May  I  hear  the  heavenly  voice 
When  the  pure  and  wise  rejoice. 

7  May  I  do  the  good  I  know, 
Be  Thy  loving  child  below, 
Then  at  last  go  Home  to  The©, 
Evermore  Thy  child  to  be.     Amen. 

J.  Page  Hopj*. 
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Sctjool  Days* 

We  are  little  Christian  children. 


John  Hullah. 


1.   We    are     lit  -  tie   Chris-tian   chil  -  dren,  We    can     run,  and     talk,  and    play; 
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The  great  God    of    earth  and  heav  -  en,  Made  and  keeps  us 


eve  -    ry    day. 
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are 


2.    We 


lit  -  tie  Chris  -  tian  chil-dren;  Christ,  the  Son     of    God  most 
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With   His  precious  Blood  re-deem'd  us,    Dy  -  ing  that  we  might  not  die.      A-mi.x. 


We  arc  Little  Christian  children, 

(;<u>.  the  Holy  Ghost,  Is  here : 
Dwelling  in  our  hearts,  to  make  us 

Kind  and  holy,  good  and  dear. 
We  are  little  Christian  children. 

S.u'd  by  1 1 i in  Who  lov'd   us  mOSt, 

Wt  believe  in  God  Uiniirhty. 

Father,  Son  and  Holy  Ghost.     Amen. 

U  /".  Alexander. 


I  rr  Scljool  Dans. 

I  DD      In  the  Name  of  God  the  Father. 


BEFORE   SCHOOL. 


ME.VDEL8SOHN. 
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Be  the  work  this  day  be-gun.     Amen. 


-<2_     -£2-   -^- 


Jj-Ur  HLJ 


Ff^P 


-fiL 


--©— 6?- 


H 


:EEEEiEa: 


i   i 

3  Make  us  teachable,  obedient, 
Gentle,  full  of  truth  and  love, 
May  we  do  Thy  will  in  all  things, 
As  the  Angels  do  above. 


2  May  Thy  grace,  O  Lord,  prevent  us, 
May  Thy  grace  within  us  stay, 
That   each  thought,    and  word,    and 
May  be  done  in  Thee  to-day. [action, 

4  Grant  the  prayer,  O  gracious  Father, 
Which  Thy  children  pray  to  Thee, 
For  Thy  Son's  dear  sake,  Who  ever 
Served  and  pleased  Thee  perfectly.    Amen. 

C.  F.  Hernaman. 

Hear  us,  Lord !  Now  School  is  Over. 

AFTER   SCHOOL.                           C.  HUBERT  H.   PARRY. 
H 4- 
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1.  Hear  us.  Lord 


or-    0    a 
now  school  is  o 
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ver,  And  our  tasks  are    said  and  done, 


May  the  work  in  Thee  be  end-ed,  Which  has  been  in  Thee   be-gun. 
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2  All  our  sins,  O  Lord,  forgive  da 
Witli  Thy  love  nil  every  heart ; 
Send  Thy  Spirit  down  in  blessing 
On  Thy  children,  ere  we  part. 


3  Thro'  the  night  do  Thou  protect  us, 
Drive  all  evil  far  away  ; 
Sleeping,  waking,  playing,  working, 
Keep  us  safe  we  numbly  pray.  Amen. 
C.  F.  Hernaman. 


Sctjool  Dans. 

I  0  /  O  Comrade,  Who  for  Many  a  Day. 


CLOSING    OF    THE    TERM. 
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John  Farmer. 
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work    and  play,  Thou    leav'st  us  now;  school  days    are      o'er,      Thy 
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place    shall  know  thee  here      no      more.  Life's  bat    -  tie      real      thou 
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Sdjool  Dans. 
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wilt     be    -  gin,      God  grant  thou  may'st   the      vie  -    fry  win;  Strong 
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blows  may'st  strike  for  Truth  and  Right,  And  keep  thine  honor  pure  and  bright. 
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2  We  mourn  thy  loss  from  'midst  our  band, 
And  pray  that  God's  Almighty  Hand 
May  guard  and  guide  thee  day  by  day, 
And  keep  thee  in  the  narrow  way. 
"We  ask  that  He  will  prosper  thee, 
That  all  thy  future  life  may  be 
One  steadfast  walking  by  Christ's  rule- 
Still  earnest  scholars  in  His  school. 

8  The  fellowship  of  childhood's  years, 
Its  joys  and  sorrows,  hopes  and  fears, 
It  shall  not  wither,  droop,  and  fade  — 
We  '11  keep  it  green  by  mem'ry's  aid. 
Whate'er  befall  thee,  good  or  ill, 
Here  thought  of  thee  shall  linger  still, 
And  joy  be  ours  if  worthy  fame 
Fall  on  our  ears  joined  with  thy  name. 

W.  L.  Hooper. 
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On  Our  Festal  Day. 


Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc. 
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iour,to     Thine  House    we 
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come: 
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Chil-dren's  jovs   shall    be 
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Child, didst  share   an     earth 


ly      home. 
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2  For  all  joys  of  earth, 

For  our  harmless  mirth, 
Our  glad  Thanksgivings  unto  Thee  we  bring; 

Hear  us,  while  we  raise 

Grateful  songs  of  praise, 
And  children's  lips  proclaim  the  children's  King. 
8  On  all  things  we  do, 

Right  and  pure  and  true, 
W«  know  we  may  Thy  heavenly  blessing  claim: 

as  on  sacred  days, 

So  in  week-clay  ways 
0  may  we  praise  and  glorify  Thy  Name.     Amen. 
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Srijool  iFrstftoais. 

Lord  Jesu,  God  and  Man. 


Haydn. 
Arr.  by  Wm.  Dressier. 
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1.  Lord    Jo  -    su.God  and  Man,    For     love  of  man    a    Child 
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A-MEN. 
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Ver  -yGod,  yet      born  on  earth  Of  Ma  -  ry      uu  -  de  -  filed. 
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2  Lord  Jesn,  God  and  Man, 
In  this  our  festal  day 

To  Thee  for  precious  gifts  of  grace 
Thy  ransomed  people  pray. 

3  We  pray  for  childlike  hearts, 
For  gentle  holy  love, 

For  strength  to  do  Thy  Will  below 
As  Angels  do  above. 

4  We  pray  for  simple  faith, 
For  hope  that  never  faints, 

For  true  communion  evermore 
With  all  Thy  blessed  Saints. 

5  On  friends  around  us  here 
O  let  Thy  blessing  fall; 

We  pray  for  grace  to  love  them  well, 
But  Thee  beyond  them  all. 

6  O  joy  to  live  for  Thee ! 
O  joy  in  Thee  to  die ! 

O  very  joy  of  joys  to  see 
Thy  Face  eternally ! 

7  Lord  Jesu,  God  and  Man, 
We  praise  Thee  and  adore, 

Who  art  with  God  the  Father  One 
And  Spirit  evermore.     A.mkn. 

Rev.  Sir  Henry  W.  Baker,  Bart 
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In  God's  Holy  Dwelling. 


&&=** 


Sir  George  J.  Elvey. 
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1  .  In  God's  ho-lv  dwelling, Spared  to  meet  again,  Hark!  glad  voices  swell-  ing, 
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Raise  theirhappy  strain,  Chil-dren, bending  low  -  ly,  Join  the  Angels' cry, 
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r      Is    the  Lord  most  High !"    A  -  men. 
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2  All  things  tell  His  glory- 

Earth  and  Heaven  above; 
And  the  gospel  story 

Tells  His  wondrous  love: 
How  the  Father  gave  us 

His  own  Son  to  die ; 
How  the  Son,  to  save  us, 

Left  His  Throne  on  High. 

3  Oh,  how  blest  to  know  Him, 

And  His  love  so  true  ! 
Oh.  how  sweet  to  show  Him 

How  we  love  Him  too! 
For  to  us  is  given, 

Here  to  taste  His  grace, 
And  the  hope  In  Heaven 

To  behold  His  Face. 

4  Then,  within  Hla  dwelling, 

Raise  th  ■  festal  song; 
I  lad  \  oic  a  bti  elllng 

Still  th  )  strain  prolong; 
Chtldr  -n,  bending  lowly, 

Join  th  s  Angels'  cry, 
"Holy.  Holy,  Holy, 

Is  the  Lord  most  High  !" 


Amen. 
Rev.  T.  A.  Stowll. 


I  0  I  Dear  Saviour,  we  Gather. 


J.  I.  T. 


1.  Dear  Saviour, we  gath-er,our  trib-utc  to  bring, The  offerings  of  love, like  the 
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blos-soms  of  Spring ;  Our  gracious  Redeemer !  we  gratefully  raise  Our  hearts  and  our 
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voi-ces  to  bymn  Thy  great  praise.  Hallelujah  !Hallelu-jah !  Ho-san-na  to  the  Lord !   A -men. 
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2  When  stooping  to  earth  from  the  brightness  of  Heaven, 
Thy  blood  for  our  ransom  so  freely  was  given, 

Thou  deignedst  to  listen  while  children  adored, 
With  joyful  hosannas  the  bless'd  of  the  Lord. 
Hallelujah,  etc. 

3  Those  Arms  which  embraced  little  children  of  old, 
Still  love  to  encircle  the  lambs  of  the  fold; 

That  grace  which  inviteth  the  wandering  Home, 
Hath  never  forbidden  the  youngest  to  come. 
Hallelujah,  etc. 

4  Hosanna!  Hosanna!  Great  Teacher,  we  raise 

Onr  hearts  and  our  voicces  in  hymning  Thy  praise 
For  precept  and  promise  so  graciously  given, 


Hallelujah,  etc.  Amen. 


Children^  WorahlpS 


Cold  and  Colorless  the  Skies. 
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^  Smoothly.  mf 


Schubert. 
Arr.  by  F.  Bussell. 
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Smoothly. 


1.  Cold  and  col  -  or  -  less    the     skies,        The 
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earth  is     void     and     dead, 


Sow        the  seed,    in 


P5? 


izzp: 


¥ 


Lc2_ 


#-• 


**= 


=t 


1=0=1= 


-y-1- 


■prlng       to    rise 


A-bove     its      win     -     fry  bed. 
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JTijr  Seasons. 
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Cast  thy  bread, and  thou  shalt  find         Broad     a-bundant    to    thy  mind. 
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Chorus. 
►  a  tempo. 
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Sow     iu     Faith !     Sow    in     Faith !     Sow    the  seed    of      God. 
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Bright  the  skies  of  Spring  and  blue, 

And  scented  every  air, 
Warm  with  sunshine,  wet  with  dew, 
The  bud,  the  blossom  fair, 
Seed  of  God  in  spirits  cast 
Promise  gives  of  growth  at  last : 
Spring  in  Hop?!  Spring  in  Hope  ! 
Spring,  thou  seed  of  God. 


See  the  waving  Summer  field, 

The  swelling  heads  of  grain  ! 
Sec  return  in  bounteous  yield 
For  patient  toil  and  pain. 
Every  stem  with  burden  bent; 
Rich  reward  for  labor  spent; 
Grow  In  Love!  Grow  In  Love! 
Grow,  thou  seed  of  God. 


4  With  the  silver  harvest  moon 
The  Autumn  task  has  come, 
Quickly  come,  and  over  soon, 
The  shocks  are  carried  homo. 
Now  we  reap  what  sown  has  been, 
Gather  golden  what  was  green  : 
Reap  in  Joy  !  Reap  in  Joy  ! 
Reap  the  seed  of  God. 

Church  Song*. 
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Sprftijj, 

All  is  bright  and  cheerful  round  us. 

W.  n.  Walter,  Mus.  Doc. 


l.  All    Is  bright  and  clieer-ful  found  us,  All     a  -bovc  is     soft    and    blue; 
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Spring  at  last  hath  come  and  found  us ;  Spring  and  all  its    pleas  -ures    too : 
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Ev-'ry  flower  is      full 


of   a:lad-ness,Dew   is  bright  and  buds  are 


gay; 
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Earth, with  all  its        sin  aud  sadness, Seems  a  happy   place  to  -  day.    A -men. 
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2  If  the  flowers  that  fade  so  quickly, 

If  a  (lay  that  ends  in  night, 
If  the  skies  that  clouda  bo  thickly 

often  rover  from  our  Bight, — 
If  they  all  have  so  much  beauty, 

What  must  be  Clod's  land  of  rest, 
Wh  ire  Hlfl  sons  that  do  their  duty, 

After  niaDy  toils  are  blest? 


3  There  are  leaves  that  never  wither; 
There  are  flowers  that  ne'er  decay: 
Nothing  evil  goeth  thither; 

Nothing  good  is  kept  away. 
Th  \  thai  came  from  tribulation, 

Washed   their  robes  and  made  them 

Out  of  every  tongue  and  nation, [white. 

Now  have  rest,  and  peace, and  light. 

Amen. 
Rev.  John  Mason  Xeale. 
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All  is  bright  and  cheerful  round  us. 


Second  Tune. 
With  animation. 
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Henry  Wilson. 
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.All      is    bright  and  cheer  -  ful    round  us,      All     a   -  bove  is      soft  and    blue; 
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Spring  at     last    hath  come   and  found    us ;  Spring  and  all       its     pleas-ures    too ; 
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Ev    - 'ry  flow'r   is       full      of     glad- ness,  Dew     is    bright,  and    buds   are  gay: 
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Earth,  with  all       its      sin     and     sad  -  ness,  Seems  a     hap  -  py    place     to   -  day, 
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Earth. with  all    its     sin    and  sad-ness,Seems  a  hap  -  py    place    to-day.      A    -    men. 
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2  If  the  flowers  that  fade  so  quickly, 

If  a  day  that  ends  in  night, 
If  the^skies  that  clouds  so  thickly 

Often  cover  from  our  sight,— 
If  they  all  have  so  much  beauty, 

What  must  be  God's  land  of  rest, 
Where  His  sons  that  do  their  duty, 

After  many  toils  are  blest? 


3  There  are  leaves  that  never  wither; 
There  are  flowers  that  ne'er  decay: 
Nothing  evil  goeth  thither ; 

Nothing  good  is  kept  away. 
They  that  came  from  tribulation, 

Washed  their  robes  and  made  them  white, 
Out  of  every  tongue  and  nation, 
Now  have  rest,  and  peace,  and  light. 

Amen. 
llcv.  John  Ma$On  Xeale. 
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Buds  are  Bursting  into   Beauty. 


Samuel  Smith. 


1.  Buds  are  burst-ing     in  -    to  beaut-y  ;  Flowers  their  first  fresh  lines  dis  -play  ; 
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Of      the     spring-time, 
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Earth  with  gar  -    lauds     to     ar   -  ray. 


A     -     MEN. 
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2  Lord  of  nature,  for  the  blossoms 

Aud  the  leaves  on  plant  and  tree, 
And  whatever  wakes  our  bosoms 
To  the  purest  joys  that  be, 
We  will  chant  our  praise  to  Thee. 

3  Oh!  it  makes  our  journey  pleasant, 

Moves  the  dullest  heart  to  Bing, 

When  we  see  Thee.  Father,  present 

In  each  bright  and  lovely  thing 

Which  returning  seasons  bring! 

1   Eeai  our  praise.  Thou  Sun.  Whose  beaming 
In  the  heaven-born  spirit  glows, 
Thou,  the  wilderness  redeeming. 

Till  with  gladness  it  o'erflowa 

And  doth  blossom  as  the  rose. 
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5   We  Will  bless  Thee  morn  and  even. 
We  will  blesa  Thee  noon  and  night, 
Till  from  earth  we  soar  to  Heaven, 
Ami  what  hi  re  appeared  bo  bright 
r  des  in  everlasting  light.  Amen. 

Thomas  Daite,    M.  A. 
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I  UO       Faded  now  the  Early  Blossoms. 
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1.  Fad  -  eel  now  the  car  -  ly  blos-soms.IIireh'dthejoy-fnl  songs  of  spring, 
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Fall  no  more  soft  balmy  showers,  Past  the  tender  green  they  bring.  A  -men. 
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2  Heralds  they  of  future  blessing, 
Signs  that  God  Almighty's  voice 
Bade  the  earth  awake  from  slumber, 
And  in  life  and  light  rejoice. 


4  Breezes  play  o'er  smiling  valleys, 
Ruffling  lightly  cornfields  gold; 
Praise  the  Lord  for  summer  glory 
Scattered  over  vale  and  wold. 


3  Now  'a  fulfilled  the  spring-tide  prom 

ise 

Earth  in  summer  raiment  clad, 

Fruitful  trees  and  fragrant  flowers 

Calling  forth  our  praises  glad. 


5  Childhood's  years  are  like  the  spring- 
tide 
God  the  heavenly  seed  then  sows, 
Seed  that  by  His  grace  and  blessing 
Later  to  perfection  grows. 

6  Sow  in  us  now,  loving  Father, 

Holy  thought  and  Christ-like  ways, 
That  we  bear,  when  past  our  spring-tide, 
Ripe  fruit  in  our  summer  days.     AMJOT. 

W.  L.  It. 
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Summer  suns  are  glowing. 


Samuel  Smith. 
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Boun  -  ti  -  ful  and  free.    Eve  -  ry-thing  re  -  joi  -    ces      In    the  mellow  rays, 
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All  earth's  thousand    voi 


ces     Swell    the  psalm  of    praise. 
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God's  free  mercy  streameth 

Over  all  the  world, 
And  His  banner  gleameth 

Everywhere  unfurled. 

Broad  and  deep  and  glorious 
As  the  heaven  above, 

Shines  in  might  victorious 
His  eternal  Love, 

Lord,  upon  our  blindness, 

Thy  pure  radiance  pour; 
For  Thy  loving-kindness 

Make  us  love  Thee  more. 
And  when  clouds  are  drifting 

Dark  across  our  sky, 
Then,  the  veil  uplift  inn. 

Father,  be  Thou  nigh. 

We  will  never  douht  Thee: 

Though  Thou  veil  Thy  Ugfctl 
Life  is  dark  without  Thee; 

Death  with  Thee  is  bright 
Light  of  Light !  shine  o'er  us 

On  our  pilgrim  way. 
Go  'l  hou  still  before  us 

To  the  endless  day.    Amen. 

Bishop  Waltham  How. 


Sttmuur. 

U  /        Praise  to  Thee,  O  Glorious  King. 


W.  W.  Rousseau. 
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Glo-  rious  King !    On     this  sum  -  mer     day    we  bring, 
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For     Thy    fa  -  vours  large  and    free,     Bound-less    as     the    spread-ing     sea, 
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Glo-rious  King !  to  Thee  we  raise,   Joy  -  ous  songs  of 
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laud  and  praise.  Amen 
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For  the  emerald  garb  of  earth 
Blooming  in  its  vernal  birth; 
For  the  tints  so  fresh  and  rare, 
Beautiful  beyond  compare, 
Pictured  on  the  arching  sky, 
Hiding  in  the  violet's  eye- 
Glorious  King!  to  Thee  we  raise 
Joyous  songs  of  laud  and  praise ! 
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For  the  chant  of  birds,  that  floats 
Upward  in  melodious  notes; 
For  the  myriad  tones  of  joy 
That  Thy  creatures  here  employ, 
For  the  blessed  life  of  all 
Who,  our  God.  their  Father  call- 
Glorious  King !  to  Thee  we  raise 
Joyous  songs  of  laud  and  praise  I 


4  But  in  louder,  swa  ter  .strain, 
For  the  Lamb  Who  once  was  slain, 
That  within  Thy  home  of  grace 
Children  might  attain  a  place; 
For  this  Sacrifice  bo  great, 
Mighty  Father!  Uncreate! 
Glorious  King!  to  Thee  we  raise 
Highest  songs  of  laud  and  praise !  Amen. 

Benjamin  llonur  Hall. 


Autumn  ann  ?X>aiUtat. 

I  DO  Heavenly  Father,  God  alone. 
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"  Carols  for  Easter."  etc. 
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1.  Heaven-ly 
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of  Race,       Hear  from  Ileav'n  Thy  Dwell-ing-Place. 


A  -  mi:x. 


I  Sheavee  of  wheat  before  Thee  Lie, 
Bending  low  the  heavy  ear; 
B  arded  barley,  grave  ally 
With  the  fragile  oat,  la  here  i 
Cuo.    Lord  of  mercy,  etc 
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3  Clnstera  of  the  clinging  vine 

Tenderly  the  corn-sheaves  span, 
With  the  Bread  they  join  the  Wine 
To  make  glad  the  heart  of  man : 
(  no.     Lord  of  mercy,  etc. 


autumn  antr  aiamst. 


4  Summer  clays  are  past  and  gone, 

Autumn  sunshine  will  not  la>t, 
And  bright  moments,  one  by  one, 
Drop  away  into  the  past : 
Cho.    Lord  of  mercy,  etc. 

5  Thanks  we  give  :  and  yet  we  pray 

In  our  harvest  Festival, 
Teach  us  all  to  live  to-day, 
For  the  Day  which  comes  to  all: 
Cho.     Lord  of  mercy,  etc. 

6  When  the  Master  on  that  Morn 

With  His  Harvesters  shall  come, 


And  shall  gather  in  His  corn, 
For  the  last  great  Harvest-Home  : 
Cho.     Lord  of  mercy,  etc. 

And  the  Angels  reap  the  wheat, 
And  bind  up  the  ears  of  gold, 
Yielding  fruit  about  His  feet 
Fifty  and  a  hundred-fold  : 

Clio.     Bear  these  sheaves,  O  Lord 
of  Grace 
Into  Heaven, Thy  Dwelling- 
Place !     Amkx. 
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Thanks  and  Praise,  O  Lord,  we  Send. 


Germ  ax. 
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I.  Thanks  and  praise,  O    Lord,  we   send, 
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To  Thy  glo  -  rious  heav'nly  Throne, 
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For    the  love  that  knows  no  end,    For    the  kindness  all  Thine  own      Amf.x. 
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2  Thou  h&sl  sent  the  golden  corn, 

Thou  hast  sent  our  daily  bread, 
Every  night  and  every  morn, 
By  Thy  bounty  we  are  fed. 

3  Thanks  and  praise,  O  Lord,  be  Thine, 

For  Thy  Sacrament  so  sweet, 
Everlasting  corn  and  wine, 
Finest  flour  of  finest  wheat. 


4  Sweet  the  showers  of  gentle  rain, 
Sweeter  still  the  showers  of  grace, 
Bright  the  sun  o'er  hill  and  plain, 
Brighter  far  Thy  glorious  Face. 

j  Make  us,  by  Thy  Food  Divine, 
Grow  and  ripen  more  and  more, 
Till  the  heavenly  reapers  shine 
Reaping  for  the  heavenly  sh 

A  men. 
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Autumn  airtr  yinirbrst. 


Come,  Children,  Lift  your  Voices. 

Bkrthold  Tours. 
With  spirit.  ,  ,  III 
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1.  Come, children. lift  your  voices,  And  sing  with  us    to-day,      As    to  the  Lord  of  Har-vest, 
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Our  grate-f ul  vows  we     pay.  "We  thank  Thee, Lord, for  send  -  ing     The  gen-tle  show'rs  of  rain ; 
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cres  -  cen  -     do. 
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/  Chorus. 
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For  sum-mer  suns  which  ripen'd  The  fields  of  gold-en  grain.  Come, children, lift  your  voices, 
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And  sing  with  us  to  -  day, 
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As  to  the  Lord  of  Harvest, Our  grateful  vows  we  pay.    Amen. 


1-1 — h — ^, 


**-£ 


IB 


2  Come  join  our  glad  procession, 
.\>  onward  still  we  move, 
Rejoicing  In  the  tokens 

Of  Cod  our  Father's  love. 
All  good  is  His  creation. 
All  beautiful  and  fair. 

Birds,  Insects,  beasts  and  fishes 

Our  harvest  gladness  Bhare. 

Come,  children,  etc. 


i  »fT  r  r 

May  we  by  holy  living 

Thy  praises  echo  forth. 
And  tell  Thy  boundless  mercies 

To  all  the  listening  earth; 
May  we  grow  up  as  branches, 

In  Christ,  the  one  True  Viae, 
Hear  fruit  to  Life  Eternal, 

And  be  for  ever  Thine  ! 

Come,  children,  etc.     Amen. 
( '.  / ■'.  Hernaman. 
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autumn  nn&  ©arutst. 

Earth  Below  Is  Teeming. 
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1.  Earth  be-low  is  teem-ing.Heav'n  is  bright  above;  Ev-'rybrow  is    beam-ing 
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In  the  light  of  love ;  Ev  -  'ry  eye  re  -  joic-  es,      Ev  -*ry  tho't  is  praise ; 
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Hap-py  hearts  and  voices  Glad-den  nights  and  days.  O    Al-might-y  Giv 
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Boun-ti  -  fuland  free,  As  the  joy  in  har-vest,    We    re-joice  in  Thee.    A-men\ 
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For  the  sun  and  showers, 

For  the  rain  and  dew, 
For  the  nurturing  hours 

Spring  and  summer  knew; 
For  the  golden  autumn, 

And  its  precious  Btoi 
For  the  love  that  brought  them 

Teeming  to  our  doors, 

O  Almighty  Giver!  etc. 


Earth's  broad  harvest  whitens 

In  a  brighter  sun 
Than  the  orb  that  lightens 

All  we  tread  upon; 
Send  out  labourers,  Father! 

Where  fields  ripening  wave, 
All  the  nations  gather, 

Gather  In  and  save. 

0  Almighty  Giver,  etc.  Amen. 
J.  &  li.  Moiustll,  D.D. 


3utttmn  ana  ?i>artorst. 

I  /Z     Praise,  O  praise  our  God  and  King! 


J.  B.  Wilkes. 
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For   His   mer  -  ties 

still    en  -  dure, 

1 
Ev  -  cr     faith  -  ful, 

ev  - 

-to 

cr 

sure. 

^7 

A-MEN 

^         *r- — 1   — Pp 

W               y. 

\±r-*^-*= 

!                 ~ 

k=*4l 

'                     1 

1      1 

1 

2  Praise  Him  that  He  made  the  sun 
Day  by  day  his  course  to  run; 

For  His  mercies  still  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure: 

3  And  the  silver  moon  by  night, 
Shilling  with  her  gentle  light; 

For  His  mercies  still  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

4  Praise  Him  that  He  gave  the  rain 
To  mature  the  swelling  grain ; 

For  His  mercies  still  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure: 

6  And  hath  bid  the  fruitful  field 
Crops  of  precious  increase  yield; 
For  His  mercies  still  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

6  Praise  Him  for  our  harvest-store, 
He  bath  tiil'd  the  garner-floor; 

For  His  mercies  still  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure: 

7  And  for  richer  Food  than  this, 
Pledge  of  everlasting  bliss: 

For  His  mercies  still  endure, 
Ever  faithful,  ever  sure. 

8  Glory  to  our  bounteous  King  1 
Glory  let  creation  sing! 

Glory  to  the  FaTBKR,  Son, 
And  Blest  SPIRIT,  Turei:  in  One. 
H. 


W. 


Amen. 
Baktr. 


173 


autumn  and  &>avutst. 

See  the  Leaves  around  us  Falling. 
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1.  See  the  leaves  a -round  us      fall-ing,    Dry    and  withered   to  the  ground, 
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Thus  to  thoughtless  mortals  calling,  With  a  sad  and  sol-emn  sound. 
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"  Sons  of  Adam,  once  in  Eden  — 
Where,  like  us,  he  blighted  fell,- 

Hear  the  lessons  Ave  are  reading, 
Mark  the  awful  truth  we  tell ! 

••  Ye  on  length  of  days  presuming, 
Who  the  paths  of  pleasure  tread, 


View  us,  late  in  beauty  blooming, 
Numbered  now  among  the  dead." 
On  the  tree  of  Life  Eternal 

Oh,  let  all  our  hopes  be  laid ; 
Thine  alone  for  ever  vernal, 
Bears  a  leaf  that  shall  not  fade. 
Amen. 
Bishop  Home. 


I  *\         The  Year  is  swiftly  Waning. 
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Frederick  Iliffe. 
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year    is  swift  -  ly 
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van    -    ing ;  The  sum  -mer  days  are 
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And  life,  brief  life,  is 
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The  ever-changing  seasons 

In  silence  come  and  go; 
But  Thou,  Eternal  Father, 

No  time  or  change  canst  know. 
Oh  !  pour  Thy  Grace  upon  us 

That  we  may  worthier  be, 
Eacli  year  that  passes  o'er  us. 

To  dwell  in  Heaven  with  Thee. 
Behold,  the  bending  orchards 

With  bounteous  fruits  are  crowned 


ng  fast. 
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speed  -  ing;  The  end  is  near-ing  fast. 


A  -  men. 


I       I       I        I 
Lord,  iu  our  hearts  more  richly 

Let  heavenly  fruits  abound. 
Oh!  by  each  mercy  sent  us, 

And  by  each  grief  and  pain, 
By  blessings  like  the  sunshine, 

And  sorrows  like  the  rain, 
Our  barren  hearts  make  fruitful 

With  every  goodly  grace, 
That  we  Thy  Name  may  hallow, 

And  sec  at  last  Thy  face.  Amen. 

Frederick  Iliffe. 
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Cold  and  Cheerless,  Dark  and  Drear. 
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Cold  and  cheer-less, dark  and  drear.  Win  -try 


^ g — ^ — f2 1— r 


-i_«=- 

E^ 


I 


days  and  nights  ap-pear ; 
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But   thev  all 
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or  -der  stand 


land.  A -men. 


Wind,  and  ice,  and  shrouding  snow, 
At  Thy  bidding  come  and  go"; 
Clouds  obscure,  or  planets  shine, 
But  they  serve  Thee,  and  are  Thine. 
Flowers  have  faded  from  the  plain, 
But  their  mother-roots  remain; 
In  the  chilly  earth  they  lie, 
Waiting  for  the  warmer  sky. 
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Now  the  Davs 


4  Leaves,  and  flowers,  and  golden  grain, 
God  will  bring  all  back  again ; 

They  shall  come  in  beauty  drest  — 
This  is  but  their  time  of  rest. 

5  Thee  we  praise,  then,  Father  dear, 
E'en  for  winter  dark  and  drear; 
All  things  lie  within  Thy  mind, 
Ever  loving,  ever  kind.     Amen. 

J.  Page  Hopps. 

are  Dark  and  Dreary. 

W.  Boyce,  Mus.  Doc. 
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1.  Now  the  days  are    dark  and  drear  -y, 


All  the  summer  hours  are  past, 
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Thro'  the  tall  and  leafless  branches,  Fiercely  howls  the  win-try  blast.    A-men. 
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2  All  the  inmmer  flowers  have  faded. 

Little  binU  forget  t<>  slog, 
Winter  with  its  ley  finger 

Touches  every  lovely  thing. 

3  But  tfa  I  flowen  are  only  sleeping, 

Little  birds  will  sing  again, 


And  our  hearts  be  filled  with  gladness, 

After  t  *rs  and  after  pain. 
For  the  winter's  darkening  shadows 

Often  o'er  our  path  must  fall. 
But  we  know  that  sorrow  blesses, 

For  the  Father  loves  us  all.  Amen. 

//.  p.  U. 


Cfmr  of  Sorrotu. 
/  /         Sometimes  O'er  our  Pathway. 


E.  G.  Monk. 
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1.  Sometimes  o'er  our  pathway  Passing  clouds  must  fall  ;Sometimes  pain  and  sorrow 
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Come  to  each    and    all.     God  onr  Fath-er    send  us 


Ev  -  er  what  is   best, 
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We     in  faith  and    pa  -  tience  Find   our    on  -  ly      rest 
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2  If  the  cup  be  bitter, 

It  is  meant  to  heal, 
And  our  kind  Redeemer 

Pities  what  we  feel. 
What  are  all  our  troubles? 

What  our  greatest  loss? 
When  we  think  of  Jesus 

Dying  on  the  cross. 

3  Then  our  great  Example 

We  must  learn  to  And, 
When  our  Father  calls  us, 

Yielding  heart  and  mind; 
So,  through  joy  and  sorrow, 

By  His  Spirit  led, 
We  shall  rise  in  glory, 

With  our  Royal  Head.     Amen. 

Rev.  L.  TuttietL 
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/  O       When  the  Day  of  Toil  is  done. 


4th  Gregorian  Tone. 


1.  When  the   day     of      toil 
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done,  When  the  race   of      life   is  run, 
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Fa-ther,  grant  Thy  wearied  one 
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Rest  for 
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When  the  darkness  melts  away, 
At  the  breaking  of  Thy  Day, 
Bid  ns  hail  the  cheering  ray; — 

Light  for  evermore ! 
When  the  heart  by  sorrow  tried 

-  at  Length  its  throbs  subside, 
Bring  us,  where  all  tears  are  dried, 

Joy  for  evermore! 

79  Gone  to 
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4  When  for  vanished  days  we  yearn, 
Days  that  never  can  return, 
Teach  us  in  Thy  love  to  learn 

Love  for  evermore ! 

5  When  the  breath  of  life  is  flown, 
When  the  grave  must  claim  its  own, 
Lord  of  Life  !  be  ours  Thy  crown  — 

Life  for  evermore !    Amen. 

J.  El  lot  on,  M.  A. 

Live  with  Jesus. 
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2  Gone  to  live  with  Jesus 

Happy  Little  child! 
Cfcad  In  shining  garments, 
Pare  snd  undented. 

3  Anne  to  ting  to  Jesus 

Hymns  of  love  and  praise, 


With  the  martyr  children 

siaiu  In  oldeo  days. 
There,  Gtod'e  little  children 

S  if.-  in  glory  rest  — 

"  in  the  iinns  of  Jesus," 
Clasped  to  His  dear  breast 


Am  F.N. 
11.  II.  Maistcr. 
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I  OU       Tender  Shepherd,  Thou  hast  stilled. 


Henry  Wilson. 
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2  In  this  world  of  care  and  pain,        [it ; 

Lord,  Thou  wouldst  no  longer  leave 
To  the  sunny  heavenly  plain 

Thou  dost  now  with  joy  receive  it; 
Clothed  in  robes  of  spotless  white, 
Now  it  dwells  with  Thee  in  light. 


3  Ah,  Lord  Jesu,  grant  that  we 

Where  it  lives  may  soon  be  living, 
And  the  lovely  pastures  see 

That  its  heavenly  food  are  criving; 
Then  the  sain  of  death  we  prove, 
Though  Thou  take  what  most  we  love. 

Amen. 
Tr.  by  Catharine  IVinkworth. 
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Safely,  safely  Gathered  in. 
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No  more  sor-row,  no  more  sin, 
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No    more  child-ish  griefs  or    fears,      No  more  sadness,  no  more  tears ; 
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For    the  life,   so  young  and  fair, 


Now  hath  pass'd  from  earthly  care ; 
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God  Him-self  the  soul  will  keep,    Giv-iug  His  be -lov- ed   sleep. 


A-MEN. 
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2  Safely,  safely  gathered  in. 
Free  from  sorrow,  free  from  sin, 
Past  beyond  all  grief  and  pain, 
I)    it h  for  th©«  is  truest  gain; 
For  our  Lose  we  most  not  weep, 

Nor  o'ir  loved  one  Long  tO  keep 

Prom  the  Home  of  reel  and  peace, 

Where  all  sin  and  .sorrow  oease. 


8  Safely,  safely  gathered  in, 
No  more  sorrow,  no  more  sin ; 
God  has  saved  from  weary  strife, 
In  its  dawn,  this  fresh  young  life 
Which  awaits  us  now  above, 
Resting  in  the  Saviour's  love; 
Jean,  grant  that  we  may  meet 
There,  adoring  at  Thy  feet. 

Henrietta  O.  Dobris. 
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There  is  a  Land  of  pure  Delight. 

Joseph  Baknby. 
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1.  There  is      a  land  of    pure    delight, Where  Saints  immor-tal  reign;         E 
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ter-  nal  day  ex-cludes  the  night, And  pleasures  ban-ish    pain. 


A -MEN. 


-(--   -#-      -0-    m  .       -  -/$>-.      _  . 


I*  I.  glf — +*■ — FF — n    t^j^f  "  [  'p31 

2  There  everlasting  spring  abides, 
And  never-fading  flowers; 

Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  divides 
This  heavenly  land  from  ours. 

3  Briirht  fields  beyond  the  swelling  flood 
Stand  dress'd  in  living  green; 

So,  to  the  Jews  fair  Canaan  stood, 
While  Jordan  roll'd  between. 

4  But  timorous  mortals  start  and  shrink 
To  cross  the  narrow  sea ; 

And  linger,  trembling  on  the  brink, 
And  fear  to  launch  away. 

5  O  could  we  make  our  doubts  remove 
Those  gloomy  doubts  that  rise, 

And  see  the  Canaan  that  we  love, 
With  faith's  illumin'd  eyes  :  — 

6  Could  we  but  climb  where  Moses  stood, 
And  view  the  landscape  o'er, 

^sot  Jordan's  stream,  nor  d  -atli's  cold  flood. 
Should  fright  us  from  the  shore.     A  men. 

Dr.  Watts. 
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OsJ     There  is  a  Land  where  all  is   Bright. 


Sir  John'  Stainer,  Mus.  Doc. 
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2  Oh,  where  is  found  that  beauteous  land? 

It  lies  in  realms  above, 
Where  Jesus,  'mid  the  Angel-band, 

Dispenses  deeds  of  love  ! 
All  those  who  serve  their  Saviour  well 

Shall  reach  that  golden  shore, 
And  'mid  the  happy  Angels  dwell 

With  God  for  evermore ! 

3  So,  little  children,  ever  pray 

That  ye  may  go  aright, 
And  keep  within  God's  holy  way 

Throughout  the  day  and  night. 
Then  ye  shall  see,  when  life  is  o'er, 

All  beanti  fnl  and  fair, 
The  land  that  has  a  golden  shore. 

And  dwell  forever  there !  Aiizs. 


I  o4     There  is  Joy  among  the  Angels. 
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1.  There  is  joy  among  the  Angels  As  they  gather  in  the  skies,  Whispering  some 
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fall  at  Thy  feet  .dear  Lord, And    of-fer    my  team  to   Thee. 


A    -     MEN. 
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2  There  is  joy  among  the  blessed 
As  they  catch  the  Angels'  strain, 
And  they  echo  back  the  tidings, 
"  Lost  awhile  —  but  found  again !" 
Ref.     They  are  singing  sweet 
songs  of  joy,  etc. 


3  There  is  joy  in  highest  Heaven, 
From  the  very  throne  above, 
For  the  tender  heart  of  Jesus 
Beats  with  an  eternal  love  ! 

Ref.    They  are  singing  sweet 
songs  of  joy,  etc. 

Mrs.  C.  X.  Streat field. 
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Jerusalem,  my  Happy  Home. 


Dr.  H.  S.  Irons. 
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1.  Je  -  ru  -  sa  -  lem,    my    hap  -  py    home,  Name    ev-er  dear    to    me, 
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2  When  shall  these  eyes  thy  heaven- 
built  walls 
And  pearly  gates  behold? 
Thy  bulwarks,  with  salvation  strong, 
And  streets  of  shining  gold? 


Why  should    I  shrink   from  pain   or 
woe, 

Or  feel  at  death  dismay? 
I  've  Canaan's  goodly  land  in  view, 

And  realms  of  endless  day. 


3  There   happier  bowers     than    Eden's 

Nor  sin  nor  sorrow  know  :    [bloom, 

Blest  seats !  through  rude  and  stormy 

I  onward  press  to  you.  [  scenes 


5  Apostles,  Martyrs,  Prophets,  there 
Around  my  Saviour  stand  : 
And  soon  my  friends  in  Christ  below 
Will  join  the  glorious  band. 


6  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home, 
My  soul  still  pants  for  thee; 
Then  shall  my  labours  have  an  end, 
When  I  thy  joys  shall  see.    Amen. 

Latin  Hymn 
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Little  Feet  are  Passing. 


H.  P.  H. 
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1.  Lit-tlc  feet  are  pass  -  ing  Thro'  the  homeward  way, With  their  merry   singing, 
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And  their  happy     play.  Tho'as     lit -tie  pilgrims  They  may  lon-ger     roam, 
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Still  with  ea-ger  footsteps  Do  they  liast  -en  Home.  Lit-tle  feet  are  pass 
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Thro'  the  homeward  way,  With  their  mer-ry  singing, And  their  happy   play.    A-men. 


L'   Home  from  every  BOCTOW, 

Home  from  every  care, 

Home  where  pralse.and  rapture 

Are  exchanged  for  prayer; 

Horn*  where  oeter  gather 

Storms  of  wintry  Dlght, 

Home  where  all  are  happy, 
Hoim>  where  all  la  bright. 

Little  feet  are  passing,  etc. 


8  Thus  the  little  children 
Pass  along  their  way, 
From  tin*  night  of  sorrow 

To  that  Cloodleefl  day; 
And  the  Loving  Saviour 

Heads  the  little  band, 
And  will  bring  them  safely 
To  the  better  land. 

Little  feet  are  passing,  etc. 
Amkn. 
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O  Paradise!    O  Paradise! 


Henry  Smart. 
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a  -  dise,   0      Par  -    a  -  dise,  Who  doth  not  crave  for     rest  ? 
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Where    loy  -    al    hearts  and     true, 
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Where     loy 

-44 


o- 


-£- 


E 


i 


All     rap-ture  thro'  and  thro', 
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2  0  Paradise,  0  Paradise. 

The  world  is  growing  old; 
Who  would  not  be  at  rest  and  free 
Where  love  is  never  cold? 
Where  loyal  hearts  and  true,  etc. 

3  0  Paradise,  0  Paradise, 

Tis  weary  waiting  here; 
I  long  to  be  where  Jesus  i3, 
To  feel,  to  3ee  Him  near; 
Where  loyal  hearts  and  true,  etc. 

4  0  Paradise,  0  Paradise, 

I  want  to  sin  no  more, 
I  want  to  be  as  pure  on  earth 
As  on  thy  spotless  Aon ; 
Where  loyal  hearts  and  true,  etc 
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5  0  Paradise,  0  Paradise, 

I  greatly  long  to  see 
The  special  place  my  dearest  Lord 
In  love  prepares  for  me: 
Where  loyal  hearts  and  true,  etc 

6  Lord  Jesu,  King  of  Paradise, 

O  keep  me  in  Thy  love, 
And  guide  me  to  that  happy  land 
Of  perfect  rest  above; 

Where  loyal  hearus  and  true, 
Stand  ever  in  the  liirht, 
All  rapture  through  and  th rough, 
In  God's  most  holy  sight.    Amen. 

Bt  9.  W,  *'.  Faber. 
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Alhi  marcia. 
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Jerusalem,  the  Golden! 

:s:  Unison. 


Rev.  M.  D.  Babcock. 
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2  They  stand,  those  halls  of  Zion, 

All  jubilant  with  song, 
And  bright  with  many  an  Angel, 

And  all  the  martyr  throng. 
The  Prince  is  ever  in  them, 

The  daylight  is  serene ; 
The  pastures  of  the  blessed 

Are  decked  in  glorious  sheen, 

3  There  is  the  throne  of  David ; 

And  there,  from  care  released, 
The  shout  of  them  that  triumph, 

The  song  of  them  that  feast. 
And  they,  who  with  their  Leader, 

Have  conquered  in  the  fight, 
For  ever  and  for  ever 

Are  clad  in  robes  of  white. 


O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

The  home  of  God's  elect! 
O  sweet  and  blessed  country, 

That  eager  hearts  expect ! 
Jesn,  in  mercy  bring  us 

To  that  dear  land  of  rest; 
Who  art.  with  God,  the  Father, 

And  Spirit,  ever  blest.     AlfKN. 

St.  Bernard,  tr.  by  Xeale. 
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We  are  but  strangers  here. 

Sir  Arthur  Sullivan. 
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1.     We       arc   but    strangers    here,   ITeaven     la   our    Home;   Earth     is       a 
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eve  -  ry  band,   Heaven  is    our    Fa  -  ther- land,  Heaven  is    our  Home.  Am ex. 
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What  though  the  tempests  rage? 

Heaven  is  our  Home; 
Short  is  our  pilgrimage, 

Heaven  is  OUT  H<»me. 
And  Time's  wild  wintry  blast 
Soon  shall  be  overpast* 
We  shall  reach  Home  at  last; 

Heaven  is  our  Home. 


3  There  at  our  Saviour's  side, 
Heaven  i.s  our  Home; 
May  we  be  glorified; 

Heaven  is  our  Home: 
There  are  the  good  and  blest, 
Those  we  love  most  and  best, 
Grant  us  with  them  to  rest; 
Heaven  is  our  Home. 


Grant  us  to  murmur  not, 

Heaven  is  our  Home; 
Whate'er  our  earthly  lot, 

Heaven  is  OUT  Home. 
Grant  us  at  last  to  stand 
There  at  Thine  own  Right  Hand 
J,         in  Fatherland: 

Heaven  is  our  Home  !     Amkk. 

T.  li.  Taylor. 


fQtitotn. 


I  90  Home!  Home!  for  the  Night  is  Past. 

Martin  S.  Skeffington. 
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1.  Home !  Home !  for  the  night  is  past,  And  the  shadows  flee  a  -  way,     And  the 
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mists  of  earth  are  melting  fast,    In  the  light  of  endless  day. 
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2  Home !  Home !  to  the  happy  fold, 

To  the  pastures  green  and  fair, 
To  the  shining  city  paved  with  gold, 
And  the  dear  ones  wandering  there. 

3  Home !  Home !  for  the  weary  feet, 

For  the  broken-hearted  —  rest, 
For  the  aching  head  —  a  pillow  sweet, 
On  the  Saviour's  loving  breast ! 

4  Home !  Home !  to  the  Land  of  love, 

For  the  winter  days  are  o'er ; 
And  the  flowers  are  bright  that  bloom  above 
It  is  Spring  for  evermore ! 

5  Home !  Home  !  to  the  Land  of  peace, 

In  the  first  faint  light  of  dawn. 
I  can  hear  the  songs  that  never  cease, 
And  the  dark  clouds  all  are  gone ! 

C  Home !  Home  !  for  the  night  is  past, 
And  the  shadows  flee  away, 
And  the  wanderer  finds  his  rest  at  last 
In  the  light  of  endless  day !     Amen. 

Mrs.  C.  N.  Streatfield. 


1.  God  i 


(Ketural  Ji$$mn*. 

God  is  Love!  that  Anthem  Olden. 

love  !  that  anthem  olden     Sing  the  glorious  orbs  of'light,  In  their 


Harrison  Millard. 
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2  And  the  teeming  Earth  rejoices 
In  that  message  from  above, 
With  ten  thousand  thousand  voices 
Telling  back  from  hill  aud  grove 

Her  glad  story  : — 
God  is  Might,  and  God  is  Love! 

•3  Through  these  anthems  of  Creation 
Straggling  ap  with  gentle  >trife, 

Christian  BOngSOf  Christ's  salvation 
To  the  world,  with  blessings  rife, 

Tell  the  story  :— 
God  is  Love,  and  God  is  Life. 

4  Up  to  Him,  let  each  affection 

Daily  rise  and  round  Him  move, 

Our  whole  lives,  one  resurrection 

To  the  life  of  life  above; 

Their  ulad  story  s 
God  Is  Life,  aud  God  is  Love.     Amen. 

J.  B.  Monsell. 


I92f 


Lord,  with  glowing  heart  I'd  praise  Thee 


CONCONE. 


1 .  Lord  with  glowing  heart    I'd  praise  Thee,  For  the  blissThy  love  bestows, 
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For  the  pard'ning  grace  that  saves  me,  And  the  peace  that  from  it  flows: 
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Help,  O   God,  my  weak  en-dea-vor;  This  dull  sonl  to    rap  -  ture  raise: 
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Thou  must  light  the  flame, or   nev-er  Can  my  love  be  warm'd  to  praise.     A-men. 
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Praise, my  soul, the  God  that  sought  thee, 

Wretched  wanderer,  far  astray ; 
Found  thee  lost, and  kindly  brought  thee 

From  the  paths  of  death  away ; 
Praise,  with  love's  devoutest  feeling, 

Him  who  saw  thy  gni It-born  fear, 
And  the  li<r"nt  of  hope  revealing, 

Bade  the  blood-stain'd  Crosr,  appear. 


Lord,  this  bosom's  ardent  feeling 

Vainly  would  my  lips  express : 
Low  before  Thy  footstool  kneeling, 

Deign  Thy  suppliant's  pray'r  to  bless  : 
Let  Thy  grace, my  soul's  chief  treasure, 

Love's  pure  flame  within  me  raise ; 
And,  since  words  can  never  measure, 

Let  my  life  show  forth  Thy  prai^o. 

Amen. 
F.  S.  Key. 
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General  yismw. 

Love  Divine,  all  love  excelling. 


J.  H.  Deane. 
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2  Breathe,  O  breathe  Thy  loving  Spirit 

Into  every  troubled  breast; 
Let  us  all  in  Thee  inherit. 

Let  us  find  Thy  promised  rest; 
Take  away  the  love  of  sinning, 

Alpha  and  Omega  be, — 
End  of  faith,  as  its  beginning, 

Set  our  hearts  at  liberty. 

3  Come,  Almighty  to  deliver, 

Let  us  all  Thy  grace  receive; 
Suddenly  return,  and  never, 
Never  more  Thy  temples  leave. 


Thee  we  would  be  always  blessing; 

Serve  Thee  as  Thy  hosts  above ; 
Tray. and  praise  Thee, without  ceasing; 

Glory  in  Thy  perfect  love. 

Finish  then  Thy  new  creation, 

Pure  and  spotless  let  us  be; 
Let  us  see  Thy  great  salvation, 

Perfectly  restored  in  Thee. 
Changed  from  glory  into  glory, 

Till  in  Heaven  we  take  our  place; 
Till  we  cast  our  crowns  before  Thee, 

Lost  in  wonder,  love,  and  praise. 

Amen. 
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Now,  while  every  Heart  rejoices. 


H.  J.  Gaustlett,  Mus.  Doc. 


1.  Now, while  every    heart  re  -  joi  -  ces,     Let  the  sweetest     mu  -  sic  blend; 
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Let  us  raise  our  cheerful  voices,  Prais-ing  Christ, the  children's  friend. Amen'. 
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2  When  on  earth,  in  town  or  city, 
Wheresoe'er  His  footsteps  bend ; 
Full  of  gentleness  and  pity, 
He  is  found  the  children's  friend. 


3  Blessed  Jesus!  be  our  Saviour. 
From  all  harm  our  souls  defend ; 
Oh  may  we,  in  our  behaviour, 

Show  that  we  are  each  Thy  friend.     Am. 

Rev.  Robert  Robinson. 
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General  Tttnmiis. 

Come,  Christian  Children,  come  and  raise. 

II  Vi'KKL. 
Arr.  by  Wm.  Dressier. 


1 .  Come, Christian  children.come  and  raise  Your  voice  with  one  accord ;  Come 
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sing  in    joy  -  ful  songs  of  praise  The  glo  -  ries  of    your  Lord. 
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2  Sing  of  the  wonders  of  His  Love, 

And  loudest  praises  give 
To  Him  who  left  His  Throne  above, 
And  died  that  you  might  live. 

3  Sing  of  the  wonders  of  His  Truth, 

And  read  in  every  page 
The  promise  made  to  earliest  youth 
Fulfilled  in  latest  age. 

4  Sing  of  the  wonders  of  His  Power, 

Who  with  His  own  right  arm 
Upholds  and  keeps  you  hour  by  hour, 
And  shields  from  every  harm. 

6  Sing  of  the  wonders  of  His  Grace, 
Who  made  and  keeps  you  His, 
And  guides  you  to  the  appointed  place 
At  His  right  hand  in  bliss.     Amen. 
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1.  Round  the  Lord  Id     glo  -  ry  seat  -  ed      Cher  -  u  -  bim  and    Ser  -  a  -  phim 
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Fill'd    His  tern -pie, 

and     re-peat-ed 
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Each     to  each  th'al 

-  ter  -  nate  hymn. 
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"Lord,  Thy  glo  -  ry     tills     the  Heav-en,     Earth  is    with  Thy    ful  -  ness  stored ; 
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Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly,  Ho  -  ly,  Lord  !"  A-men. 


2  Heaven  is  still  with  glory  ringing, 
Earth  takes  up  the  Angels'  cry, 
"  Holy,  Holy,  Holy,"  singing, 
11  Lord  of  Hosts,  the  Lord  Most  High  P 
With  His  seraph  train  before  Him, 

With  His  holy  Church  below, 

Thus  conspire  we  to  adore  Him, 

Bid  we  thus  our  anthem  flow: 


3  "  Lord,  Thy  glory  fills  the  Heaven, 
Earth  is  with  Thy  fulness  stored; 
Unto  Thee  be  glory  given, 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy.  Lord!" 
Tims  The  glorious  Name  confessing, 
We  adopt  Tin-  Angels'  cry, 
"Holy.  Holy,  Holy,"  blessing 

Thee,  the  Lord  of  Hosts  Most  ITiirh. 


Bishop  .Want. 
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Songs  of  Praise  the  Angels  sang. 


Thibaut. 
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Songs  of  praise  the  An  -  gels  sang;  Heav'n  with  al-le 
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When  Jehovah's  work  be 
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gun,    When  He  spake  and  it  was  done.      A-men. 
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2  Songs  of  praise  awoke  the  morn, 
When  the  Prince  of  Peace  was  born; 
Songs  of  praise  arose,  when  He 
Captive  led  captivity. 

3  Heaven  and  earth  must  pass  away; 
Songs  of  praise  shall  crown  that  day  : 
God  will  make  new  heavens  and  earth  ; 
Songs  of  praise  shall  hail  their  birth. 

4  And  shall  man  alone  be  dumb 
Till  that  glorious  kingdom  come? 


No;  the  Church  delights  to  raise 
Psalms, and  hymns. and  songs  of  praise. 

5  Saints  below;  with  heart  and  voice, 
Still  iu  songs  of  praise  rejoice; 
Learning  here,  by  faith  and  love, 
Songs  of  praise  to  sing  above. 

6  Borne  upon  their  latest  breath, 
Songs  of  praise  shall  conquer  death; 
Then,  amidst  eternal  joy, 

Songs  of  praise  their  powers  employ. 

Amex. 
J.  Montgomery. 
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yO  To  Thee,  O  God,  our  Praise  belongs 


St.  Albans  Tine  Book. 
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Thee,  O     God,    our  praise  be  -  longs, 
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And  Thou  dost  not  our  songs  de- 
spise, 

But.  as  a  father  hears  his  child, 
So  dost  Thou  listen  from  the  skies, 

O  God,  our  Father  reconciled ! 


4  And  as    our    tongues    confess   Thy 

Name,  [prize: 

So   may   our    hearts   Thy   statutes 

As  now  Thy  glory  we  proclaim, 

So  may  we  praise  Thee  in  the  skies. 


3  Without  the  shining  of  Thy  face, 

How    mournful  this   dark     world 
would  be;  [grace, 

With  suppliant  hearts   we   seek  Thy 
0  heavenly  Guide,  we  look  to  Thee! 
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5  There  Cherubim  and  Seraphim 
"  To  Thee  continually  do  cry ;" 
And  Father,  Son,  and  Spirit  hymn, 
For  ever  One,  the  Lord  most  High. 

Amen. 
W.  J.  Irons. 


Thy  Glory  fills  the  Heaven. 

Philip  Akmes,  Mus.  Doc. 
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The  bless-ed  Angels  praise  Thee  there,  All  clad   in  robes  of     light.     A-men. 
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2  Thy  glory  fills  the  earth, 

The  sun,  the  stars,  the  sky; 
All  speak  of  the  Eternal  King 
Who  lives  and  rules  on  high. 

3  Thy  glory  fills  the  Church, 

Jesus  came  forth  from  Thee 


To  pu/chase  Her  with  His  own  blood, 

For  ever  Thine  to  be. 
Yet  dost  Thou  deign,  O  Lord, 

Midst  all  th^  glory  given, 
To  let  our  infant  voices  reach 

Thee  on  Thy  Throne  in  Heaven. 

A. MEN. 
Rev.  O.  R.  Prynne. 


200 


We  Sing  a  loving  Jesus. 


M.  A.  s. 
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How  Christ,tbe  King  of  £lp    -    ry,  Once  deigned  with  man  to  dwell.  A -men. 
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We  sing  a  mighty  Jesus, 

Whose  Voice  would  raise  the  dead, 
The  sightless  eyes  He  opened, 

The  famished  souls  He  fed. 
Thou  earnest  to  deliver 

Mankind  from  sin  and  shame; 
Redeemer  and  Life  giver, 

We  praise  Thy  holy  Name. 

We  sing  a  coming  Jesus, 

The  time  is  drawing  near. 
When  Christ  with  all  His  Angels 

In  glory  shall  appear  : 
Lord,  save  us,  we  entreat  Thee, 

In  this  Thy  day  of  grace, 
That  we  may  gladly  meet  Thee, 

And  see  Thee  face  to  face. 

Amen. 
Sarah  Dou-drey. 

We  Give  to  God  immortal   Praise. 

Duncan  Hume. 
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1.  We  give    to  God  im  -mor  -tal  praise, Mercy  and  truth  are    all  His  ways; 
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We  sing  a  holy  Jesus, 

No  taint  of  sin  defiled, 
The  Babe  of  David's  city, 

The  pure  and  stainless  Child; 
Oh,  teach  us.  blessed  Saviour, 

Thy  heavenly  grace  to  seek, 
And  let  our  whole  behaviour, 

Like  Thine,  be  mild  and  meek. 

We  sing  a  lowly  Jesus, 

No  kingly  crown  He  had; 
His  Heart  was  bowed  with  anguish, 

His  Face  was  marred  and  sad ; 
In  deep  humiliation 

He  came.  His  work  to  do, 
O  Lord  of  our  salvation, 

Let  us  be  humble  too. 
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Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, Repeat  His  mercies  in  your  song. 
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2  He  built  the  earth,  He  spread  the  sky 
And  fixed  the  starry  lights  on  high; 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
Repeat  His  wonders  in  your  song. 


3  He  fills  the  sun  with  morning  light, 
He  bids  the  moon  direct  the  night; 
His  mercies  ever  shall  endure     [more. 
When  sun  and   moon  shall  shine  no 


4  He  sent  His  Son  with  power  to  save 
From  guilt  and  darkness  and  the  grave 
Wonders  of  grace  to  God  belong, 
Repeat  His  mercies  in  your  song.     Amen. 


Dr.    Watts. 
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(ffietural  Jbgmnu. 

Above  the  clear  blue  sky. 


E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  Doc. 
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2  But  God  from  infant  tonnes 
On  earth  receiveth  praise; 
We  then  our  cheerful  songs 
In  sweet  accord  will  raise: 
Alleluia  ! 
We  too  will  Bing 
To  God  our  King 
Alleluia ! 

4  Oh  !  may  Thy  holy  word 
Spread  all  the  world  around; 
And  all  with  one  accord 
Uplift  the  joyful  Bound 
Alleluia  ! 
All  thou  shall  sing 
To  Gos  their  King 
Alleluia  !     Amen. 
Rev.  J.  Chandler. 
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3  0  Blessed  Lord,  Thy  truth 
To  us  Thy  babe?  Impart, 
And  teach  as  in  our  youth 
To  know  Thee  as  Thou  art 
Alleluia  ! 
Then  shall  we  sing 
To  God  our  King 
Alleluia! 
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<Kctural  7lMimus. 

God  of  glory,  God  of  grace. 


J.  I.  T. 
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1.  God  of    glo-ry,  God    of  grace,  Hear  from  Heav'n, Thy  dwell-ing-place, 
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While    we  meet   at   Thy     command,  Ask  -  ing    bless-ings  from  Thy  hand, 
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glo  -  ry,  God  of  grace,  Hear  from  Heav'n. Thy  dwelling-place.  A  men 
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God,  our  Maker,  Thee  we  praise, 

Guardian  of  our  helpless  days, 

Thou  hast  made  us  by  Thy  power, 

Thou  hast  kept  us  to  this  hoar; 

Thou  hast  given  Thy  Son  to  die, 

Sent  Thy  Spirit  from  on  high, 

God  of  glory,  God  of  grace. 

Hear  from  Heav'n,  Thy  dwelling-place. 

God  the  Saviour,  Th  c  we  bl<  - 

For  Thy  life  of  righteonsi 

For  Thy  fearful  death  of  shame, 

Infant  voices  bless  Thy  name. 

Should  our  tongues  no  praises  bring. 

Stones  would  And  a  voice  to  sing. 

God  of  glory,  God  of  grace, 

Hear  from  Heav'n,  Thy  dwelling-place. 


God  the  Spirit,  Thee  we  praise 

For  Thy  sanctifying  grace; 

For  the  new  and  tender  heart 

Thou  hast  promised  to  "impart; 

For  the  word,  inspired  by  Thee, 

That  reveals  eternity. 

God  of  glory,  God  of  grace, 

Hear  from  Heav'n,  Thy  dwelling-place. 

Great  Eternal,  Three  in  One, 

Hear,  ()  hear  us  from  Thy  throne, 

We  are  children  of  a  day, 

Like  the  flowers  we  pass  away  : 

Yet  Thy  power  can  bid  us  rise. 

To  adorn  a  Paradise; 

To  behold  Thee  face  to  face 

In  Thy  Heav'nly  dwelling-place.  Amen. 
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Awake,  ye  Saints,  Awake. 


J.  W.  A.  Cluett. 
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1.  A -wake,  yc  saints,  a  -  wake, 

2.  On  this    aus  -  pi  -  cions  morn 
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And  hail    this 
The  Lord    of 
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loftiest  songs  of  praise,  Your  joyful  horn  -  age    pay ; 
burst  the  bars  of  death, And  vanquishd  all  our  foes: 


Welcome  the  day  that 
And  now  He  pleads  our 
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God  hath  blest, 
cause    a  -  bove, 
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The    type    of  Ileav'n's  e 
And    reaps  the  fruits   of 
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His    love. 
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3  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord  ! 

Heav'n  with  hosannas  rings, 
And  earth,  in  humbler  strains, 

Thy  praise  responsive  sings  : 
Worthy  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain. 
Thro'  endless  years  to  live  and  reign. 


4  Great  King,  gird  on  Thy  sword, 
ad  Thy  conquering  car; 
While  justice,  truth,  and  love 
Maintain  Thy  glorious  war; 
This  day  let  sinners  own  Thy  sway, 
And  rebels  cast  their  arms  away.     Amkn. 


General  ©swus, 

A\JsJ  Glory  to  the  Blessed  Jesus. 


Rev.  J.  Napleton. 
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1.  Glo-ry     to    the  Bless  -ed     Je  -  sus!  Who  for     us    was    born  . 
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On  glad  Christmas  morn. 


MEN. 


2  Glory  to  the  Blessed  Jesus  ! 

Who  was  crucified 
On  Good  Friday  for  our  sins ; 
Loving  us,  He  died. 

3  Glory  to  the  Blessed  Jesus  ! 

Who  for  sinners  lay 
In  the  tomb,  and  rose  upon 
Happy  Easter  Day. 

4  Glory  to  the  Blessed  Jesus 

He  Who  is  our  Way 
Went  up  in  a  cloud  to  Heaven 
On  Ascension  Day. 

5  Glory  to  the  Blessed  Jesus ! 

Who  at  Whitsuntide 
Sent  His  Holy  Spirit  down 
With  us  to  abide. 

6  Glory  to  the  Blessed  Jesus ! 

We  will  praise  His  love, 
All  good  days  on  eartli  below 
And  for  aye  above.    Amen. 
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(General  7Xti>mus. 

Awake,  ye  Saints,  Awake. 


J.   W.  A.  CLUETT. 

J. 
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1.  A-wakc,  ye  saints,  a  -wake,       And  hail    this     sa  -  crcd  day;        In 

2.  On  this    aus  -  pi -cions  morn       The  Lord    of     Life      a  -  rose!      He 


J-d-< 


mmm^^mm 


*>  \f  r      r   r   tig 


E*m 


TfflTjTjTTtl 


loftiest  songs  of  praise,  Your  joy  fill  horn  -  age    pay  ;      Welcome  the  day  that 
burst  the  bars  of  death,  And  vanquishd  all  our  foes  :     And  now  lie  pleads  our 


W£^^$mmm 


e* 


If  i  i  i  u  1,1,1 


God  hath  blest, 
cause    a  -  bove, 


The 
And 


of  Ileav'n's  e 


— p — r — \-*—\- 


ET 

type 

reaps  the  fruits   of 


i^mm 


ter 
all 


ual  rest. 
His    love. 


s-' 


A   -  MEN. 


t» » » — ri     — r^ —  i 


3  All  hail,  triumphant  Lord! 

Heav'n  with  hosannas  rings, 
And  earth,  in  humbler  strains, 

Thy  praise  responsive  BlngS: 
Worthy  the  Lamb  that  once  was  slain, 
Thro'  endless  years  to  live  and  reign. 


4  Great  King,  gird  on  Thy  sword, 
id  Thy  conquering  car; 
While  justice,  truth,  and  love 
Maintain  Thy  glorious  war; 

This  day  let  sinners  own  Thy  sway, 
And  rebels  cast  their  arms  away.     Amkn. 


(General  Wyuuift. 

Z.\JD  Glory  to  the  Blessed  Jesus. 


Rev.  J.  Natleton. 
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1.  Glo-ry     to    the  Bless  -ed     Je  -  sus!  Who  for     us    was    born  . 
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In    the    sta  -  ble,  cold  and 


poor, 

42-     42- 


On  glad  Christmas  morn.    A -men. 
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2  Glory  to  the  Blessed  Jesus  ! 

Who  was  crucified 
On  Good  Friday  for  our  sins ; 
Lorlng  us,  He  died. 

3  Glory  to  the  Blessed  Jesus ! 

Who  for  sinners  lay 
In  the  tomb,  and  rose  upon 
Happy  Easter  Day. 

4  Glory  to  the  Blessed  Jesus 

He  Who  is  our  Way 
Went  up  in  a  cloud  to  Heaven 
On  Ascension  Day. 

5  Glory  to  the  Blessed  Jesus ! 

Who  at  Whitsuntide 
Sent  His  Holy  Spirit  down 
With  us  to  abide. 


6  Glory  to  the  Blessed  Jesus ! 
We  will  praise  HN  love, 
All  good  days  on  earth  below 
And  for  aye  above.    Amen. 


(Keturai  ?2n>mng. 

zUu   Hear  Thy  Children's  Hymn  of  Praise. 


E.  A.  CURTEI8. 
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1.  Hear    Thy  chil-  (Iron's  hymn  of     praise,  Lord      of  eartli    and      sea, 


r  ,;|'  r    e— r — r~H"  p   r    i  P'   p  *   pr  -1 


Which  onr  joy  -  ful    voi-ces  raise,       Fa-  ther.un  -  to     Thee.       A-  men. 
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2  Gentle  Jesu,  Thou  didst  love 

Little  children  here ; 
Bid  Thine  Angela  guard  us  well, 
From  all  harm  and  fear. 

3  Blessed  Spirit,  be  Thou  near 

When  temptations  rise ; 
Keep  Thy  little  ones  from  sin, 
Fix  their  wandering  eyes. 

4  Thy  dear  Cross,  salvation's  sign, 

On  our  brow  we  bear ; 
Christ's  own  infant  soldier-band. 
Christ's  own  cross  should  share. 

5  When  the  battle's  fonghl  and  won, 

Weary  warfare  o'er. 
Angela  bright  will  bear  oa  Home 
Bate  to  Heaven's  Bhore. 

6  Alleluia]  let  ns  Blng 

To  the  Father,  Son. 

With  th  •  Holy  Spirit  bleat, 

Ever  Three  in  One.     Am  ex. 

E.  A.  Curtei*. 
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<Gt nrrnl  thymus. 

Jesu,  High  in  Glory.  ^  T.  R.  MATTHEW8. 
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When     we     bow    be  -  fore    Thee,  Children's  praises  hear.  A  -  men. 


pEE?=* 


&- 


-*-     +-     -#- 


t=t 


2  Though  Thou  art  so  holy, 

Heaven's  Almighty  King, 
Thou  wilt  stoop  to  listen, 
When  Thy  praise  we  sing. 

3  "We  are  little  children, 

Weak  and  apt  to  stray ; 
Saviour,  guide  and  keep  us 
In  the  Heavenly  way. 


Save  us,  Lord,  from  sinning, 

Watch  us  day  by  day ; 
Help  us  now  to  love  Thee; 

Take  our  sins  away  : 
Then,  when  Jesus  calls  us 

To  our  heavenly  Home 
We  would  gladly  answer, 

"Saviour,Lord,we  come."  Amen. 


Z.KJO     Saviour,  Source  of  every  Blessing. 


DOEHLER. 
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1.  Saviour,  source  of  ev  -  'ry   blessing, Tune  my  heart  to  grate-ful   lays: 
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never  ceasing  Call  for  ceaseless  songs  of  praise.  A-men. 
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Teach  me  some  melodious  measure, 
Sung  by  raptured  saints  above; 

Fill  my  soul  with  sacred  pleasure, 
While  I  sing  redeeming  love. 

Thou  didst  seek  me  when  a  stranger, 
Wandering  from  the  fold  of  God  ; 


SfegpS 


Thou  to  save  my  soul  from  danger, 
Didst  redeem  me  with  Thy  blood. 

By  Thy  hand  restored,  defended, 
Safe  through  life  thus  far  I've  come; 

Safe,  O  Lord,  when  life  is  ended, 
Bring  me  to  my  Heavenly  Home. 

Amen. 

II.    UobllljOTU 
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©etural  7X»>mti0. 

Reverently  we  worship  Thee. 

Kev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc. 
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1.  Kcv'rent   -  ly      we     worship  Thee 
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High  ami  Ho  -  ly  Trin  -  1  -  ty! 
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One      in    Three  and  Three  in      One,     Seat-    ed   on  Thy  Heav'nly  Throne! 
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I 
Thanks  and  praise  toThee  we  pay 


Who  art  God  and  Lord  for  aye. 


A  -  MEN. 
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2  Day  and  bight  unceasing  praise 
All  the  Hosts  of  Heaven  upraise : 
Saints —  their  life  of  trial  past  — 
Crowns  of  gold  before  Thee  cast; 
All  things  cry,  with  one  accord, 
Holy,  holy,  holy,  Lord! 

3  Holy  Father!     Who  in  love, 
Bentest  Jesns  from  above! 
Very  Man,  yet  God  the  Son, 
Who  for  us  hast  glory  won! 
Holy  Ghost!     our  life  and  light, 
We,  to  bless  Thy  Name,  un  te ! 

4  Wondrous  is  the  mystery 
Of  the  Holy  Trinity; 

Not  the  Angels  bright  who  stand 
Near  the  throne  at  God's  right  hand, 
i )    ipesi  seer  >1  can  d  iclare 
Which  our  God  hath  hidden  there. 

6  Only  this,  0  Lord,  we  know, 
Tie  from  thence  all  blessings  flow; 
We,  who  pee  not,  may  adore, 

We  may  love  Th  »  DBOT  I  and  more, 

Ptalslng,  with  tb  -  h  >avenly  host, 

Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost.     Amen. 

C.  F.  Hernaman. 


©aural  JUsmm. 

Saviour,  Blessed  Saviour. 


J.  Stoker,  Mus.  Doe. 
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1 .  Saviour, blessed  Sav-iour,  Listen  whilst  we  sing, Hearts  and  voi-ces  rais  -  tag, 
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Prais-es     to  our  King;  All  we  have  we     of  -  fer;    All  we  hope  to      be, 
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Bod  -  v,  soul,  and     spir  -  it, 


All    we  yield    to     Thee.      A  -  men. 


l 

2  Nearer,  ever  nearer, 

Christ,  we  draw  to  Thee 
Deep  In  adoration, 

Bending  low  the  knee; 
Thou,  for  our  redemption, 

Cam'st  on  earth  to  die; 
Thou,  that  we  might  follow, 

Hast  gone  up  on  high. 


4  Onward,  ever  onward, 

Journeying  o'er  the  road 
Worn  by  Saints  before  us, 

Journeying  on  to  God; 
Leaving  all  behind  us, 

May  we  hasten  on, 
Backward  never  looking 

Till  the  prize  is  won. 


3  Great  and  ever  greater 

Arc  Thy  mercies  here, 
True  and  everlasting 

Are  the  glories  there, 
Where  no  pain,  or  sorrow, 

Toil,  or  care,  is  known, 
"Where  the  Angel-legions 

Circle  round  Thy  Throne. 


Bliss,  all  bliss  excelling, 

When  the  ransomed  soul, 
Earthly  toils  forgetting, 

Finds  its  promised  goal; 
Where  in  joys  unheard  of 

Saints  with  Angela  sing, 
Never  weary  mining 

Praises  to  their  King.     Amen. 

Rev.  Godfrey  Thring. 


General  y%$mm. 
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Z.  I    I       There  is  no  Name  so  Sweet  on  Earth. 


J.  I.  T. 
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I.  There  is    no  Name  so  sweet  on  earth, No  Name  so     dear  in  Heav  -  en,   As 
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that  be-fore  His  wondroas  birth  To  Christ  our  Saviour  giv  -  en.  We  love  to  sing 
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un  -  to     our  King,  And  hail  Him  bloss-ed    Je  -  sus !  For  there  's  no  word  ear 
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er  heard,    So      dear,  so     sweet  as      Je 


sus. 
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2  'T  was  Gabriel  first  that  did  proclaim 
To  His  most  blessed  Mother 
That  Name  which  now  and  evermore 
We  praise  above  all  other. 
We  love  to  sing,  etc 
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8  And  when  He  hung  upon  the  Cross 

They  wrote  this  Name  above  Him, 

That  all  might  see  the  reason  we 

For  evermore  must  love  Him. 

We  love  to  sing,  etc. 


4  So  now  upon  His  Father's  Throne, 
Almighty  to  release  us 
From  sin  and  pains.  He  ever  reigns 
The  Prince  and  Saviour  Jesus  ! 
We  love  to  sing,  etc.     Amkn. 

E.  Robert*. 
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Z  I  Z  Who  is  He  in  yonder  stall? 


W.  W.  Rousseau. 
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He       in   yon-der  stall, 


At  Whose  feet  the  shepherds  fall? 
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'T  is  the  Lord,  O  wondrous  story, 'T  is  the  Lord, the  King  of  Glory,    At  His 


feet    we  humbly    fall, 
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Crown  Him, crown  Him  Lord  of  all. 
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2  Who  is  He  in  yonder  cot, 
Bending  to  His  toilsome  lot? 

C110.     Tis  the  Lord,  etc. 

3  Who  is  He  Who  stands  and  weeps 
At  the  grave  where  Laz'rus  sleeps? 

Cho.    'T  is  the  Lord,  etc. 

4  Who  is  He  in  deep  distress, 
Fasting  in  the  wilderness? 

Cho.     'Tis  the  Lord,  etc. 


5  Lo!  at  midnight,  Who  is  He 
Prays  in  dark  Gethsemane? 

Cho.    'Tis  the  Lord,  etc. 

6  Who  is  He  in  Calv'ry's  throes 
Asks  for  blessings  on  His  foes? 

Cho.    'Tis  the  Lord,  etc. 

7  Who  is  He  that,  from  the  grave, 
Comes  to  heal,  and  help,  and  save? 

Cho.     'Tis the  Lord,  etc. 


Sote. 


8  Who  is  He  That  on  yon  Throne 
Rules  the  world  of  light  alone? 
Cho.     'Tis  the  Lord,  etc. 

Amen. 
First  two  lines  of  each  verse  may  be  sung  by  a  single  voice  or  class. 


Z  I  O        O   Heavenly  Father,  bow  Thine  ear. 
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H.  C.  Lockwood. 
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1.     0  Heavenly    Father  bow  Thiuc  car,    Aud  hearken    to     Tby  servants  here, 
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voi-ces  raiso    In  fervent  prayers  and  songs  of  praise: 
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Glad-ly     to    Thy  courts  we  come,  0  guide  us     to    our  Heavenly  Home.     A-men, 


2  From  out  the  busy  ways  of  life, 
From  all  its  pleasures  and  its  strife, 
We  seek,  O  Lord,  Thy  loving  face, 
And  beg  the  treasures  of  Thy  grace: 

Gladly  to  Thy  courts  we  come, 
O  guide  us  to  our  Heavenly  Home, 

3  Teach  us,  dear  Lord.  Thy  way  to  know, 
Aud  help  us  in  that  way  to  go, 

That  so  our  walk  with  Thee  begun 
May  in  Thy  footsteps  always  run: 
Gladly  to  Thy  courts  we  come, 
0  guide  us  to  our  Heavenly  Home. 

4  Let  On  sweet  sunshine  of  Thy  love, 

still  hovering  o'er  as  like  the  dove, 
Fill  all  our  hearts  and  homes  with  joy, 
And  nil  our  grateful  hours  employ: 
Gladly  to  Thy  courts  we  come, 

O  lead  us  to  our  Heavenly  Home.     Amej*. 
U.  C  Lockwood. 


2.  I  4     God  of  Heaven!    hear  our  singing. 


Albert  Randegger. 
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Heaven!  hear  our  singing;  On- ly     lit  -  tie  ones  are  we,     Yet    a    great  pe  -  ti  -  tion 
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bringing, Father,  now  we  come  to    Thee. 


A -MEN. 


2  Let  Thy  Kingdom  come,  we  pray  Thee 
Let  the  world  in  Thee  find  rest, 
Let  all  know  Thee  and  obey  Thee, 
Loving,  praising,  blessing,  blest! 


3  Let  the  sweet  and  joyful  story 
Of  the  Saviour's  wondrous  love, 
Wake  on  earth  a  song  of  glory, 
Like  the  Angels'  song  above, 

4  Father,  send  the  clorious  hour, 
Ev'ry  heart  be  Thine  alone! 
For  the  kingdom  and  the  power, 
And  the  glory  are  Thine  own.    Amen. 

Frances  Ridley  Haver  gal. 


General  JUsmm. 

Z  I  0     All  that's  Good,  and  Great,  and  True. 


Carl  Rkxneckk. 

Arr.  by  ]]'.  11.  Walter,  Mm.  Doc. 
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1.  All  that's  good,  and  great,  and  true,       All  that  is     and     is        to    be, 
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Be     it      old    or  be  it     new,  Comes,  O  Fa  -  ther,  all  from  Thee. 


A -MEN. 
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2  Mercies  dawn  with  every  day, 

Newer,  brighter,  than  before, 
And  the  sun's  declining  ray 
Layeth  others  up  in  store. 

3  Not  a  bird  that  doth  not  sing 

Sweetest  praises  to  Thy  Name, 
Not  an  insect  on  the  wing 

But  Thy  wonder  doth  proclaim. 

4  Far  and  near,  o'er  land  and  sea, 

Mountain  top  and  wooded  dell, 
All  in  singing  sing  of  Thee, 
Songs  of  love  ineflable. 

5  Fill  US  (hen  with  love  Divine; 

Ghr&nl  that  we,  though  toiling  here, 

May.  in  spirit  being  Thine, 

and  hear  Thee  everywhere. 

g  Miv  we  all  with  songs  of  praise, 

Whilst  on  earth  Thy  Name  adore, 
Till  with  Angel  choir,  we  raise 

Songs  of  praise  for  evermore.     A  men. 

Rev.  Godfrey  Thrlng. 


General  ©stuns* 

Z  I  0      How  can  we  Serve  Thee,  Lord. 


IIYMX   FOR   CHORISTERS. 


H.  A.  Callow. 
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1.  How  can  we  serve  Thee, Lord 


I 
How  sing    a  -  right  Thy  praise 
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To    Whom  An  -  gel    -  ic      Hosts,     Their    songs    of      tri  -umph  raise? 
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How    can    our    fee  -  ble    tongues,     The    Heav'n-ly 


An  -them  swel' 
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And    in  Thy  Church  on  earth 
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Thy    joys  and  glo-ries  tell? 
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2  \)  ;ir  Lord  !  we  know  not  how, 

Bat  Thou  Thyself  bast  said 
Th.it,    •  out  of  infants'  lips;," 

Thy  praise  is  perfected; 
So  now  accept  the  gift 

Of  heart  and  voice  we  bring, 
And  teach  us,  Gracious  Lord, 

To  love  Thee  while  we  sing ! 
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Teach  us  to  cast  ourselves 

In  worship  at  Thy  Feet, 
And.  for  our  holy  work, 

O  Jesu  !  make  us  meet ; 
Daily  Increase  us,  Lord, 

With  faith,  and  hope,  and  love, 
That  we  at  last  may  join 

The  Angel-Choirs  above!     Ami.x. 

C  F.  Jlernaman. 


©eneral  Tinnitus. 

Soldiers,  true  and  faithful. 
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TEMPERANCE   HYMN. 


William  Pitts. 
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A -MEN. 


2  Subtle  foes  are  lurk  ins; 

Deep  your  hearts -within, 
There  first  wage  the  battle 

With  the  power  of  sin. 
O'er  the  Bight  and  hearing, 

Touch,  and  taste,  and  smell, 
Let  a  watch,  good  Christians, 

Guard  those  portals  well. 

4  By  the  signs  upon  you, 

By  Christ's  life  -within, 
Clos"  In  deadly  conflict 

With  each  pleasant  sin. 
Jesus'  eye  is  on  you, 

Keep  your  solemn  vow, 
Then  a  crown  Immortal 

Shall  adorn  your  brow. 


ii 
Satan,  through  the  senses, 


Seeks  your  souls  to  slay, 
Let  no  secret  traitor, 

Jesus'  cause  betray. 
If  to  lusts  enticing 

Ye  betray  your  heart, 
Can  ye  bid  the  devil. 

And  the  world  depart? 


Amen. 

E.  Wigelt worth. 


cuiural  fesmm. 

Z  I  O       Who  is  this,  so  Weak  and  Helpless. 
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1.  Who  is  this,  so  weak  and  help-less, Child  of  low-ly  He-brew   maid 
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T  is  the  Lord  of    all  Cre  -  a  -  tion,Who  this  wondrous  path  hath  trod ; 
Lq«    J     J   ■--  M     .    f.ff   f   fll      »      »      »    ,J^J— 
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He    is    God  from  ev-er-last-ing,  And  to    ev -er-last-ing  God.      A -men. 
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Who  is  this  —  a  Man  of  Sorrows, 

Walking  sadly  life's  hard  way, 
Homeless,  weary,  sighing,  weeping 

Over  sin  and  Satan's  sway? 
'  T  is  our  God,  our  glorious  Saviour 

Who  above  the  starry  sky 
Now  for  us  a  place  prepareth, 

Where  no  tear  can  dim  the  eye. 

Who  is  this — behold  Him  shedding 
Drops  of  Blood  upon  the  ground? 

Who  is  this  —  despised,  rejected. 
Mocked,  insulted,  beaten,  bound? 

'Tis  our  God,  Who  gifts  and  graces 
On  His  Church  now  poureth  down; 


Who  shall  smite  in  holy  vengeauce 
All  His  foes  beneath  His  throne. 

Who  is  this  that  hangeth  dying, 
While    the   rude   world   scoffs  and 
scorn9 ; 
Numbered  with  the  malefactors, 
Torn  with  nails,  and  crowned  with 
thorns? 
'T  is  t\vt  God.  Who  ever  liveth 

'Mid  the  shining  ones  on  high, 
In  the  Glorious  Golden  City, 
Keigning  Everlastingly!     Amen. 

BUhop  Walaham  How. 
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enteral  Tbvxaxtu. 

Holy  Spirit,  bless  Thy  Children. 


w-i- •-fed  — • — «  — 

1"4  |  3  PS —3— 3  'I?  =3 


N»  J    J"   J  JS  1 


•— 


w.  ii.  Walter,  Mus.  Doc. 


1.  Ilo-ly  Bpir-  it,  bless  Thy  children  With  Thy  sevenfold  gifts  of  grace;  We  are 
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Fink. 


Thine,  with  Thee  bap-tiz  -  fed,  Guide  us      on 


our  earth  -  ly  race. 
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Many  a  dan  -  gcr  lies  before   us, Many  a  sor  -  row  must  be  known, Thro'  all 
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dan  -  gcrs  bring  us  safc-ty, Comfort  in      our  griefs  bestow. 


MEN. 


2  'Tis  alone  by  Thee,  Bweet  Spirit, 
We  can  think  of  Heaven  at  all, 
Only  Thine  Indwelling  Pr  isence 
Bares  from  many  a  Binful  fall. 
Give  ns  Wisdom,  Understanding, 
Counsel,  Godliness  and  Might, 
Knowledge,  Fear,  t<>  walk  forever 
At  dear  children  in  Thy  m-m. 

Holy  Spirit  bless,  etc.     Amen. 


220 


A  gentle  and  a  holy  Child. 


Arr.  by  W.  II.  Walter,  Mus.  Doc. 
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A    gen-tle     and     a     ho  -  ly  Child, Was  sure  that  lit -tie    one  of    old, 
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Whom  Je  -  sus  took   in  -  to  His  arms,  And  to  His  own  Apostles  told.     A  -  men. 
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2  Ye  cannot  enter  into  Heaven, 

If  still  your  hearts  are  proud  and  -wild  ; 
Except  your  hearts  converted  be  ; 
Like  little  children,  pure  and  mild. 
• 

3  Had  \vc  been  waiting  at  His  Bid  . 

When  Jesus  taught  Hi s  people  thus, 
Uplooking  in  His  holy  face, 

Could  He  have  chosen  one  of  us? 

4  Oh  !  not  unless  our  childish  hearts, 

In  simple  truthfulness  obey  ; 
Unless  our  souls  be  guileless  found, 
And  meek  and  gentle,  day  by  day. 

5  O  Saviour,  make  us  good  and  mild, 

And  fill  our  hearts  with  simple  joy, 
And  bless  us  with  Thy  gentle  hand, 
As  Thou  didst  bless  that  Jewish  boy.     Amen. 

Cecil  F.  Alexander. 


(Ktntval  ©ffmtts* 

A  A  I  Around  the  Life  which  Thou  didst  live. 


Henry  Hiles,  Mus.  Doc. 


1.  A  -  round  the  life  which  Thou  didst  live  What  heav'nly  glo  -  lies  shine, 
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And  Thou,   O  Christ, for      us  didst give  That  life    of    love    di 
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Through  all    its    days  of    shadows  drear, 'Mid  grief, and  pain,  and   thralh 
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Thv  heart  knew  naught  of  doubt  or  fear,But    answered  du  -  ty's    call.     A-men. 
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2  Thy  footsteps  bore  no  hurtful  haste 
In  youth's  entrancing  hour; 

No  fault  conspired  to  SOU  OF  waste 

Thine  early  untried  power; 

'  tod's OWn  mind  Thou  waited  long, 
To  Qod'fl  own  voice  gave  ear, 
And  found,  at  last,  in  heavenly  song 
What  Thou  alone  couldst  hear. 


Touched  with  the  pure  baptismal  sign 

Prom  Jordan's  gracious  stream, 
Light  from  above,  In  rays  benign, 

Toured  forth, with  wondrous  gleam; 
While,  In  the  semblance  of  a  dove, 

From  realms  of  God  unknown, 
The  Spirit,  with  His  glow  of  love, 

Kested  on  Thee,  alone. 


©cueral  l±n)\nw. 
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4  Then,  through  the  azure,  clear  and  sweet, 

Was  heard  a  voice  from  heaven, 
"  My  Son,  Beloved,  Thee  1  greet, 

To  Thee  all  grace  is  given." 
And  thus  to  Thy  divine  employ, 

Thou  rose  endued  with  power; 
Thy  Father's  business  was  Thy  joy, 

Ilis  work,  Thy  strength  and  tower. 

5  God  give  us  grace  that  we  may  tread, 

0  Christ,  for  Thy  dear  sake, 
Eacli  path,  however  dark  and  dread, 

Which  Thou  dost  bid  us  take, 
In  manly  guise,  from  error  free, 

In  thought,  and  word,  and  deed, 
Content  if  we  may  follow  Thee 

Wherever  Thou  shalt  lead.    Amex. 

Benjamin  Homer  EHtl. 


Blest  are  the  Pure  in  Heart. 

Joseph  Barnby. 


The 
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1.  Blest  are    the    pure    iu  heart,  For  they  shall  see  their    God; 
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Se-cret  of    the  Lord  Is  theirs, Their  soul  is  Christ's  a  -bode. 
V.1L    t?j 


A  -  MEN. 


*m 


2  The  Lord,  Who  left  the  heavens, 
Our  life  and  peace  to  bring, 
To  dwell  in  lowliness  with  men, 
Their  Pattern  and  their  King. 


3  He  to  the  lowly  soul 

Doth  still  Himself  impart! 
And  for  His  dwelling  and  His  throne 
Chooseth  the  pure  in  heart. 


4  Lord,  we  Thy  Presence  seek; 
May  ours  this  blessing  be: 
Give  us  a  pure  and  lowly  heart, 
A  temple  meet  for  Thee.     AlflDT. 

Rev.  J.  A'eW*. 


Central  JUvmnu. 
Z.£o       Blessed  are  the  Pure  in  Heart. 
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John  Hullah. 
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When  life's  jour  -ney  they  have  trod, 
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And  His  grace  shall  learn  to  know 


In  His  glorious  works  be  -  low 


A  -  MEN. 


PFEESE?EEg£Eq 


qizrj— Jr 


When  the  Sun  begins  to  rise, 

Spreading  brightness  through  the  skies, 

They  will  love  to  praise  and  bless 

Christ,  the  Son  of  Righteousness. 

In  the  watches  of  the  night, 

When  the  stars  are  clear  and  bright, 

"  Thus  the  jnst  shall  shine  "  they  say, 

"  In  the  llosnrrection-day." 

When  the  loaves  in  antumn  die, 

Falling  fast  and  silently, 

"  These,"  they  think,  '•  thai  now  seem  dead, 

Shall  in  spring  lift  np  their  head." 

God  in  every  thing  they  see  : 

Firs!  In  all  their  thoughts  Is  Be  : 

They  have  loved  the  better  part;  — 

Blessed  arc  the  pure  in  heart  I  Ami:n\ 

Cecil  F.  Alexander. 
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By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill. 

St.  albak's  Tune  Book. 


1.  By  cool  Si  -  lo  -  ara's  sha  -  dy  rill, How  fair    the  li  -    ly    grows !     How 
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sweet  the  breath,beneaththehill,Of  Sharon's  dew  -  y 


rose! 
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2  Lo !  such  the  child,  whose  early  feet 

The  paths  of  peace  have  trod ; 
Whose  secret  heart,  with  influence  sweet, 
Is  upward  drawn  to  God. 

3  By  cool  Siloam's  shady  rill 

The  lily  must  decay; 
The  rose,  that  blooms  beneath  the  hill, 
Must  shortly  fade  away. 

4  And  soon,  too  soon,  the  wintry  hour 

Of  man's  matarer  age 
Will  shake  the  sonl  with  sorrow's  power, 
And  stormy  passions  rage. 

5  0  Thou,  Whose  infant  feet  were  found 

Within  Thy  Father's  shrine; 
Whose  years,  with  changeless  virtue  crowned, 
Were  all  alike  divine ; 

6  Dependent  on  Thy  bounteous  breath, 

We  seek  Thy  grace  alone, 
In  childhood,  manhood,  age,  and  death, 
To  keep  us  still  Thine  Own.     Amkn. 

Bishop  Heber. 


General  jinimntt. 

A  AD       Christ,  Who  once  amongst  us. 


Sir  J.  Staixer,  Mus.  Doc 
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1.  Christ, Who  once  a  -    mongst        us, 


\ — i 


a  3  3  r  l*T^B 


fc3 


^EE= 


r 

As      a    child  did      dwell, 
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the    chil  -  dren's      Sav 


iour, 


And    He    loves    us      well; 
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We     must    keep      our      prom 


ise,        Made  Him    at      the      font, 


Sincc  He      is      our    Shop  -  herd, 


That   we   may     not  want.        A  -  men. 
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2  There  it  was  they  laid  us 

In  those  tender  Arms, 

Wh  ore  the  Lambs  ire  carried 
Bafe  from  all  alarms; 

If  we  trust  His  promta 
11  •  will  k-t  u-  reel 

In  His  Anns  for  ever, 
Leaning  on  His  Breast. 


3  Though  we  may  not  sec  Him 
For  a  little  "u  hlle, 
We  nhall  know  He  holds  us, 
ii  feel  His  smile; 

Death  will  be  to  slumber 
In  that  sweet  embrace, 

And  we  shall  awaken 
To  behold  His  Face. 
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4  He  will  be  our  Shepherd 

Aftir  as  before, 
By  still  heavenly  -waters 

Lead  us  evermore; 
Make  us  lie  in  pastures 

Beautiful  and  preen, 
\Vl1er2  none  thirst  or  hunger, 

And  no  tears  are  seen. 
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5  Jesu,  our  Good  Shepherd, 

Laying  down  Thy  Life, 
Lest  Thy  sheep  should  perish 

In  the  cruel  strife; 
Help  us  to  remember 

All  Thy  love  and  care, 
Trust  in  Thee,  and  love  Thee, 

Always,  everywhere.     Amen. 

Rev.  W.  St.  Hill  Bourne, 

Christ  is  Merciful  and  Mild. 


J.  I.  T. 
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1.  Christ    is  mer -ci  -  ful  and    mild;  He      was  once    a     lit  -  tie  child ; 
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He    Whom  Heav'nly  host  a  -dore  Lived  on  earth  among  th3  poor.  A-mkn. 
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2  Thus  He  laid  His  glory  by, 
When  foi  us  He  stooped  to  die : 
How  I  wonder  when  I  see 
His  unbounded  love  to  me! 


4  Every  bird  can  bnttd  its  nest, 
Foxes  have  their  place  of  rest ; 
He  by  Whom  the  world  was  made 
Had  not  where  to  lay  His  head. 


3  He  the  sick  to  health  restored, 
To  the  poor  He  preached  the  word 
Even  children  had  a  share 
Of  His  love  and  tender  care. 


5  He  Who  is  the  Lord  most  high 
Then  was  poorer  far  than  I, 
That  I  might  hereafter  be 
Rich  to  all  eternity.    Amen. 
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For  all  the  little  Children. 


Sir  John  Stainer,  Mus.  Doc. 
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all  the  lit  -  tie   chil-dren,  Who  on  the  earth  now  dwell,  And  serve  their  Blessed 
all    ye  lit  -  tie   chil-dren, Be  heed-fullest    ye  sin,      And  strive  thro'out  your 
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Sav  -  lour, With  willing  hearts  and  well,     A  hcav'nly  crown  is     wait  -  ing.That 
life  -  time  That  hcav'nly  crown  to  win  !  Implore  that  God  should  guide  you, The 
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they  shall  ev  -  cr     wear,  A-mid  the  hap-  py   Angels. In  regions  bright  and  fair, 
way  your  feet  should  go,  And  He  with  love  unfailing,  On  ye  will  mer-cy  show. 
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Yes!     the  crown  is     wait  -  ing,     Up  -  on       a    bright  -  er   Shore;        And 
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they  who  win  shall  wear      it,     For    ev  -  er,  ev  -  er     more.  A-  men. 
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General  ©j?mua* 

Children  of  the  endless  Morning. 


Alfked  It.  Gaul. 
Arr.  by  W.  U.  Halter,  Mies.  Doc 
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1.  Chil-dreu  of  the  cud-less  raorn-ing,    Je  -  su,  we  would   cling  to    Thee 
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All    around  us  day  is  dawning,  And  the  midnight  shadows  flee. 
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2  Let  no  darkening  mist  surround  us, 

Children  of  the  endless  day, 
Earth's  bright  forms  are  all  around  us, 
Tempting  from  the  narrow  way. 

3  Jesu,  hear  us,  let  the  tempter, 

Whatsoe'er  the  idol  be, 
Never  have  the  power  to  hurt  us, 
Never  drive  our  hearts  from  Thee. 


4  Gentle  Shepherd,  be  Thou  near  us, 

Close  beside  Thee  we  shall  stand, 
With  Thy  loving  Eye  upon  us, 
Safe  beneath  Thy  guiding  Hand. 

5  Jesu,  Lord  of  dear  affection, 

Let  us  only  be  with  Thee; 
Under  Thy  beloved  direction, 
Hound  us  all  the  shadows  flee.  Amen. 
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Faithful  Shepherd,  feed  me. 


J.  T.  Simmons. 


ful     Shop  -  herd,  feed     me, 


1.  Faith 
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Faith-ful  Shep-hcnl,    lead        me.      Where  Thy    6teps  are     seen.      A  -  men. 
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2  Hold  me  fast,  and  guide  me 

Iu  the  narrow  way, 
So,  -with  Thee  beside  me, 
I  shall  never  stray. 

3  Daily  brinsr  me  nearer 

To  the  Heavenly  Shore. 

May  Thy  love  grow  dearer, 

May  I  love  Thee  more. 


4  Hallow  every  pleasure, 

Sanctify  my  pain ; 
Be  Thyself  my  Treasure, 
Though  none  else  I  gain. 

5  Give  me  joy  or  sadness, 

This  be  all  my  care, 
That  eternal  gladness 
I  with  Thee  may  share. 
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6  Day  by  day  prepare  me, 
As  Thou  seest  best ; 
Then  let  Angels  bear  me 
To  Thy  promised  Rest.     Amen. 

Bev.  T.  B.  Pollock. 

God  is  Love;  His  Mercy  brightens. 

Geo.  Wm.  Warren,  M  us.  Doc. 
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1.  God    is  love  ;  His     mer  -  cy  brightens     All   the  path  in  which  we    rove; 
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Bliss  He  wakes, and  woe  He  light-ens;  God  is  wis-dom,    God  is    love 
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2  Chance  and  change  are  busy  ever, 
Man  decays  and  ages  move; 
But  His  mercy  waneth  never, 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

2  E'en  the  hour  that  darkest  seemeth 
Will  His  changeless  goodness  prove ; 
From  the  mist  His  brightness  streameth, 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. 

4  He  with  earthly  cares  entwineth 
Hope  and  comfort  from  above  ; 
Everywhere  His  mercy  shineth; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love.     Amen. 

Sir  John  Boicring. 


(Ketural  ?&?j?mu8, 

AO  I  For  the  beauty  of  the  Earth. 


First  Tune 


Geo.  F.  LeJeune. 


of    the  skies, 


1.  For    the  beauty    of      the  earth,  For  the     glo  -  ry 
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For     the    love  which  from  our  birth    O  -    ver  and  around  us      lies, 
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Lord  of  all,    to    Thee  we  raise  This  our  grateful  psalm  of  Praise !    Amex. 
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2  For  the  wonder  of  each  hour 
Of  the  day  ami  of  the  night, 
Hill  and  vale,  and  tree  and  slower, 

Sun  and  moon,  and  stars  of  light, 
Lord  of  all,  to  Thee  we  r 
This  our  grateful  psalm  of  praise  ! 


For  the  joy  of  human  love, 
Brother,  sister,  parent,  child, 

Friendfl  on  earth,  and  friends  above, 
Pleasure  pure  and  nndefiled, 

Lord  of  all,  to  Thee  we  n 

or  grateful  psalm  of  praise ! 


For  Thy  Church  that  evermoro 

Lifteth  holy  hands  above. 
Offering  r.n  on  I  'r<-. 

Her 
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Amen. 

F.  S.  Pierpoint 


(general  ?i.n>mus. 

AO  I         For  the  Beauty  of  the  Earth. 


Second  Tukb. 


WOLLENHAUPT. 

Arr.  by  Wm.  Dressier. 
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l.  For  the  beau-ty      of    the        earth,  For  the    glo-ry     of    the      skies, 
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For    the  love  which  from  our       birth,      Ov  -  er    and    a -round  us  lies, 
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Lord  of    all    to  Thee  we     raise, This  our  grateful    psalm  of  Praise !  A-mex 
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2  For  the  wouder  of  each  hour 
Of  the  day.  and  of  the  night, 

Hill  and  vale,  and  tree  and  flower, 
Sun  and  moon,  and  stars  of  light, 

Lord  of  all,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  grateful  psalm  of  praise 


3  For  the  joy  of  human  love, 
Brother,  sister,  parent,  child, 
Friends  on  earth,  and  friends  above, 

Pleasure  pure  and  undefiled, 
Lord  of  all,  to  Thee  we  raise 
This  our  grateful  hymn  of  praise ! 


4  For  Thy  Church  that  evermore 
Lifteth  holy  hands  above, 
Offering  up  on  every  shore 

Hit  pure  sacrifice  of  love, 
Lord  of  all,  to  Thee  w    I 
This  our  grateful  psalm  of  praise  !     Amen. 

F.  S.  J'icrpoini. 
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Central  ?i)$muu. 

Gentle  Jesu,  meek  and  mild. 


Anglican  Hymn  Book. 
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1.    Gen -tie      Jb-su,   meek  and    mild,     Lookup  -  on 
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Pit  -  y      my  sim-pli-  ci  -  ty;       Suf-fer 
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me    to  come  to 

Thee. 

A  -  MEN 
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2  Put  Thy  hands  upon  my  head: 
Let  me  in  Thine  arms  be  stayed; 
Let  me  lean  upon  Thy  breast ; 
Lull  me,  lull  me,  Lord,  to  rest 

3  Hold  me  fast  in  Thine  embrace; 
Let  me  see  Thy  Bmiling  face; 
Give  me,  Lord,  Thy  blessing  give; 
Pray  for  me,  and  I  shall  live. 

4  Lamb  of  God,  I  look  to  Thee, 
Thou  shalt  my  example  be; 
Thou  art  gentle,  meek,  and  mild; 

Thou  wast  once  a  little  Child. 

6  Let  me,  above  all.  fulfil 
God  my  Heavenly  Father's  will; 
Never  His  good  Spirit  grieve, 

Only  to  His  -lory  live. 

6  Loving  Jesu,  gentle  Lamb, 
In  Thy  gracious  hands  I  am: 
Make  me,  Saviour,  what  Thou  art, 
Live  Thyself  within  my  heart. 

7  I  shall  then  show  forth  Thy  praise, 
Serve  Thee  all  my  bappy  days; 

Then  the  world  shall  alwa; 
Christ,  the  Holy  Child,  in  me. 

8  Holt  Father,  Hoi  i  Boh, 
Holt  Spirit,  Three  In  One; 
Glory  as  of  old  to  Thee. 

How  and  evermore  shall  be.    Amen. 


General  m$mm. 

AOu      Gracious  Saviour,  gentle  Shepherd. 
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An:  by   W.  H.   Walter,  MuS.   Doc. 


T 


9^= 


1.  Gracious  Saviour, gen-tle  Shepherd,  Lit-tle  ones   are    clear  to      Thee 
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Sweetly,  fondly, safe-ly  tend-ed,  From  all  want  and  danger  free.      A  -  men, 
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2  Tender  Shepherd,  never  leave  us 

From  Thy  Fold  to  go  astray; 
By  Thy  look  of  love  directed 

May  we  walk  the  narrow  way ; 
Thus  direct  us,  and  protect  us, 

Lest  we  fall  an  easy  prey. 

3  Cleanse  our  hearts  from  sinful  folly 

In  the  stream  Thy  love  supplied. 
Mingled  stream  of  Blood  and  Water, 

Flowing  from  Thy  wounded  Side  : 
And  to  Heavenly  pastures  lead  us 

"Where  Thine  own  still  waters  glide. 


Let  Thy  Holy  Word  instruct  us ; 
Fill  our  minds  with  Heavenly  light 

Let  Thy  love  and  grace  constrain  us 
To  approve  whate'er  is  right, 

Take  Thine  easy  yoke,  and  wear  it, 
And  to  prove  Thy  burden  light. 

Taught  to  lisp  the  holy  praises 

Which  on  earth  Thy  children  sing, 

Both  with  lips  and  hearts  unfeignfed 
M ay  we  our  thank-offerings  bring; 

Thru,  with  all  the  Saints  in  glory. 
Join  to  praise  our  Lord  and  King. 

A  M  IN. 
J.  /:.  Lee$Ott  and  J.   Whlttemore. 
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General  l^smns. 

Gracious  Spirit,  Holy  Ghost. 


W.  W.  Rousseau. 
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1.  c.ra-eious  Spir-  it,    IIo  -  ly  Ghost,  Taught  by  Thee,  we  cov  -  et      most 


J  f-  *G  T  *T  jri~ 


< H 


^S=§ 


^-0-r 


.(2 g,. 


O 


111 


.jfi fe. 


-5f 


f= 


—&S5—<StfS^& <£> 


-j— H~ g— (g- 


=§*: 


ritard. 

.4 


-i 1- 1 F 


;g-*— ^-gSf; 


Ugl 


-<S>- 


Of  Thy  gifts   at    Pen  -  te  -  cost,        Ho-ly    Heav'n-ly      Love.        A -men. 
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2  Love  is  kind,  and  sutlers  long, 
Love  is  meek,  and  thinks  no  wrong, 
Love  than  death  itself  more  strong ; 
Therefore  give  us  Love. 

8  Prophecy  will  fade  away, 
Melting  in  the  light  of  day ; 
Love  ay  ill  ever  with  us  stay; 
Therefore  give  us  Love. 

4  Faith  will  vanish  into  sight  ; 
Hope  be  emptied  In  delight; 

Love  in  Heaven  will  shine  more  bright 
Therefore  give  us  Love. 

6  Faith  and  Hope  and  Love  we  see 
Joining  hand  in  hand  agree; 
Bat  the  greatest  of  the  three, 
And  the  best,  is  Love. 

6  From  the  overshadowing 

<  )f  Thy  gold  and  silver  win-:. 
Shed  00  08,  who  to  Thee  sing, 
Holy.  Heavenly  Love. 


(.1  OKI  v    PATRI. 


Holy  Father.  Holy  Son. 
Holy  Spirit,  Three  in  ( >ne, 
Alleluia-,  round  Thy  Throne 
Blfle  eternally.      Ami\. 

BithOp  ('■  ll'vrrtsuorih. 
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Hushed  was  the  evening  hymn 


Sir  Arthur  Sullivan. 


1.  HusbAl  was    the    eve  -  ning  hymn,  The  tern  -  pie  courts  were      dark;    The 
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When 


¥ 


t=Z 


=t=T 


m 


-*~-  ^ 


-c? —    &      CJ 

sud-den-ly      a  Voice  di  -  vine  Rang  thro' the  si-lence  of     the  shrine.    A-men. 
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2  The  old  man,  meek  and  mild, 

The  priest  of  Israel,  Blept; 
His  watch  the  temple-child, 

The  little  Levite.  kept; 
And  what  from  Eli's  sense  was  sealed, 
The  Lord  to  Hannah's  son  revealed. 

3  Oh  !  give  me  Samuel's  ear, 

The  open  ear.  0  Lord, 
Alive  and  quick  to  heal 

Each  whisper  of  Thy  word; 
Like  him  to  answer  at  Thy  call, 
And  to  obey  Thee  first  of  alL 


4  Oh  !  give  me  Samuel's  heart, 

A  lowly  heart,  that  waits 
Where  in  Thy  House  Thou  art, 

Or  watches  at  Thy  gates 
By  day  and  night;  a  heart  that  still 
Moves  at  the  breathing  of  Thy  wilL 

5  Oh !  give  me  Samuel's  mind, 

A  sweet  unmurmuring  faith, 
Obedient  and  resigned 

To  Thee  in  life  and  death, 
That  I  may  read  with  childlike  eyes 
Truths  that  are  hidden  from  the  wiee. 
Rev.  J.  D. 
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ZjD   How  sweet  the  Name  of  Jesus  sounds. 
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1.  How  sweet  the  Name  of    Je  -  sus  sounds     In 
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It  soothes  his  sorrows, heals  his  wounds,  And  drives  away  his  fear.    A-men. 
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It  makes  the  wounded  spirit  whole, 

And  calms  the  troubled  breast ; 
'T  is  manna  to  the  hungry  soul, 

And  to  the  weary  rest. 
Dear  Name !  the  rock  on  which  I  build, 

My  shield  and  hiding-place, 
My  never-failing  treasury,  filled 

With  boundless  stores  of  grace. 
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Weak  is  the  effort  of  my  heart, 

And  cold  my  warmest  thought; 
But  when  I  see  Thee  as  Thou  art, 

I  '11  praise  Thee  as  I  ought. 
Till  then  I  would  Thy  love  proclaim 

With  every  fleeting  breath; 
And  may  the  music  of  Thy  Name 

Refresh  my  soul  in  death.     Amen', 

Rev.  J.  Newton. 


In  the  Lord  put  I   my  trust. 


\v.  W.  Rousseau. 
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1.  In     the  Lord  I     put    my  trust;      He      is    gen-  tie,  He      Is  just; 
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my  song,  And  my  crown  anal]  be  ere  long.  A-men. 
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I  He  may  chasten  and  correct, 
Hit  He  never  can  neglect : 
May  in  fatthfnlneas  reprove, 

But  He  ne'er  can  cease  to  love. 


8  Willie  in  Him  my  trust  is  true, 
Fear  not  1  what  man  can  do, 
Joy  ami  health  with  me  abide 
Wiiile  the  Lord  is  onmv  Bide.     Amen. 
Rev.  J.  Ii.  8.  Monsell. 
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©aural  ?%$mm. 

I   Love  to  hear  the  Story. 


Cyril  Bowdler. 
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1.  I      love      to  hear  the     sto    -    ry  Which  An   -  gel  voi-ces     tell, 
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How  once    the    King  of 
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Glo     -   ry    Came  down  on 
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earth  to     dwell. 
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The  Lord  came  down  to  save    me,  Because  He  loved  me 
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I  know  my  blessed  Saviour 

Was  once  a  child  like  me, 
To  show  how  pure  and  holy 

His  little  ones  might  be; 
And  if  I  try  to  follow 

His  footsteps  here  below. 
He  never  will  forget  me, 

Because  He  loves  me  so. 
I  love  to  hear  the  storv, 


etc. 


3  To  sing  His  love  and  mercy, 
My  sweetest  songs  I'll  raise; 
And  though  I  cannot  see  Him, 
I  know  He  hears  my  praise ; 
For  He  has  kindly  promised 

That  even  I  may  go 
To  Mng  among  His  Angels, 
Because  He  loves  me  so. 

I  love  to  hear  the  story,  etc. 

Ami:n. 
Lindy  11.  Miller. 
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General  ys$mnu. 


Jesus,  when  He  left  the  Sky. 

FitEiDRinr  Felitz. 


1.  Je  -sus,when  He    left    the  sky,     And  for    sin  -  ners  came  to      die, 
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In      His    mer  -  cy  passed  not  by, 
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Lit  -  tie    ones  like    me.        A -men. 
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2  Mothers  then  the  Saviour  sought 
In  the  places  where  He  taught, 

And  to  Him  their  children  brought, — 
Little  ones  like  me. 

3  Did  the  Saviour  say  them  nay? 
Xn:   He  kindly  bid  them  stay, 
Suffered  none  to  turn  away 

Little  ones  like  me. 


!       I 

i  'T  was  for  them  His  life  He  gave, 
To  redeem  them  from  the  grave : 
Jesus  able  is  to  save 
Little  ones  like  me. 

5  Children  then  should  love  Him  now, 
Strive  His  holy  will  to  do; 
Tray  to  Him  and  praise  Him  too  — 
Little  ones  like  me.     Amen*. 
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Mrs.  }[.  Rxansey. 

Jesus  Christ,  our  Saviour. 

J.  IUrnsTE  Calkix. 
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1.  Je-  sua  Christ, our  8av-  lour,  Once  for    ua     a     Child,  In  Thy  whole  be- 
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2  For  the  varied  blessings 

Given  us  to  share; 
Mother's  fond  caressings 

Father's  guardian  care; 
For  our  friends  and  kindred, 

For  our  daily  food, 
For  our  wanderings  hindered; 

For  our  learning  good. 

3  For  all  Thou  bestowest, 

All  Thou  dost  withhold  ; 
Whatsoe'er  Thou  k  no  west 

Best  for  us,  Thy  fold; 
For  all  gifts  and  graces 

While  we  live  below, 
Till  in  Heavenly  places 

We  Thy  face*  shall  know. 
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We,  Thy  children,  raising 

Unto  Thee  our  hearts. 
In  Thy  constant  praising 

Bear  our  duteous  parts. 
As  Thy  love  hath  won  us, 

From  the  world  away, 
Still  Thy  hands  put  on  us; 

Bless  us  day  by  day. 

Let  Thine  Angels  guide  us; 

Let  Thine  Arms  enfold; 
In  Thy  Bosom  hide  us, 

Sheltered  from  the  cold ; 
To  Thyself  us  gather, 

'Mid  the  ransomed  host, 
Praising  Thee,  the  Father, 

And  the  Holy  Ghost.     Amen. 

W.  Whiting. 


Loving  Shepherd  of  Thy  sheep. 


W.  Woodward. 
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ing  Shepherd  of  Thy  sheep, Keep  Thy  lamb,  in 
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Noth-ingcanThy  pow'r  withstand, None  can  pluck  me  from  Thy  hand.  Am  en. 
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2  Loving  Saviour.  Thou  didst  give 
Thine  own  life  that  we  might  live, 
And  the  Hands  outstretched  to  bless 
Bear  the  cruel  nails'  lm] 

3  I  would  praise  The?  every  day, 
Gladly  all  Thy  Will  obey, 
Like  Thy  blessed  ones  above 
Happy  in  Thy  precious  love. 
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\  Loving  Shepherd,  ever  near, 
Teach  Thy  Lamb  Thy  voice  to  hear, 
Suffer  not  my  steps  to  si  ray 
From  the  Btraight  and  narrow  way. 

~>  Where  Thou  leadesl  1  would  go, 
Walking  in  Thy  steps  below, 
Till  before  my  Father's  tin-one. 
i  shall  know  as  I  am  known.     Ami.n. 
J.  /:.  Lemon. 
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URtntvul  IDnmnu. 

Jesus,  when  a  little  Child. 

d 1 1 1 m * 


W.  W.  Rousseau. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  when     a     lit  -  tie   Child, Taught  us  what  \vc  ought    to    be; 
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Ho  -  ly,  harm  -  less,   un  -  de  -  filed,    Was    the    Sav  -tour's  in  -  fan  -  cy. 
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All    the  Fa-ther's  glo-ry  shone,    In    the  Person   of  his  Son. 
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2  As  in  age  and  strength  lie  grew, 
Heavenly  wisdom  Oiled  His  breast, 
Crowds  attentive  round  Him  drew. 

Wondering  at  their  gentle  Guest, — 
Gazed  upon  His  lovely  faee. 

Saw  Him  full  of  truth  and  grace. 


8  Father,  guide  our  steps  aright, 

In  the  way  that  JesOS  trod; 

May  it  be  our  great  delight 

To  obey  Thy  wilt,  0  God; 
Then  to  us  shall  soon  be  given 

Endless  bliss  with  Christ  in  Heaven. 


Am  ex. 
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GUrtural  JUvmns. 

Jesu,  Saviour,  Son  of  God. 
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1.  Jc  -su,    Sav-iour,Son  of      God,  Who  for    me  life's  pathway  trod,  Who  for 
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me  be  -  came  a  Child;  Make  me  humble, meek, and  mild. 
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2  I  Thy  little  lamb  would  be, 
.1  would  follow  Thee ; 
Samuel  was  Thy  child  of  old, 
Take  me.  too,  within  Thy  fold. 

z4h"         Jesus  loves  me,  Jesus  loves  me. 


3  Teach  me  how  to  pray  to  Thee, 
Make  me  holy,  heavenly  ; 
Let  me  love  what  Thou  dost  love, 
Let  me  live  alone  with  Thee.  Amen*. 


J.  I.  T. 
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1.  Je  -sus  loves  me,  Je  -  sus  loves  me :  He     is 


PPP1 


m^E 


al-ways,    al-ways  near 


till 


r 


J1J  J  j»ll*?" 

#— l# — # — 0 ii  g  &  n 


4    111 
If    I    try  to  please  Him  truly, There  is  nought  that  I  can  fear 
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2  Jesus  loves  me, —  well  I  know  it, 

For  to  save  my  soul  He  died : 

He  for  me  bore  pain  and  sorrow, 

Nailed  hands  and  pierced  side. 

3  Jesus  loves  me,  night  and  morning 

Jesus  lu-ars  th<-  prayers  I  pray : 
And  He  never,  never  leaves  me, 
When  I  work  or  when  I  play. 
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4  Jesus  loves  me, — and  He  watches 
Over  me  with  loving  eye, 
And  He  sends  His  holy  Angels, 
Safe  to  keep  me  till  I  die, 

:ie, —  0  Lord  Jesu, 
Now  I  pray  thee  by  Thy  love, 
Keep  me  ever  pure  and  holy. 
Till  I  come  to  Thee  above  !  Amen. 
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(Ktuival  &smm. 

Jesu,  gentlest  Saviour. 
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J.  E.  Roe. 
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1.  Je  -  su,      gen-tlest  Sav     - 


God   of  might  and    power. 
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In  us    at  this    hour. 

^?.    +    ^2.  JL    -<2- 


P£ 


* 


A-MEN. 


mms 


Org  Ped. 

2  Nature  cannot  hold  Thee, 

Heaven  is  all  too  straight 
For  Thine  endless  glory, 
And  Thy  royal  state. 

3  Yet  the  hearts  of  children 

Hold  what  worlds  cannot, 
And  the  God  of  wonders 
Loves  the  lowly  spot. 


4  Jesu,  gentlest  Saviour! 

Thou  art  in  us  now ; 
Fill  us  full  of  goodness 
Till  our  hearts  o'erflow. 

5  Multiply  our  graces, 

Chiefly  love  and  fear, 
And,  dear  Lord,  the  chief  est  — 
Grace  to  persevere.    Amen. 
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F.   W.  Fabcr. 


Jesu!  the  very  thought  of  Thee. 
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W.  H.  "Walter.  Mus.  Doc. 
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i.  Je-sul  the    vet  -  y thought  of    Thee,    With  sweetness  fills  my  breast; 
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etex  far  Thy  face   to  see,     And  m  Thy  presence  re<t.     A-men. 
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General  fyymns. 


2  No  voice  can  sins, no  heart  can  frame, 

Nor  can  the  memory  And, 
A  sweet  r  sound  that  Jesu's  Name, 
The  Saviour  of  mankind. 

3  ()  Hope  of  every  contrite  heart, 

O  Joy  of  all  the  meek, 
To  thos  !  who  fall, how  kind  Thou  art! 
How  good  to  those  who  seek ! 


4  But  what  to  those  who  find?  Ah!  this 

Nor  tongue  nor  pen  can  show ; 
The  love  of  Jesus,  what  it  is 
None  but  His  loved  ones  know. 

5  Jesu,  our  ouly  Joy  be  Thou, 

As  Thou  our  prize  wilt  be; 
In  Thee  be  all  our  glory  now, 
And  through  eternity.     Amen. 
St.  Bernard,  tr.  by  Rev.  E.  Caswall. 
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Little  children,  who  would  ever. 


Wranisky. 


1.  Lit-  tie  children,  wiio  wTould  ev-  er  Tread  the  safe    and  nar  -  row  way, 
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Je-sus'  footsteps  long  to  fol-low,  And  His     gen-tle    voice  o-bey.      Amen. 
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1  A-  a  rough  road  often  trodden, 
Smooth  and  easy  doth  become, 
So  the  straight  and  narrow  pathway, 
Widens,  brightens  nearer  Home. 


3  Eye  ne'er  saw,  nor  ear  hath  heard  it, 
Neither  can  the  heart  conceive, 
Of  the  joy  which  God  prepareth, 
For  His  children  who  believe. 


4  Yet  the  Spirit  doth  reveal  it 

Here  we  have  our  bliss  in  part, 
Since,  our  heritage  for  CTCT, 

God  abideth  in  our  heart.     Amen. 

K.   WigeUworih. 
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Jesus  is  our  Shepherd. 


J.  I.  T. 
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1.  Je  -  sus  is  our  Shepherd,  Well  we  know  His  voice: 
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whisper,  Makes  our  hearts  rejoice ! 
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None  but  He  shall  guide  us ;     We  are  His    a  -  lone 
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2  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd ; 

Guarded  by  His  Arm, 
Though  the  wolves  may  raven 

None  can  do  us  harm ; 
When  we  tread  death's  valley, 

Dark  with  fearful  gloom, 
We  will  fear  no  evil, 

Victors  o'er  the  tomb. 
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3  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd ; 

With  His  goodness  now 
And  His  tender  mercy, 

He  doth  us  endow ! 
Let  us  sing  His  praises 

With  a  gladsome  heart, 
Till  in  Heaven  we  meet  Him 

Nevermore  to  part.     Amen. 
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Hugh  Stouell. 


O  Holy  Lord,  content  to  fill. 


R.  Schumann. 
Arr.  by  W-  H.  Waiter,  Mus.  Doc. 
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I.  o     Ho  -  lv  Lord, con-tent    to  1111    In     low-lv  home  the  lowliest  place  ;Thy 
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childhood's  law,  a    moth-er's  will, Obedience  meek  Thy  brightest  grace.  A-  men. 
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2  Lead  every  child  that  bears  Thy  Name 

To  walk  in  Thine  own  guileless  way, 
To  dread  the  touch  of  sin,  and  shame, 
And  humbly,  like  Thyself,  obey. 

3  Oh,  let  not  this  world's  scorching  glow 

Thy  Spirit's  quickening  dew  efface, 
Nor  blast  of  sin  too  rudely  blow, 

And  quench  the  trembling  flame  of  grace. 

4  Gather  Thy  lambs  within  Thine  Arm, 

And  gently  in  Thy  Bosom  bear ; 
Keep  them,  O  Lord,  from  hurt  and  harm, 
And  bid  them  rest  for  ever  there. 

5  So  shall  they,  waiting  here  below, 

Like  Thee,  their  Lord,  a  little  span, 
In  wisdom,  and  in  stature  grow, 
In  favour  with  both  God  and  man.    A'men. 

O  come  in  Life's  gay  Morning. 


Caul  Reinecke. 
Art.  by  W.  H.  Walter,  Mus.  Doc. 


WU\lfti\l  ;;ljjjl^lj,rfl 
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2  Remember  thy  Creator 

Now,  In  thy  youthful  days, 
And  He  will  guide  thy  footsteps 
Through  life's  uncertain  maze. 

3  Remember  thy  Creator, 

He  calls  in  tones  of  love; 
And  offers  endless  pleasure 
In  brighter  worlds  above. 


4  And  In  the  hour  of  BSdnew, 

When  earthly  joys  depart, 
His  love  shall  be  thy  solar.-, 
And  cheer  thy  drooping  heart. 

5  And  when  life's  storms  are  over, 

And  thou  from  earth  art  free. 
Thy  God  will  be  thy  portion 

throughout  eternity.     A.Mn.v. 
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ZD  I        One  is  Kind  above  all  Others. 


E.  J.  HorKrNS,  Mus.  Doc. 
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1.     One    id    kind  B  -  love    all 
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O        how    He    loves! 
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t-- 


&* 


's 


m 


<h\ 


m 


S 


ri 


f^ 


g^S^pffl^ 


leave    thee,  But  this  Friend  will  ne 


^— r 


er  de  -  ccivo    thee, 


■25T 

how  lie  loves! 


I 


mmm 


*-* 


+-*• 


u 


2  Blessed  Jesus!  would'st  thou  know  Him: 

()  how  He  loves! 
Give  thyself  entirely  to  Him: 

()  how  He  loves! 
Is  it  sin  thai  pains  and  grieves  thee, 

Unbelief  or  trials  MtaM  thee? 
Jesis  can  from  all  release  thee: 
O  how  Bfl  lo. 

3  He's  thy  Mend,  Bfl  died  to  save  thee; 

()  how  He  loves  ! 
All  through  life  He  will  not  leave  thee: 
O  how  He  loves! 


1 [ 

Think  no  more  of  friendship  hollow, 
Take  His  easy  yoke  and  follow; 
Jesis  carries  all  thy  sorrow: 

O  how  He  loves  I 
4  All  thy  sin  shall  be  forgiven; 

()  how  He  loves! 
Backward  all  thy  foes  l>e  driven; 

O  how  He  loves! 
Every  blessing  He'll  provide  thee, 
Nought  but  good  shall  e'er  betide  thee; 
Bate  to  glory  He  will  guide  thee: 

O  how  He  lo\  I 

Marianne  Xutrne. 
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General  Uyymns. 

O  kind  and  gentle  Saviour. 

N  4--J  iJ  J 


Samuel  Smith. 
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1.  O        kind  and  gen  -  tie    Sav-ionr,     Who    art      the  children's  Friend, 
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We    pray    Thee  now    re  -  ceive  us, 


Thy  bless-ing    on    us    send. 
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And     lav  them  all    be -fore  Thee,    Our  good  and  gracious  King.  A-mex. 
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2  To  Thee  of  old  their  children 

The  people  came  and  brought; 
From  Thee  Thy  grace  and  favour 

For  little  ones  th<y  sought  ; 
And  Thou  didst  not  forbid  them, 

For  Thou  art  good  and  kind  ; 
In  Thee  a  loving  Saviour 

May  we,  Thy  children,  And. 


3  Let  not  our  ways  and  doings 

Dishonour  Thy  dear  Name, 
Nor  words,  nor  deeds  <>f  evil 

Our  Christian  calling  shame. 
Grant  us  Thy  grace,  that  boldly 

We  may  our  Lord  confef 
While  for  all  gifts  Thou  givest 

Thy  Holy  >"ame  we  bless.    Amen*. 
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(Ztntval  fesmnn. 

O  happy  band  of  Pilgrims. 


First  Tine. 
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Hofmajt.  ^ 
Arr.  by  Wm.  Dressier. 
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Je  -  sus  as  your   Fel    low,  To    Je  -  sus   as  your  Head! 
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hap  -  py     if      ye         hun-ger  As  Je  -  sus  hungered  then.         A-  men. 
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2  The  Cross  that  Jesus  carried 

He  carried  as  your  due : 
The  Crown  that  Jeans  weaxeth 

Be  weaxeth  it  for  you. 
The  faith  in  which  ye  sec  Him. 

The  hope  in  which  ye  yearn, 
The  love  that  through  all  troubles 

To  Him  atone  will  turn, 


8  The  trials  that  beset  you, 
The  Borrows  ye  endure, 

The  manifold  temptations 

That  death  alone  can  cure, 

What  arc  they  but  His  jewels 
Of  right  celestial  worth? 

What  are  they  but  the  ladder 
Set  up  to  heaven  on  earth.    Amen. 
Tr.  by  Rev.  J.  M.  Neat* 
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(General  ?£j>mn0* 

O  happy  band  of  Pilgrims. 


Second  Tunic 


H.  r.  Daxks. 
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To    Je  -  sus      as    your    Head!     Oh, 
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hap  -  py,  if    ye  hun  -  ger    As    Je  -  sus  hunger'd  then  ! 
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The  Cross  the  Jesus  carried, 

He  carried  as  your  due; 
The  Crown  that  Jesus  weareth, 

He  weareth  it  for  you. 

faith  by  which  you  see  Him, 

The  hope  in  which  ye  yearn, 
The  love  that  through  all  troubles 

To  Him  alone  will  turn. 


The  trials  that  beset  you, 

The  sorrows  ye  endure, 
The  manifold  temptations 

That  death  alone  can  cure  ;- 
What  are  they  but  Hifl  jewels, 

Of  right  celestial  worth? 
What  are  they  but  the  ladder, 

Set  up  to  Heaven  on  earth? 


Amen. 


TV.  by  Jicv.  J.  Scale. 
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General  Ti)$mnu. 


O  happy  Christian  children. 

MKXDELSSOHN. 
Arr.  by  W.  II.  Walter,  Mas.  Doc. 
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A-MEN. 
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2  What  earthly  foes  can  harm  us, 

What  power  can  make  us  fear, 
If  God  is  watching  o'er  us, 
With  succour  ever  near? 

3  His  oar  in  all  our  dangers 

Is  listening  when  we  call; 

His  hand  in  all  temptations 
Will  hold  us  lest  we  fall. 
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4  When  earth  no  help  can  find  us, 

And  all  its  lights  are  gone, 
He  sends  His  blessed  Spirit 
To  lead  us  safely  on. 

5  And  when  at  last  our  bodies 

Must  lay  them  down  to  rot. 
With  Him  we  trust  our  spirits 
Will  be  forever  blest.     Amen. 
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Mary  at  the  Masters  Feet. 


L.  Tuttiett. 


J.  I.  T. 
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at      the     Mas-n-r's  Feet    Sat    to  hear    His  gracious  word ; 

^ — .  ,J    p-tf-   +  -p-  .   . — .    .   « 


<? — i 


gfeH^pHiMiiM 


So,       be-fore  Thy  face  aw  inert  I  Still  be  Thou  our  Teacher.Lord !     Amen. 
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2  In  Thy  Father's  Temple  Thou 

Once  the  scholar's  place  didst  fill 
Look  on  those  Thy  scholars  now, 
Come,  like  Thee,  to  learn  His  will. 


3  Word  by  word,  and  line  by  line, 
Infant  lips  their  faith  confess; 
Creed,  and  Law,  and  Prayer  Divine 
Mystery  of  godliness ! 


4  Greater  far  than  yet  they  know 

Are  the  words  they  speak  in  turn  ; 
Angels  long  to  look  into  [learn  ! 

Things     which    Christian    children 

5  Open,  Lord,  Thy  boundless  store, 

In  Thy  wisdom  may  we  grow ; 
Learning  daily  more  and  more, 
Till  Thy  perfect  Truth  we  know. 

Amen. 
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Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee. 
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A.  B.  Spbatt. 
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1.  Near-er,      my  God,     to  Thee,  Near  -  er       to      Thee,  E'en    tho*      it 
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Still     all     my    song  shall  be, 
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2  Though  like  a  wanderer, 

Weary  and  lone, 
Darkness  comes  over  me, 

My  rest  a  stone ; 
Yet  in  my  dreams  I'd  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee. 

3  There  let  my  way  appear 

Steps  unto  Heaven; 
All  that  Thou  sendest  me 

In  mercy  given; 
Angels  to  beckon  me, 

r.  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee. 


4  Then  with  my  waking  thoughts 

Bright  with  Thy  praise, 
Out  of  my  stony  griefs 

Altars  I'll  raise; 
So  by  my  woes  to  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee. 

5  Or,  if  on  joyful  wing, 

Cleaving  the  sky, 
Sun,  moon,  and  stars  forgot, 

Upward  I  fly, 
Still  all  my  song  shall  be 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  Thee, 

Nearer  to  Thee.    Amen. 

Sarah  F.  Adams. 
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General  7i»»mns. 

Shepherd  of  Israel,  from  above. 


W.  H.  Walter,  Mus.  Doc. 
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1.  Shepherd  of      Is  -  rael,  from    a  -  bove.Thy  fee  -  ble    flock  be  -  hold 
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And  let     us    nev  -  er  lose  Thy  love,  Nor  wander  from  Thy  fold.     A  -  men. 


fEPr 


f- 


2  Thou  wilt  not  cast  Thy  lambs  away ; 
Thy  hand  is  ever  near 
To  guide  them  lest  they  go  astray, 
And  keep  them  safe  from  fear. 

3  Guide  us  through  life ;  and  when  at  last 
We  enter  into  rest, 
Thy  tender  arms  around  us  cast, 
And  fold  us  to  Thy  breast. 


GLORIA    PATRI. 

To  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  (ihost, 
The  God  Whom  we  adore 

li.'  glorj  M  it  Wtti  Lfl  now, 

And  shall  be  evermore.     Amen. 

Rev.  W.  H.  Bathurat. 
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General  Jbgxnm. 

Thou  Guardian  of  our  Youthful  Days. 


J.   I.  T. 


1.  Thou  Guard-ian  of  our  youth-ful  days,  To  Thee  our  prayers  ascend;    To 
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Thee  we '11  tune    our  songs  of  praise,   Je-su,  the  children's  friend.  A -men. 
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2  From  Thee  our  daily  mercies  flow 

Our  life  and  health  descend; 
O  save  our  souls  from  sin  and  woe, 
Jesu,  the  children's  Friend. 

3  Teach  us  to  prize  Thy  holy  word, 

And  to  its  truths  attend ; 
Thus  shall  we  learn  to  fear  the  Lord, 
And  love  the  children's  Friend. 

4  O  may  we  taste  of  Jesus'  love, 

To  Him  our  souls  commend  ; 

For  Jesus  left  the  realms  above 

To  be  the  children's  Friend. 

5  Let  all  our  hopes  be  fixed  on  high, 

And  when  our  lives  shall  end, 
Then  may  we  lire  above  the  tfcy 

With  Thee,  the  children's  Friend      Amf.v. 

Mrs.  D.  A.  Thrupp. 


Grurral  J%$mm. 
zDc/        Shepherd,  sweet,  and  fair,  and  holy. 


E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  Doc. 
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1.  Shepherd  sweet  and   fair,  and    ho  -  ly,     Hear,  0    hear  me,  while  I     pray; 
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Let     a  child,  so    weak  and  low  -  ly, 
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Be    Thv  care  in     life's  young  day. 
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2  When  Thy  voice  the  stillness  breaking 

Seems  to  whisper  soft  to  me: 
"  Child  of  sin  the  world  forsaking 
Take  thy  cross  and  follow  me." 

"Jesus  onry !  " 
Give  me  grace  to  learn  of  Thee. 

3  Grace  to  seek  Thee  as  my  Saviour, 

Grace  to  trust  Thee  as  my  Friend, 
Grace  to  love  Thee  as  my  Father, 
And  Thy  sweet  commands  attend. 

"JESU8  only!  " 
Now  and  ever  without  end. 

4  Like  a  lamb  of  Thine  forever, 

Boar  me.  Saviour,  on  Thy  breast, 

Guard  me,  keep  me,  leave  me  never, 

With  Thy  blessing  make  me  blest. 

"JBBUI  only  !  " 
Guide  me  to  Thy  liome  of  rest.    Amen. 

G.  T.  Conyrcave. 
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General  ?^smnfii. 

Shepherd  Good  and  Gracious. 


James  Knox. 
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2  Shepherd  good,  defend  U9 

Through  the  garish  day, 
When  the  flowery  pathway 

Lures  our  feet  astray; 
Then,  Thyself  revealing, 

Bring  that  better  joy 
Earth  could  never  promise, 

Death  can  ne'er  destroy. 

3  Shepherd  good,  be  near  us 

Through  the  gloomy  night, 
When  the  foes  we  see  not 
Most  our  hearts  aflright ; 


Round  the  home  of  sorrow, 

O'er  the  couch  of  pain, 
Breathe,  oh,  pitying  Saviour, 

Peace  and  health  again ! 
Shepherd  good,  recall  us 

If  we  fall  away ; 
Plead  for  us  in  mercy 

When  we  cannot  pray; 
When  our  wasted  bodies 

Yield  their  latest  breath, 
Draw  our  life  to  glory 

Through  the  gate  of  death.     Amen. 
L.  Tuttictt. 
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Enteral  fcpmmu. 

There's  a  Friend  for  little  Children. 


Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc. 
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Th  is  Friend  is    al-ways  wor-thy    The 


precious  Name  He  bears.      A 
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2  There's  a  rest  for  little  children, 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
Who  love  the  blessed  Saviour 

And  to  His  Fatiif.k  cry: 
A  rest  from  every  trouble 

From  .-in  ami  danger  free; 

There  every  little  pilgrim 
Shall  nsi  eternally. 

3  There's  a  home  for  little  children, 

Above  the  I  right  bin  i  Bky, 
Where  Jesi  a  reigna  in  glory, 

A  home  of  peace  ana  joyj 
No  home  on  earth  la  like  it, 

Nor  can  with  it  compare, 
For  even  one  la  happy. 

£»*or  cau  be  happier  there. 
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There's  a  crown  for  little  children, 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky, 
And  all  who  look  to  Jesus 

Shall  wear  it  by-and-by; 
A  crown  of  brightest  glory 

Which  He  shall  sure  bestow 
On  all  who  love  the  Saviour, 

And  walk  with  Him  below. 
There's  a  song  for  little  children, 

Above  the  bright  blue  sky. 
And  a  harp  of  BWeeteSl  music 

For  their  hymn  of  victory: 

And  all  above  is  pleasure, 

And  found  in  Christ  alone; 

o  come,  dear  little  children, 
That  all  may  be  your  own.     Amen. 


General  fesmm. 


ZUZ      There  is  a  Name  I  love  to  hear. 

Carl  Reinecke 
Arr.  by  W.  H.   Walter,  Mus. 
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1.  There  is      a  Name     I    love    to  hear;  I    love  to    sing  its  worth 
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sounds  likerau-sic     in     mine  ear, The  sweetest  Name  on  earth.       A-  men. 
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2  It  tells  me  of  a  Saviour's  love 

Who  died  to  set  me  free ; 
It  tells  me  of  His  precious  blood, 
The  sinners'  perfect  plea. 

3  It  tells  me  of  a  Father's  smile 

Beaming  upon  his  child; 
It  cheers  me  through  this  little  while, 
Through  desert,  waste,  and  wild. 

4  Jesus,  the  Name  I  love  so  well, 

The  Name  I  love  to  hear ; 
No  saint  on  earth  its  worth  can  tell, 
No  heart  conceive  how  dear. 

5  This  Name,  shall  shed  its  fragrance  still 

Along  this  thorny  road, — 
Shall  sweetly  smooth  the  rugged  hill 
That  leads  me  up  to  God. 

6  And  there  with  all  the  blood-bought  throng, 

From  sin  and  sorrow  free, 
I'll  sing  the  new  eternal  song 
Of  Jesus'  love  to  me.     Amkn. 

Rev.  Frederick  Whitfield. 
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263       We,  O   Lord,  arc  little  Pilgrims. 


Voices  in  Unison. 


Sir  John  st.wnkr,  Mus.  Doc. 
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Lord, are  lit-tle    pilgrims.  Wending  on     our  earthly  way;        Pressing  onward  ev-er 
waken   in  the  morning.  (Jive  us  strength  that  we  may  keep  In  the     holy  ways  till 
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on  our  road  we  see,    But  we  pass  them  all  unheeded, For  we  put  our  trust  in 
realms  of  Glory  hear,     And, while  night  the  earth  o'erco vers,  Watch  above  us, Saviour 
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(Stueral  IDvmm. 

There  is  One  God. 


Rev.  G.  W.  Torrance. 
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2  The  little  birds  sing  happy  songs, 
The    flow'rs  grow   brightly   every- 
wh< 
They  do  not  know  the  great  Lord  God, 
Who  made  then  all  so  fair. 

8  But  we  ire  not  like  senaeleea  dowers, 

We  ire  not  like  Khi  little  birds. 
For  we  can  love  Him  with  our  hearts, 
And  praise  Elm  with  our  words. 


t  0  If  the  great  Almighty  God        [pray, 
Will  hear  the  prayers  that  children 
If  He  will  let  us  love  His  Name, 
And  serve  Him  day  by  day; 

5  If  we  may  turn  and  cling  to  Him, 

Before  Whose  face  the  Angels  fall; 
Sure   we    must   give    Him  our  whole 
hearts, 
And  love  Him  best  of  all.     Amex. 
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General  ftymtiB* 

While  the  Sun  is  shining. 


William  Pitts. 
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Work  for  God  In  Heaven, 

Seek  the  Saviour's  Face, 
Plead  to  be  forgiven, 

Strive  to  grow  in  grace ; 
Watch  against  temptation, 

Watch,  and  fight,  and  pray, 
Each  in  his  own  station, 

"  Work  while  it  is  day." 
Work,  but  not  in  sadness, 

For  your  Lord  above; 
He  will  make  it  glad 

With  His  smile  of  love. 


When  that  Lord  returning 

Knocketh  at  the  gate, 
Let  your  lights  be  burning, 

Be  like  men  who  wait. 
Happy  then  the  meeting, 

When  you  see  His  Face; 
Welcome  then  the  greeting 

From  the  Throne  of  grace  — 
"Good  and  faithful  servant, 

Of  my  Father  blest, 
Now  your  work  is  ended. 

Enter  into  rest."     Amk.v. 

Rev.  T.  A.  stowell. 
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General  Jtfsmu*. 

Thou  bidst  us  seek  Thee  early. 


First  Tine. 


Franz  Art. 
Arr.  by  Wm.  Dressier. 
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1.  Thou  bidst  us  seek  Thee  ear  -ly 
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And    we  shall  sure  -  ly  find ;     Wc 
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come,     O  bless  -ed       Je    -  su 
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Our    Sav  -  iour    true     aud   kind!     We 
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child-hood's  joys  so  tran-sient,With  child-hood's  sor-row 


brief. 


A  -    MEN. 


We  have  not  seen  the  glory 

Which  Bethlehem's  shepherds  saw, 
Nor  beard  the  midnight  anthem 

They  heard  with  wondering  awe? 
In  rapturous  haste  they  sought  Thee, 

The  Christ  so  lowly  born; 

We  too,  would  seek  Thee  early 
In  life's  rejoicing  morn. 

No  gifts  hare  we  to  brine:  Thee, 

o  Sariour,  but  our  lore  I 
Harp  notes  arc  ever  ringing 

To  Angel-aongs  above; 


Yet  wilt  Thou  deign  to  listen 

To  hymns  which  children  raise, 
Though  all  unskilled  our  music, 
And  faint  our  highest  praise. 

Lord  give  us  now  Thy  spirit; 

Grant  us  Thy  constant  grace, 
Till,  having  sought  Thee  early, 

At  length  we  see  Thy  face; 
Bee  Thee  in  cloudless  glory, 

The  Lamb  Who  once  was  slain; 
And  join  thehosl  of  ransomed 

Who  follow  in  Thy  train.     Amen. 
J.  ThrcifaU 
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ZDD        Thou  bidst  me  seek  Thee  early. 
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We  have  not  seen  the  glory 

Which  Bethlehem's  shepherds  saw, 
Nor  heard  the  midnight  anthem 

They  heard  with  wondering  awe ; 
In  rapturous  haste  they  sought  Thee, 

The  Christ  so  lowly  born ; 
We  too,  would  seek  Thee  early 

In  life's  rejoicing  morn. 
Xo  gifta  have  we  to  bring  Thee, 

O  Saviour,  but  our  love  ! 
Harp  notes  are  ever  ringing 

To  Angel-songs  above ; 


Yet  wilt  Thou  deign  to  listen 

To  hymns  which  children  raise, 
Though  all  unskilled  our  music, 

And  faint  our  highest  praise. 
Lord  give  us  now  Thy  spirit, 

Grant  us  Thy  constant  grace, 
Till,  having  sought  Thee  early, 

At  length  we  see  Thy  face ; 
See  Thee  in  cloudless  glory, 

The  Lamb  Who  once  was  slain, 
And  join  the  host  of  ransomed 

Who  follow  in  Thy  train.     Amen-. 
J.  Threl/all 


(General  ?S?j?mti0* 

ZD/    The  King  of  Love  my  Shepherd  is. 

He  v.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc. 
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1.  The   King  of    love  my      Shepherd   is,  Whose  goodness  faileth  ncv-cr; 
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I  noth  -  ing  lack   if     I      am  His,      And  He    is  mine  for  ev  -  er.    Amen. 


yfff  fPiFfpafe 


-<?—a- 


-ip-1 — •— (5> 


eS; 


« 


nil 


2  Where  streams  of  living  water  (low 

My  ransom'd  soul  Be  Leadeth, 
And, where  the  verdant  pastures  grow 
With  food  celestial  feedeth. 

3  Perverse  and  foolish,  oft  I  stray 'd, 

But  yet  in  love  He  sought  me, 
And  on  His  shoulder  gently  laid, 
And  home,  rejoicing,  brought  me. 

4  In  (h-ath's  dark  vale  I  fear  no  ill 

With  Thee,  dear  Lord,  beside  me; 


Thy  rod  and  staff  my  comfort  still, 

Thy  Cross  before  to  guide  me. 
Thou  Bpreadst  a  table  iu  my  sight, 

Thy  unction  grace  bestoweth, 
And  6  the  transport  of  delight 

With  which  my  cup  o'erfloweth. 
And  so, through  all  the  length  of  days, 

Thy  goodness  faileth  never; 
Good  Shepherd,  may  I  sing  Thy  praise 

Within  Thy  house  forever  !     A.mkn. 
Her.  Sir  11.  W.  Baker. 
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When  Jesus  left  His  Father's  Throne. 

Wrighton. 
Arr.  by   Win.  Dressier. 
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2^Like  Him  may  we  be  found  below, 
In  wisdom's  path  of  peace ;    [grow, 
Like  Him  in    grace  and  knowledge 
As  years  and  strength  increase 

3  Sweet  were  His  words  and  kind  His 
look, 
When  mothers  round  Him  press'd; 
Their  infants  in  His  arms  he  took, 
And  on  His  bosom  bless'd. 


4  Safe  from  the  world's  alluring  harms, 

Beneath  His  watchful  eye, 
Thus  in  the  circle  of  His  arms 
May  we  for  ever  lie. 

5  When  Jesus  into  Salem  rode, 

The  children  sang  around  ; 
For  joy  they  pluck'd  the  palms,  and 
strow'd 
Their  garments  on  the  ground. 


6  Hosanna  our  glad  voices  raise, 
Hosanna  to  our  King ! 
Should  we  forget  our  Saviour's  praise, 
The  stones  themselves  would  sing.     Amen. 


Rev.  J.  Montgomery. 


/by        There  is  an  Eye  that  never  sleeps. 


Mary  Kate  Wellington. 
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1.  There  is    an  Eye    that    nev  -  er    sleeps,  Be-neath  the  wing    of  night; 
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There  is    an    Ear    that   nev-er  shuts  When  sink  the  beams  of  light.    A  -  men. 
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2  There  is  an  Arm  that  never  tires, 

When  human  strength  gives  way ; 
There  is  a  Love  that  never  fails, 
When  earthly  loves  decay. 

3  That  Eye  is  fixed  on  Seraph  throngs ; 

That  Arm  upholds  the  sky ; 
That  Ear  is  filled  with  Angel-songs; 
That  Love  is  throned  on  high. 
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But  there  's  a  power   which  man   can 

When  mortal  aid  is  vain,  [wield 

That  Eye, that  Arm, that  Love  to  reach, 

That  list'ning  Ear  to  gain. 
That  power  is  prayer,  wThich   soars  on 

Through  Jesus  to  the  Throne,  [high 
And  moves  the  Hand  which  moves  the 
world, 

To  bring  salvation  down.     Amen. 

John  Aikman  Wallace. 
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Hosanna!  loud  Hosanna! 


^eip 


i 


Dr.  A.  II.  Mank. 

±=t= 


S 
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ill il  -  <lren  sang  their  pnls-ee,  The  Bim  -  plest  and  the    best.    A-mei. 


1  From  Olivet  they  followed, 
Midst  an  exultant  crowd, 
Waving  the  victor  palm  branch, 

And  shouting  clear  and  loud  : 

Bright  Angels  formed  the  chorus, 

■id  the  cloudless  >ky  i  — 
"  Hosanna  In  the  Highest, 

Glory  to  God  on  High  !" 

:"  BUT6T]   olive 

They  Btrewed  npon  the  ground, 
Whilst  Balem's  circling  mountains 

Echoed  the  joyful  sound : 


The  Lord  of  men  and  Angela 

Rode  on  In  lowly  state, 
Nor  Bcorned  that  Little  children 

Should  on  His  bidding  wait. 

"  Hosanna  in  the  Highest  !" 

That  ancient  Bong  we  sing; 

Tor  Christ  is  our  Redeemer, 

The  Lord  of  Heaven,  our  King: 
0  may  we  ever  praise  Him 

With  heart,  and  life,  and  voice, 
And  in  His  bllssfnl  presence 

Eternally  rejoice!     Am*. 

Jcanette  Thrcl/all. 
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Z/   !        Grant  us,  O  our  Heavenly  Father. 


J.  E.  Van  Olinda. 


1.  Grant  us,      O        our    Ileav'n  -ly     Fa-  ther,   Now    in       these  our 
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2  With  the  Cross  of  Christ  our  Saviour  4  Drawing  nearer  still  and  nearer, 

Stamped  upon  our  infant  brows,  May  we  close  and  closer  cling 

May  we  in  the  battle's  dawning  To  our  Lord,  and  to  His  Altar 

Heed  His  word,  and  keep  our  vows.  There  ourselves  an  offering  bring. 

3  Then  in  Holy  Confirmation,  5  Serving  Thee,  our  Heavenly  Father, 

By  the  laying  on  of  hands,  From  the  dawn  to  set  of  sun, 

Strength  may  we  receive, and  blessing        Serving  Thee  in  life's  young  morning, 
To  obey  our  Lord's  command.  Till  our  work  on  earth  is  done : 

6  Till  the  shadows  of  the  evening 
Shall  forever  pass  away, 
And  the  Resurrrection-morning 
Kindle  into  perfect  day.     Amen. 

Godfrey  Hiring. 
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General  Unnnnn. 

Thou  didst  leave  Thy  Throne. 


Kev.  T.  R.  Matthews. 
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Thou  didst  leau>  Thy  Throne  and  Thy  kingly  crown, When  Thou  earnest  to  earth  for  me 
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Oh, come  to  my  heart, Lord  Je-su,  There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee  !  A-mex. 
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1  Heaven's  arches  rang  when  the  angels  sang, 
Proclaiming  Thy  royal  degree; 
But  of  lowly  birth  didst  Thou  come  to  earth, 
Ami  In  great  humility, 

Oh,  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jean, 
There  is  room  In  my  heart  for  Thee! 

3  The  foxes  found  reat,  ami  the  birds  bad  their  Dest 

In  the  shade  of  the  forest  tree  ; 
But  Thy  couch  was  the  sod,  OThou  Son  of  God! 

in  the  deserts  of  Galilee. 

Oh,  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jean, 

There  is  room  in  my  heart  for  Thee  I 

•  Tin-  qnsTen  and  tta  to  bi  used  .-is  the  syllables  require. 
t  The  tics  and  slurs  are  to  be  used  as  the  syllables  require. 
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4  Thou  earnest,  0  Lord,  with  the  living  Word 
That  should  set  Thy  people  free ; 
But  with  mocking'scorn,  and  with  crown  of  thorn, 
They  bore  Thee  to  Calvary. 

Oh,  come  to  my  heart,  Lord  Jesu ! 
Thy  Cross  is  my  only  plea. 
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5  When  Heaven's  arches  shall  ring,  and  her  choir  shall  sing 
At  Thy  coming  to  victory ; 
Let  Thy  voice  call  me  home,  saying,  "  Yet  there  is  room, 
There  is  room  at  My  Side  for  thee ;" 

And  my  heart  shall  rejoice,  Lord  Jesu, 

When  Thou  comest  and  callest  for  me.     Amen. 

Emily  E.  S.  Elliott. 

Father,  helpless,  how  shall  I  ? 
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Arr.  by  Wm.  Dressier. 
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1.  Fa -ther,  help  -  less,  how  shall    I     Learn  to    live,      and  how    to 
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die?    Who,  O  Lord, my  guide  can  be?  Who  shall  lead  Thy  child  to  Thee?  A  -  men. 
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2  Blessed  Father,  Gracious  One, 
Thou  hast  sent  Thy  Holy  Son; 
He  will  give  the  light  I  need, 
He  my  trembling  steps  will  lead. 


3  Through  this  world,  uncertain,  dim, 
Let  me  ever  lean  on  Him  ; 
From  His  precepts  wisdom  draw, 
Make  His  life  my  solemn  law. 


4  Thus  in  deed,  and  thought,  and  word, 
Led  by  Jesus  Christ,  the  Lord, 
In  my  meekness,  thus  shall  I 
Learn  to  live  and  learn  to  die.    Amen. 
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Central  Jbvmm. 

Holy  Spirit,  in   my  breast. 


St.  a  i.han's  Tune  Book. 
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1.  Ho  -  ly     Spir  -  it,      in    my  breast, Grant  that  live  -  ly  Faith  may    rest, 
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•due  each  reb  -  el  thought, To  believe  what  Thou  hast  taught.  A-men. 
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L»  When  around  my  sinking  soul 
Gathering  waves  of  sorrow  roll; 
Spirit  blest,  the  tempest  still, 
And  with  Hope  my  bosom  fill. 

3  Holy  Spirit,  from  my  mind 

Thought  and  wish  and  will  unkind, 

d  and  word  unkind  remove, 
And  my  bosom  fill  with  love. 


4  Faith,  and  Hope,  and  Charity, 
Comforter,  descend  from  Thee ; 
Thou  the  Anointing  Spirit  art 
These  Thy  gifts  to  us  impart. 

5  Till  our  Faith  be  lost  in  sight, 
Hope  be  swallowed  in  delight, 
Love  return  to  dwell  with  Thee, 
In  the  Threefold  Deity.     .Amen. 

Bishop  Richard  Mant. 
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Jesu !  tender  Shepherd. 


Martin  S.  Skeffington. 
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Thou  liast  found  the    wan  -  d'rer, 
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On    the 


moun-tains  lone. 


A-MEN. 
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Thou  hast  laid  rae  gently 

On  Thy  sacred  heart, 
Ah  !  from  that  sweet  shelter 

Life  nor  death  can  part ! 
Wilder  grows  the  tempest, 

Keen  the  chilling  blast, 
Clouds  must  gather  thickly 

Ere  the  night  be  past. 
Fainting —  but  how  happy ! 

In  the  arms  of  God, 
Tears  are  gently  falling 

Where  the  Saviour  trod. 


5  O'er  the  blood-stained  footprints, 

O'er  each  crimsoned  thorn, 
Tokens  of  the  sorrow 
Love  for  us  hath  borne ! 

6  Darkly  swells  the  river, 

Jesu,  still  be  near, 
With  Thine  arm  around  me, 
Ah!  how  can  I  fear? 

7  Only  draw  me  closer, 

Closer  to  Thy  breast 
Till  we  reach  the  haven 
Of  Thine  endless  rest.    Amen. 
Mrs.  C.  X.  Slreatfleld. 
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We  speak  of  the  realms  of  the  blest. 
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1 .  We  speak  of  the  realms  of  the  blest, That  country  so  bright  and  so  fair ;  And 
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oft    are  its  glo-ries  confessed ;  But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there  ? 
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We  speak  of  its  pathway  of  gold,  [rare ; 

Its  walls  deck'd  with  jewels  most 
Its  wonders  and  pleasures  untold ; 

But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there? 
We  speak  of  its  freedom  from  sin, 

From  sorrow,  temptation,  and  care, 
From  trials  without  and  within; 

But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there? 


4  We  speak  of  its  service  of  love, 

The  robes  which  the  glorified  wear, 
The  Church  of  the  first-born  above ; 
But  what  must  it  be  to  be  there? 

5  Do  Thou,  Lord,  'midst  pleasure  or  woe, 

For  Heaven  our  spirits  prepare; 
And  shortly  we  also  shall  know 
And  feel  what  it  is  to  be  there. Amen. 

E.  Mills. 
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(Srnrral  %ivmm. 

Hear  Thy  children,  Gentle  Jesu. 

J.  H.  Wilcox,  Mus.  Doc. 
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1.  Hear  Thy  children,  gen- tic    Je   -    su,     Hear  Thy  chil-dren  cry    to     Thee 
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Self  and  sin    no  more  shall  please  us ;     Hear  our  sol  -  emn  Lit  -  a 
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Thou  didst  suf  -  fer,  gen  -  tie    Je 


su,      Bit-ter    shame  and  ag  -  o  -  ny; 
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From  sin's  bondage  to  release   us,  Thou  didst  hang  upon  the  Tree.        A  -  men. 
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Thou  didst  bear  the  nails  and  spit'iug. 
Cruel  scourge  and  thorny  crown; 

An«i  the  soldiers'  mockery,  sitting 

M   ekly  on  that  mimic  throne, 
lint  our  sin-,  it  was  that  stung  Thee, 

Not  the  Bcoarge.the  nails. and  spear ; 

'Twas  our  sins  aloue  t.iat  hung  Thee 
On  the  Cross,  O  Saviour  dear! 


m 
I 
Thou  wert  pierced.  ()  Holy  Jesu, 

Pierced  that  sinners  might  not  die; 
O  let  sin  no  Longer  please  us, 

Mike  us  Thine  eternally. 
Qentle  Jesn,  Thou  hast  wonns, 

By  Thy  Passion  and  Thy  love; 
Gentle  .lesu.  deign  to  own  US 

In  the  laud  of  rest  above.     Am  in. 
ROV.  F.  StanfidU. 
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Central  ?in>mua. 

O  Holy  Father  Who  hast  led. 

J.  A.  Jeffery,  Mus.  Doc. 
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1.  O  Ho-ly  Fa-ther,Who  hast  led  Thy  children  In    all  the  a  -  ges,  with  the  fire  and  cloud, 
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Thro'seasdryshod:thro'v?eary  wastes  bewild'ring;ToThee, in  rev'rent  love, oar  hearts  are  bowed.  Amen. 
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2  0  Holy  Jesus,  Prince  of  Peace  and  From  Thee  have  flowed,   as  from    a 

Saviour,  pleasant  river, 

To  Thee  we  owe  the  peace  that  still  Our  plenty,   wealth,  prosperity  and 

prevails,  peace. 

SUUbehav1ourrUde  *""  °f  ^^  "'M    i  °  Trillne  God'  with  heart  and  voice 

A"tormlmiafesPaSSi0n'S   "^  "d  tSSS^Si   the   goodness   that  has 

y  fe        '  crowned  our  day; 

3  0  Holy  Ghost,  the  Lord  and  the  Life-  Pray  we,  that  Thou  wilt  hear  us,  still 

Giver,  imploring 

Thine  is  the  quickening  power  that  Thy  love  and   favor,  kept  to  us  al- 

gives  increase.  way.        Amen. 

Bishop  William  Crosuell  Doane,  1886. 
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Central  jijymm. 

Jcsu,  my  Lord,  my  God,  my  All. 


SCHUBUT. 

Arr.  by  Win.  Dressier. 
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Hear  me, Blest  Saviour, 
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when      I      call; 


Hear    me  and     from      Thy  dwell -ing      -       place 


Pour  down  the  rich  -  es 
4^    ^2. 


of     Thy     grace : 
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Je  -so,  my  Lord,       I 
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Thee    a     -      (lore,  Oh, make  me  love  Thee    more     and    more.        A  -  men. 
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2  Jean,  too  late  I  Th.ec  hare  sought, 

How  can  I  love  Thee  as  I  ought? 
And  how  extol  Thy  matchless  fame. 

The  glorious  beauty  of  Thy  Name! 
Jeso,  my  Lord.  etc. 


3  JeflO,  What  didst  Thou  find  in  rue, 
That  Thou  hast  dealt  so  loringlyf 

How    moat    the   joy    that  Thou  hast 
DTOOghl 

So  fax  exceeding  hope  or  thought! 
Jeso,  my  Lord,  etc. 


4  Jean,  of  Tine  shall  be  my  song, 
To  Thee  iny  heart  andsool  belong] 

All  that  I  have  or  am  la  Thine. 

And  Thou.  Blest  Saviour    Thou  art  mine  : 

Jeso,  my  Lord,  etc     a.mf.n. 

licv.  II.  Collins. 


General  ybsmnn. 

ZOU  Where  is  the  Holy  Jesus? 
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Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc 
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Je  -    sus?    He    lives    in  Heav'n  a  -  bove, 
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He  looks  up  -  on  good   cb.il  -  dren,  With  ten  -  der-ness    and  love. 
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2  Where  is  the  Holy  Jesus? 

His  home  is  everywhere, 
He  loves  that  little  children 
Should  speak  to  Him  in  prayer. 

3  Once  He  came  down  from  Heaven, 

And  became  a  little  child, 
He  was  so  good  and  gentle 
Obedient,  meek,  and  mild. 

4  He  had  no  naughty  tempers, 

He  said  no  angry  word ; 
And  all  good  little  children, 
Should  be  like  Christ  their  Lord. 

6  For  He  will  make  them  holy, 
And  teachable  and  mild, 
And  has  sent  His  Blesse"d  Spirit 
To  every  Christian  child. 

6  Then  every  night  and  morning 
When  I  kneel  down  to  pray, 
I  will  ask  the  Holy  Jesus, 
To  help  me  day  by  day.    Amhn. 
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Jesu,  Saviour  of  my  soul. 


From  Bltjmenthal. 
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While  the  Waves  of     trou  -  ble     roll,      While  the  tern  -  pest       still     is    high: 
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Sav-iol-r,  hide, 
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Safe   Id  -  to    the  ha-ven  guide; 
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0      re-coive    mv  soul    at  last. 


A-MEN. 
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2  Other  Refuse  have  I  Bona, 

Hangs  my  helpless  soul  on  Thee; 
Leave,  ah  !  leave  me  not  alone, 

Still  support  and  comfort  me: 
All  my  taul  OB  TImv  is  <tay'd; 

All  my  help  from  Thee  1  bring; 
Cover  my  drfmr. ■].•>>  head 

With  the  shadow  of  Thy  wing. 
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3  Plenteous  grace  with  Thee  is  found, 
Grace  to  cover  all  my  sin; 
Let  the  healing  streams  abound. 

M  ike  and  keep  me  pure  within: 
Thou  of  life  the  Fountain  art, 
I'nvly  lei  mo  take  of  Thee: 
Spring  Thou  up  within  my  heart, 
Rise  to  all  eternity.     Aire*. 

Charles   Weslty. 


282 


General  7i»t»mue. 

Jesu,  meek  and  gentle. 
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First  Tune. 


C.  H.  Rixk. 
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Pit-vinsr,  lov-ing       Sav  -  iour, 


Hear  Thy  chil-dren's  cryi 
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2  Pardon  our  offences, 

Loose  our  captive  chains, 
Break  down  even'  idol 
Which  our  soul  detains. 

3  Give  us  holy  freedom, 

Fill  our  hearts  with  love ; 
Draw  us,  Holy  Jesu, 
To  the  realms  above. 
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Second  Tune. 


4  Lead  us  on  our  journey, 

Be  Thyself  the  way 
Through  terrestrial  darkness 
To  celestial  day. 

5  Jesu,  meek  and  gentle, 

Son  of  God  Most  High, 
Pitying,  loving  Saviour, 
Hear  Thy  children's  cry.    Amen. 
G.  H.  Prynne. 


W.  H.  Monk. 
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Son       of      God    Most     High. 
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CJeueral  Jbvmnn. 
A(jO        O  what  the  Joy  and  the  Glory. 


Von  Weber. 
Arr.  by  W.  II.   Walter,  Mus.  Doc. 
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1.  0  -what  the  joy  and  the  glo  -  ry  must  be,        Those  endless  Sabbaths  the 
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2  What  are  the  Monarch,  His  Court,  and  His  Throne? 
What  are  the  peace  and  the  joy  that  they  own? 

()  that  the  blest  ones,  who  in  it  have  share, 
All  that  they  feel  could  as  fully  declare  ! 

3  Truly  Jerusalem  name  we  that  shore, 
Vision  of  peace  that  brings  joy  evermore; 
Wish  and  fulfilment  can  sever'd  be  ne'er, 

Nor  the  thing  pray'd  for  come  short  of  the  prayer. 

4  There,  where  no  troubles  distraction  can  bring, 
We  the  sweet  anthems  of  Sion  shall  sing, 
While  for  Thy  grace,  Lord,  their  voices  of  praise 
Thy  blessed  people  eternally  raise. 

B   \"  >w  m  the  meanwhile,  with  hearts  rai8ed  on  high, 
We  for  that  country  must  yearn  and  must  sigh; 
Seeking  Jerusalem,  clear  native  land. 
Through  our  long  exile  on  Babylon's  strand. 

C  Lowly  before  Him  with  praises  we  fall, 

Of  Whom,  and  in  Whom,  and  through  Whom  are  all; 

Of  Whom,  the  Father;  and  in  Whom  the  Son; 

Through  Whom,  the  Spirit,  with  Them  ever  One.     Avrv. 

Tr.  by  Rev.  J,  M.  Smle. 


ZOn"       Lord,  I  hear  of  Showers  of  Blessings. 


W.  W.  Rousseau. 


Moderately. 
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1.  Lord.  I    hoar      of  show'rs  of  bless-  ing,  Thou  art    scattering    full  and 
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me,      Ev  -  en       me !  Let  some  portion  fall      on  me.  A 
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2  Pass  me  not,  0  gracious  Father ! 
Sinful  though  my  heart  may  be  ; 
Thou  might'st  punish,  but  the  rather 
Let  Thy  mercy  light  on  me, 

Even  me ! 

8  Pass  me  not,  O  tender  Saviour! 
Let  me  love  and  cling  to  Thee ; 
I  am  longing  for  Thy  favour ; 

Whilst  Thou'rt  calling,  oh,  call  me, 
Even  me ! 

4  Pass  me  not,  O  mighty  Spirit ! 
Thou  canst  make  the  blind  to 
Witnesser  of  Jesus'  merit, 

Speak  the  word  of  power  to  me, 

Even  me! 


5  Have  I  long  in  sin  been  sleeping? 
Long  been  slighting, grieving  Thee? 
lias  the  world  my  heart  been  keeping? 
Oh,  forgive  and  rescue  me, 

Even  me ! 

G  Love  of  God,  so  pure  and  changeless ; 
Blood  of  God,  so  rich  and  free; 
Grace  of  God, so  strong  and  boundless, 
Magnify  it  all  in  me, 

Even  me ! 

7  Pass  me  not !  this  lost  one  bringing, 
'T  is  but  one  more,  Lord,  for  Thee! 
All  my  heart  to  Thee  is  springing; 
Blessing  others,  oh,  bless  me, 

Even  me ! 

Am  f.n. 

Elizabeth  Cooner. 
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Light  in  the  Eastern  Sky. 


Reginald  Geoffrey. 


m 


1 — -t— 


P 


1.  Light     in 


the     east  -  cm       sky,      Je    -  sus 


' 


r: 


*—  ■-* i Jr 


re 


turn  -  in£; 


r 


ti- 


er^. 


1 

I 


Licjlit      in 


=#: 


5 L^t. 


the      "west  -  em      skv, 


*= 


Jfr- 


1=F 


Je 


sus 

-#- 


psp 


near: 


1 


S 


-#•       -•-       -#-       -•- -3- 


Soon    shall    the 


tions,    His       Ad  -    vent     dis  -    ccrn  -  ing, 


4= 


it 


£=E 


i 


Cftf)t. 


IE 


^ 


A— 


Hail      Him    with 
-*-        -#-        -*- 


glad  -  nesfl      or 

I  -  ■ 


J    i  h 


see      II  im     "with       fear: 


f=f=t?=f 


r 


Chorus. 

7    ^t~ 

* 

—* 

— K 

h  1  I — i 1— 

=1— 

— i 

Loril. 

PS. 

-H 

• 

by 

Thy 

_   | 

1 £f 

1 

hands 

that 

-*- 

Were     nail  -  pierced    and 

t-r* — :    j» 

torn, 

1 
— ^— - 

-    1 

<&rncxal  7i»nmns. 


* + •-^ • f— L+m — I •r-\-±r=J—^ 9 4— J 

I  if      W  ^ 
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2  Bright  be  onr  lamps,  as  we  watch  for  the  dawning ; 

Girded  our  loins,  that  our  strength  may  not  fail ; 
So  as  He  shines  through  the  mists  of  the  morning 
We  may  be  ready  to  cry  Him,  n  All  Hail." 
Lord !  by  Thy  hands,  etc. 

3  Not  as  at  Nazareth,  lowly  they  found  Him ; 

He  as  the  Judge  cometh  back  from  the  sky ; 
Borne  on  the  whirlwind  of  Angels  around  Him; 
Veiling  their  face  from  His  glory  so  nigh. 
Lord !  by  Thy  hands,  etc. 


4  Judge  of  the  earth,  Who  in  mercy  unfailing, 
Offered  Thyself  as  atonement  for  sin 
In  that  great  day,  by  Thy  love  all  prevailing, 

Grant  us  the  rest  of  Thy  Heaven  to  win.     AMEM. 
Lord!  by  Thy  hands,  etc. 


General  ?i)nmuo. 
ZOU  Lord,  Thy  children  Guide  and  Keep 
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Duncan  Hume. 


1.  Lord, Thy  children  guide  and  keep,        As    with  fee-ble  steps  they  press, 
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Refrain. 
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Keep    us  cin  the   nar  -  row  way. 
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2  There  are  stony  ways  to  tread ; 

Give  the  strength  we  sorely  lack  : 
There  are  tangled  paths  to  thread ; 
Light  us,  lest  we  miss  the  track. 
Holy  Jesu,  etc. 

3  There  are  sandy  wastes  that  lie 

Cold  and  sunless,  vast  and  drear, 
Where  the  feeble  faint  and  die ; 
Grant  us  grace  to  persevere. 
Holy  Jesu,  etc. 

4  There  are  soft  and  flowery  glades, 

Decked  with  golden-fruited  trees, 
Sunny  slopes,  and  scented  shades; 
Keep  us,  Lord,  from  slothful  ease. 
Holy  Jesu,  etc. 

5  Upward  still  to  purer  heights, 

Onward  yet  to  scenes  more  blest, 
Calmer  regions,  clearer  lights, 
Till  we  reach  the  promised  rest. 
Holy  Jesu,  day  by  day 
Lead  us  in  the  narrow  way.     Amen. 

Bishop  U'alsham  How. 
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Gfeneral  ?i?j?rou0* 

Lamb  of  God,  I  look  to  Thee. 


r.  b.  Edison. 
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1.  Lamb     or      God,      I      look      to      Thee; 
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Thou    art      gen  -tie,    meek,      and      mild; 


EE 


-<?- 


«  ,i,     J 


-^,- 


?E 


t= 


1 


Thou  wast    once    a 
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2  Fain  I  would  be  as  Thou  art ; 
Give  me  an  obedient  heart ; 
Thou  art  pitiful  and  kind ; 
Let  me  have  Thy  loving  mind. 

3  Let  me  above  all  fulfill 

God  my  Heavenly  Father's  will, 
Never  His  good  Spirit  grieve, 
Only  to  Thy  glory  live. 

i  Loving  Jesu,  gentle  Lamb, 
In  Thy  gracious  hands  I  am ; 
Make  me,  Saviour,  what  Thou  art, 
Live  Thyself  within  my  heart. 

5  I  shall  then  show  forth  Thy  praise, 
Serve  Thee  all  my  happy  days  ; 
Then  the  world  shall  always  sec 
Christ,  the  Holy  Child,  in  me.     Amen. 

Charles  Wesley. 


Central  ybsmm. 

ZOO       Lord,  Thy  mercy  now  entreating. 

-  From  Beethoven. 
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.  Lord, Thy  mcr  -  cv  now  en  -  treat  -ing,  Low    be-fore  Thy  Throne  we  fall, 
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Our  mis-deeds  to  Thee  confess-ing,  On  Thy  Name  we  hum-bly    call.    A-me.w 
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2  Sinful  thoughts,  and  words  unloving,  4  Frecious  moments  idly  wasted, 

Rise  against  us  one  by  one;  Precious  hours  in  folly  spent; 

Acts  unworthy,  deeds  unthinking,  Christian  vow  and  fight  unheeded, 

Good  that  we  have  left  undone :  Scarce  a  thought  to  wisdom  lent : 


3  Hearts  that  far  from  Thee  were  stray- 
ing, 
While  in  prayer  we  bowed  the  knee ; 
Lips  that, while  Thy  praises  sounding, 
Lifted  not  the  voice  to  Thee  : 


5  Lord,  Thy  mercy  still  entreating, 

We  with  shame  our  sins  would  own ; 
From  henceforth,  the  time  redeem- 
ing, 
May  we  live  to  Thee  alone. 


C  Heavenly  Father,  bless  Thy  children ; 
Hearken  from  Thy  Throne  on  high; 
Loving  Saviour,  Holy  Spirit, 

Hear  and  heed  our  humble  cry.     Amen. 

scotch  Hymnal. 
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We  are  little  Christians. 


C.  II.  Rink. 
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1.  We      arc      lit-    tie     Chris  -  tians,    We      are     sons    of      God; 
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And  our  Home  e    -    ter 
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nal      Is  Heaven's  bright  a-bode. 
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2  "We  with  sin  and  sorrow 

Are  encompassed  here; 
What  we  one  day  shall  be 
Doth  not  yet  appear. 

3  But  when  Jesus  cometh, 

We  like  Him  shall  be, 
For  in  all  His  beauty, 
We  our  God  shall  see. 

4  Help  us.  Gentle  Jesu, 

Help  Thy  children  weak, 
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We  to  vanquish  Satan 
Ghostly  strength  would  seek, 

5  We  are  Thine  own  members, 

Make  us  like  to  Thee, 

For  as  Thou  art  perfect 

We  would  perfect  be ; 

6  That  we  may  be  changed, 

When  Thou  dost  appear, 
To  Thy  glorious  likeness 
God  and  Saviour  dear.  Amen. 
E.   Wiglesicorth. 


Come!  our  Father's  voice  is  calling. 

Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc. 


1.  Come!  our  Fa-ther's  voice  is  call-ing,  One    by  one, His  chil-dren  dear; 
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He  will  raise  the  weak, the  fall  -ing, 
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He  the  fainting  heart  will  cheer.  Amen. 


2  Come!  our  Shepherd  waits  to  load  us, 

He  Who  once  for  sinners  died,  [us. 
Where  the  Bread  of  Heaven  will  feed 
Where  the  living  streams  abide. 

3  Come!  the  Spirit  now  will  seal  us, 

Heirs  of  God  for  evermore; 
Strong  to  help,  and  kind  to  heal  08, 
When  our  souls  are  weak  and  sore. 

4  Come!  our  King  Himself  will  arm  us 

For  the  fight  we  must  endure; 


-J-+-- 


r 


!I§] 


'Neath  His  shield,  when  foes  alarm  us, 

He  will  keep  our  life  secure. 
Come  !  the  Cross,  our  banner  glorious 

Onward  guides  the  host  of  God; 
We  may  march,  in  hope  victorious, 

By  the  path  oui  Saviour  trod. 
Come  with  awe,  for  God  will  hear  us 

When  we  speak  our  solemn  vow; 
Come  with  joy,  for  Christ  is  near  us, 

When  with  contrite  hearts  we  bow. 

Amor. 

lieu.  L.  TuUiett. 
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General  UivmnQ. 

Saw  ye  never  in  the  Meadows. 

JOSKPH  BARNBY. 
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1.  Saw    ye     ncv  -  er     In     the  meadows, Where  your  lit  -tie    feet  did    pass, 
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Down  be  -  low  the  sweet  white  daisies, Growing        in    the  long  green  grass? 
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They    are    like    to      lit  -  tie    chil-dren,Chil-dren  bred    in    low  -  ly     cot, 
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Who  are  mod-est,meek  and  qui  -et,  And  con-tent -ed  with  their  lot. 


A  -  MEN. 
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Christian  children,  high  and  lowly, 

Try  like  little  flowrs  to  be,— 
Day  by  day  the  tall  tree-blossom 

(Jives  to  God  its  fragrance  free. 
Day  by  day  the  little  daisy 

Looks  up  with  its  yellow  eye, 
Never  atnrararsi  aerer  wishes 

It  were  hanging  up  on  high. 


And  the  air  is  just  as  pleasant, 

And  as  bright  the  sunny  sky, 
To  the  daisy  by  the  footpath, 

As  to  flowers  that,  bloom  on  high. 
And  Godloveth  all  His  children, 

Rich  and  poor,  and  high  and  low, 
And  they  all  shall  meet  in  Heaven, 

Who  have  served  Uini  here  below. 

Amkn. 


(Setural  ?£gmns. 

Azj L    Art  thou  Weary,  art  thou  Languid? 


German. 
Arr.  by  G.  W.  Warren,  Mus.  Doc. 


I.  Art  thouwea-ry,    art  thou  lan-guid, Art    thou  sore  clis-tress'd? 
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-_ 1 u 


at 


-(Su- 
rest 


£§2 


:3s: 


9£ 


^ 


•X— gl- 


±2: 


tempo. 


3= 


4-^   1     4 


-*1 9 *1 0 

Hath  He  marks  to    lead  me    to  Him,  If      He    be      my    Guide? 
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In      His  feet  and  hands  are  wound-prints,  And    His      side.' 
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2  If  I  find  Him,  if  I  follow, 

What  His  guerdon  here? 
"  Many  a  sorrow,  mauy  a  labour, 

Many  a  tear." 
If  I  still  hold  closely  to  Him, 

What  hath  He  at  last? 
M  Sorrow  vanquished,  labour  ended, 

Jordan  past." 


3  If  I  ask  Him  to  receive  me, 
Will  He  say  me  nay? 
"Not  till  earth,  and  not  till  Heaven 

Pass  away." 
Finding,    following,    keeping,   strug- 
I-  He  sure  to  bless?  [gling, 

"Angels,  Martyrs,  Prophets,  Virgins, 
Answer,  Yes!"    Amen. 

Tr.  by  llev.  J.  X.  Scale. 


General  fesmm. 

Az)u        Blessed  Saviour!    Thee  I  love. 


C.  E.  Willing. 
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1.     Bless-  ed     Saviour!  Thee    I     love, 


All     my    oth-  er    joys     a-bove; 
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All      my  hopes  in  Thee        a-  bide,     Thou      my  hope,  and  naught  be -side: 
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Ev  -  er    let    my  glo  -  ry     be,       On-  ly,     on-  ly,    on  -  ly    Thee.     A -men. 
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2  Once  again  beside  the  Cross, 
All  my  gain  I  count  but  loss; 
Earthly  pleasures  fade  away, — 
Clouds  they  are  that  hide  my  day: 
Hence,  vain  shadows !  let  me  see 
Jesus  crucified  for  me. 


3  Blessed  Saviour!  Thine  am  I, 
Thine  to  live,  and  Thine  to  die; 
Height  or  depth  or  earthly  power 
Ne'er  shnll  hide  my  Saviour  more: 
Ever  shall  my  glory  be, 
Only,  only,  only  Thee !     Amen. 

George  Dujjlcld. 


General  J&smm. 
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Lead  me  to  Jesus. 


R0>mFRO. 

Arr.  by  jr.  //.  Walter,  Mus.  Doc. 
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2  Lead  me  to  Jesus,  He  will  protect  me, 

He  is  so  loving,  gentle,  and  mild; 
Calling  the  children,  bidding  them  welcome; 
Surely  He  calls  me  —  lam  a  child. 

3  Lord,  I  am  coming!     Jesu,  my  Saviour. 

Pity  my  weakness,  make  me  Thy  child; 
I  would  receive  Thee,  trust,  and  believe  Thee, 
I  would  be  like  Thee,  gentle  and  mild.     Am*. 

Fanny  J.  Crosby. 


General    Jbvxam. 

Zw/D         Merciful  and  loving  Saviour. 


1.  Mer  -  ci  -  f  ul  and    lov- ing  Sav-iour,     God  of  Heav-en,   earth. and  sea, 
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King  of    all  the  glorious  Angels,  Dost  Thou  call  me  un  -  to  Thee?    A-me>*. 
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2  I  am  poor,  and  weak,  and  sinful, 

Can  I.  Lord,  be  dear  to  Thee? 
Ye- :  the  blessed  words  are  written, 
11  Little  children  come,  to  Me." 

3  Therefore,  in  my  childhood's  weakness, 

In  my  ignorance  and  sin, 
I  will  come  to  Thee,  dear  Jesu, 
That  Thy  blessing  I  may  win. 

4  Fold  me  in  Thy  arms,  and  bless  me, 

Even  as  Thou  didst  of  old 
Bless  the  children  who  drew  near  Thee, 
Thy  sweet  presence  to  behold. 

5  Let  Thy  blessing  rest  upon  me, 

During  all  my  earthly  d 
Helping  me  to  serve  Thee  truly, 
And  to  walk  in  Thy  blest  ways. 

6  Glory  be  to  Thee,  Lord  Jesu, 

Who  wast  once  a  Child  for  me; 
Grant  me,  Lord,  at  Itsl  to  see  Thee. 
In  Thy  glorious  maje^tv.     Amf.x. 

P..  Prynne,  M.  A. 


^yO  Saviour,  round  Thy  footstool  bending. 


Rev.  Wm.  Blow. 


1.  Sav-iour,round  Thy  footstool  bending,  See  our  youthful  band  ap  -pear; 
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Let    Thy  Spir  -  it,    now    de-scend-ing,   Our  pe  -  ti  -tions  deign  to  hear, 
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Thou    art    will  -ing,    For  Thy  grace    is 
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2  Once  on  earth,  to  share  Thy  blessing, 

Children  sought  to  meet  Thine  eye, 
"While  the  anxious  parents  pressing, 
Brought  their  helpless  infants  nigh; 

For  Thy  favour 
All  their  wants  could  well  supply. 

3  No  harsh  word  of  indignation 

Drove  those  tender  lambs  from  Thee ; 
Gentle  was  the  invitation, 
44  -Suffer  them  to  come  to  me ;" 

Holy  children 
Shall  my  Heavenly  Kingdom  see. 


Gracious  Saviour !  Thou  hast  taught  us 
That  Thy  words  unchanged  remain ; 

To  Thy  feet  our  friends  have  brought 
Heavenly  blessings  to  obtain  :      [us. 

O  receive  us! 
Thou  wilt  not  our  prayer  disdain. 

Take  us,  then,  Thou  kind  Protector, 
Fold  us'neath  Thy  watchful  care; 
Be  our  Shepherd,  Friend,  Director, 
In  Thy  arras  of  mercy  bear, 

Guide  to  glory  i 
We  shall  dwell  in  safety  there. 

Amen*. 
Mrs.  Parsons. 


(Keueral  Thymus. 

Z^J  I  O  Jesu,  Thou  art  standing. 

First  TUHS. 


Sullivan. 
^rr.  6?/  JJ'?n.  Dressier. 
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1.  O      Jc   -  su, Thou  art  standing 
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Out-side  the  fast  closed  door,  In 
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Low-ly  patience  wait-ing  To  pass  the  threshold  o'er :     We  bear  the  name  of 
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Christians,   His  Name  and  Sign  we  bear ;      O  shame, thrice  shame  upon  us, To 
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keep  Him  standing  there,  To   keep     Him  stand 


ing    there.      A  -men". 
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2  O  Jesu,  thou  art  knocking  i 

And  lol  that  hand  la  acarr'd, 

And  thorns  Thy  brow  encircle, 

And  bean  Thv  face  have  marrM: 

Olove  that  passeth  knowledge, 

So  patiently  to  wait  ! 
0  sin  that  hath  no  equal, 

So  fast  to  bar  the  gate  I 


3  OJesn,  Thou  art  pleading 

In  accents  meek  and  low. 
■•  I  died  for  you,  my  children, 

And  will  ye  treat  me  so?" 
0  Lord,  with  shame  and  sorrow 

Wr  open  now  the  door; 
Dear  Saviour,  enter,  enter. 

And  leave  us  nevermore.     Amen*. 

Bishop  Walsham  ifoi*. 
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O  Jesu,  Thou  art  standing. 


d  Tune. 


Rev.  E.  Husband. 
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"We    bear    the  name    of    Chris  -  tian= 


His    Name  and  siirn    we    bear: 
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0  shame, thrice  shame  up  -  on      us,      To  keep  Him  stanching  there.       A-me.v. 


2  O  Jesc,  Thou  art  knocking: 

And  lo!  that  hand  is  scarr'd, 
And  thorns  Thy  brow  encircle, 

And  tears  Thy  facf>  have  marr'd: 
O  love  that  passeth  knowledge, 

So  patiently  to  wait ! 
O  sin  thcit  hath  po  equal, 

So  fast  to  bar  the  m 


3  O  Jesu,  Thou  art  pleading 
In  accents  meek  and  low, 
"  I  died  for  you,  My  children, 

And  will  ye  treat  Me  so?'' 
0  Lord,  with  shame  and  sorrow 
We  open  now  the  door: 
noun,  enter,  enter, 
I  leave  us  nevermore.    Amen. 

Bishojj  Waltkam  W.  Hot-. 


<£euerat  ?in>mu0. 
Zw/O  The  barren  Tree  that  Bears  but  Leaves. 


Martin  S.  Skkffixgton. 


1.     The  bar  -  rcn  tree     that  bears    but  leaves  Cut  down  and  east 
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lie  precious  ground  it  cumber  -  eth,  It  may  no  more  a  -  bide. 


The  precious  ground  it  cumber  -  eth,  It  may  no  more  a 

Bit  .f-  f-  +■  in  ,f-  to 
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Chorus. 
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O  spare,  0  spare  an  -  oth  -  er  year,  0  spare  the  barren  tree. 
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A-MEX. 


2  I  sought  for  fruit,  I  nothing  found, 
Where  given  sun  and  rain. 
I  pruned,  I  hedged,  I  cherished  it, 
What  have  I  for  My  pain? 
O  spare,  etc. 

8  0  Christian  soul,  I  planted  thee 
In  rich  and  holy  ground. 
I  seek  the  signs  of  life  and  love. 
But  where  may  these  be  found? 
O  spare,  etc. 

4  I  laboured,  suffered,  died  for  thee, 

For  thee  My  life-blood  shod. 
Thee,  wild  by  nature,  grafted  in. 
With  lu-avenly  nurture  fed. 
O  spare,  etc. 

5  The  d.iy  of  grace  i^  speeding  past, 

Soon  winter  will  be  here  i 

What  fruit,  or  (lowers  "(  holiness 

In  thee,  o  soul,  appear! 
0  spare,  etc.    Ajodt, 
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General  JLn)n\nn. 

When  I  look  up  to  Yonder  Sky. 

Duncan  Hume. 
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1.  When    I    lookup    to    von-der  sky,  So  pure, so  bright, so  wondrous  high, I 
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think  of  One         can-not  see,  But  One  Who  sees  and  cares  forme.    A-men. 


HE 
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2  'T  is  He  my  daily  food  provides, 
And  all  that  I  can  want  besides; 
And  when  I  close  my  sleeping  eye 
I  rest  in  peace,  for  He  is  nigh. 
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f=l 


I       I 
3  Then  shall  I  not  forever  love 
This  gracious  God  Who  reigns  above? 
For  very  good  indeed  is  He, 
To  love  a  little  child  like  me.    Amen. 
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Hope  on,  hope  on,  the  Golden  Days. 

J.  H.  Shepherd. 


-^    »    J- 


rr 


*> 


=t 


-,-g- 


^ 


is 


1.  Hope  on,  hope  on,  the  golden  days    Are  not  as    yet     a  -  dawn  -  ing, 
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The  mists  of  night  Precede  the  light  And  ush-er  in   the  morn-ing.     Amen. 


2  Hope  on,  hope  on, though  black  the 
Dark  shadows  intertwining,  [clouds, 

Yet  calm  and  still, 
O'er  heath  and  hill, 
The  sun  shall  soon  be  shining. 

3  Hope  on,  hope  on,  through  frost  and 

snow, 
Through  trouble,  toil  and  sorrow ; 


Though  wind  and  rain, 
And  tears  and  pain. 
The  sun  shall  pierce  to-morrow. 

4  Hope  on,  hope  on,  though  friends  be 
And  dark  the  way  before  thee,  [few, 
A  God  of  love 
From  Heaven  above 
Shall  shed  His  radiance  o'er  thee.  Amen. 
Godfrey  Thring. 


Central  ?i>i>mus. 

OU  I  When  little  Samuel  woke. 
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Anrtantinn. 


J.  TlLLEARD. 
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1.     When     lit  -    tie     Sam-  uel    woke,     And  heard  his   Mak-er's  voice,      At 
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ev-'ry  word  He  spoke  How  much  did  he     re-joice!    0  bless-ed,   hap-py 
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child,     to    find      The    God       of    Heaven  so       near    and 
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kind! 
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A-MEN. 
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2  If  God  would  speak  to  me, 

And  say  He  was  my  Friend, 
How  happy  I  should  be! 

Oh !  how  would  I  attend ! 
The  smallest  sin  I  then  should  fear, 
If  God  Almighty  were  so  near. 

3  And  does  He  never  speak  ? 

O  yes;  for,  in  His  word, 
He  bids  me  come  ami  seek 

The  God  that  Samuel  heard: 
In  almost  every  page  I  see 
The  God  of  Samuel  calls  to  me. 

4  And  I  beneath  His  care 

May  safely  rest  my  head; 
I  know  that  God  is  there 

To  guard  my  humble  bed. 
And  every  sin  I  well  may  fear, 
Since  God  Almighty  is  so  near. 

6  Like  Samuel,  let  me  say, 

Whene'er  I  read  His  word. 

u  sprak.  Lord;  i  would  obey 
"Tie*  voice  that  i  have  heard. 

M  And  when  I  in  Thy  DOOM  appear, 

44  Speak,  for  Thy  servant  waito  to  hear." 

Amkn 
Mrs.  Ann  Gilbert 
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GJetura!  ?i?j?mn8- 

We  are  little  pilgrims. 


John  Hullah. 
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Awlantino. 
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1.     We  are    lit-  tie       pil-grims,   "We   are  strangers  here,       We  are  hast'ning 
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OD-ward  To  our  Home  most  dear;    All  that  stays  our  pro-gress   We  will  cast  a 
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-   side,—     Sin-ful  lust3  and  pa3-sions,   E -vil  thoughts  and  pride.       A  -  men. 
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2  Ofttimei  we  are  weary, 

Oftentimes  in  pain; 
But  the  hope  of  Heaven 

Cheer3  our  souls  a«;ain. 
Grief  will  there  be  rapture, 

Toil  will  there  he  rest ; 
Each  day  brings  U3  nearer 

To  our  lloine  most  blest.     Amek. 

E.   U'i'jlesu-orth. 
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General  J&tvmnu. 

Sadly  bend  the  flowers. 


In  moderate  time. 


iOHi 


Albert  RAXDSOon. 
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1.  Sad  -  ly    bend    the 
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Sunbeams  come    a  -  gain.         Lit  -  tie  birds  are    si  -    lent     All  the  dark  night 
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through;  But  when  morning  dawn-eth,  Their  aonge  are  sweet  and    new.       Aim 


2  When  a  Bndden  sorrow 

Cornea  like  clond  and  night. 

Wait  for  (ion's  to-morrow; 

All  will  then  i>o  bright 
Only  wait  and  trust  Him 

Just  a  little  while; 
After  evening  tear  drops 

Shall  come  the  morning  anile,    Ajchh. 

Frances  Ridley  Havergal. 


General  ?S?j?mm 
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O   Happy  home! 


CHony. 
Art.  by  11'.  11.  Walter%  mis.  Doc. 
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1.  O    hap-pv  home  ! Where  Thoaart  lovedthe  dearest,Thou  truest  Friend  and 
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Saviour  of  our    race ;       And  where  among  the  guests  there  never  cometh 
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One      who  can  hold      such    high  and  honoured  place.       A  -    men. 
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2  Oh,  happy  home  !  -whose  little  ones  are  given 

Early  to  Thee  in  humble  faith  and  prayer, 
To  Thee,  their  Friend,  Who  from  the  heights  of  Heaven 
Guides  them,  and  guards  -with  more  than  mother's  care. 

3  Oh,  happy  home !  where  all  the  little  voices 

Their  glad  hosannas  early  learn  to  raise, 
And  even  childhood's  lisping  tongue  rejoices 
To  bring  to  Thee  new  songs  of  love  and  praise. 

4  0  happy  home !  and  servitude  most  blessed, 

Where  all  alike  one  gracious  Master  own, 
And  daily  duty,  in  Thy  strength  encountered, 
Never  too  hard  or  difficult  is  known. 

5  Until  at  last  when  earth's  day's  work  is  ended, 

All  meet  Thee  in  Thy  blessed  Home  above, 
From  whence  Thou  earnest,  where  Thou  hast  ascended, 
Thy  everlasting  Home  of  peace  and  love.     Amen*. 

Spitta,  tr.  by  Jane  Borthwick. 


(General  Uyvmns. 


0\JD        Gently,  gently,  kneel  and  pray. 


J.  I.  T 
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I.  Gent-ly,    gent-  ly   kneel   and  pray,  Gent-ly  come  and      go;     .     . 
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Je  -  bus,  Christ  is    watch  -  inir  us, 


s 


—GO- 
SO, 


9iiSz=rEI?rH.EE»EE 


PI 


He    would  have     it 
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Gent  -ly,     gent  -  ly 


shine  the     stars,     Gent  -ly      grow  the     flowers, 
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Gent  -  ly  smile9  the  love  of  God,     And  His  Love  Is  ours!       A  -  men 
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2  Kindly,  kindly  speak  to  all, 
At  our  work  or  play  ; 

-  Christ  can  always  hear 
Everv  *  ord  w  e  say. 

.tly,  gently  Bhlne,  etc. 


B  Dearly,  dearly  lei  as  lore 
Every  one  we  know  — 
Brothers,  sisters,  friends  we  are- 
Jeans  makes  ns 

Gently,  gently  shin. 


1   Sweetly,  sweetly  sinn  the  pi 
( >f  our  glorious  King, 
With  our  hearts  and  with  our  voice  j 
Jeans  h  art  us  sing. 

Gently, gently  >hine.ete.     Ami:n. 


(Ketural  fesmw. 

0\JO     Whither,  Pilgrims,  are  you  going? 


1st  Chorus. 
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2d  Chorus. 

1* PW-J- 


W 


S^ 


I 


P 


hand?    We  are    go  -  ing    on    a    jour-ney,    Go  -  ing   at  our  King's  coin- 
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Both  Choruses. 
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O  -  ver  hills  and  plains  and  val  -  leys,  We     are    go-ing    to 
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Go  -  ingr      to      the    Bet  -  ter   Land. 


A   -     MEN. 
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2  1st  CHO.Fear  ye  not  the  way  so  lonely, 
You  a  little  feeble  band?  * 
2d  Cho.  No,    for   friends  unseen   are 
near  us, 
Holy  Angels  round  us  stand. 
Cho.  Christ,  our  Leader  walks  beside  us, 
He  will  guard  and  He  will  guide  us, 
Pilgrims  to  the  Better  Land. 


i 
3  1st  Cho.  Tell  me,  pilgrims,  what  you 
In  that  far-offbetter  land?[hope  for, 
2d  Cho.  Spotless  robes  and  crowns  of 
glory 
From  a  Saviour's  loving  Hand. 
Cno.  We  shall  drink  of  life's  clear  river, 
We  shall  dwell  with  God  for  ever 
In  that  bright  and  Better  Land. 


4  1st  Cho.  Pilgrims,  mav  we  travel  with  you 
To  that  bright,  that  better  land? 
2d  Cho.   Come  and  welcome,  come  and  welcome, 
Welcome  to  our  pilgrim  band. 
Cho.  Come,  oh,  come,  and  do  not  leave  us, 
Christ  is  waiting  to  receive  us 
In  that  bright,  that  Better  Land.     Amen. 

Mrs.  Van  Alstyne. 
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(Kenrrai  JDvmm 

There's  not  a  Tint  that  paints  the  Rose. 


St.  Aij'.ans  Tine  Book. 


[.There's  not  a   tint  that  paints  the  rose, 
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or  Btreaks  the  humblest  flow*r  that  bio  ws,Bnt  God  has  plac'd  it  there.  A  -  men. 
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2  At  early  dawn  there's  not  a  gale  3  There's  not  of  £rass  a  single  blade, 

Across  the  landscape  driven.  Or  leaf  of  loveliest  green, 

And  not  a  breeze  that  sweeps  the  vale,         Where  heavenly  skill  is  not  displayed, 
That  is  not  sent  by  Heaven.  And  heavenly  wisdom  seen. 

4  Around,  beneath,  below,  above, 
Wherever  --pace  extends. 
There  God  displays  His  boundless  love. 
And  power  with  mercy  blends.     Amen. 
\)  r\  O  Bishop  Heher. 

OUO  The  Service  due  to  God. 

Sih  Aktiu'r  Sullivan. 


see: 


1.  The  ser-viccdue  to  Gud'.  N  not  mere  babbling; words.  1'our'd tune-ful  -  ly  up- 


I  The  lerrlce  due  to  God  8  The  service  due  to  God, 

I-  no  mere  formal  part,  [a  life  from  evil  won. 

T  U  not  enough  to  bOW  the  head.  And  faith  and  hope  and  glowing  love, 

Anil  never  bow  the  heart.  And  duty  bravely  done. 

4  Strong  Help  of  feeble  faith, 
Pore  <  talde  of  age  and  youth. 
Teach  na  to  Ben  e  Thee,  Holy  God, 

In  spirit  and  in  truth.     Amis 

//    Wilson. 
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<fi rnrral  ?D»mus. 

Blest  Saviour,  let  me  be  a  child. 

Miss   J.  R.  HlGINBOTHAM. 
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1.  Blest  Sav-iour,  let  me    be     a  child,      A     lit-  tie   child   of     Thine; 
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Thou  hast  on  in  -  fant  spir  -  its  smil'd,     O     kind  -  ly    smile  on  mine.     A-mkn. 
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2  Make  me  a  child  in  simple  ways, 
In  heart  more  simple  still; 
Believing  all  the  Father  says, 
And  doing  all  His  will. 


3  Give  me  a  nature  pure  and  true, 
My  evil  one  control ; 
And  day  by  day  Thy  grace  renew 
The  childhood  of  my  soul. 


4  May  this  sweet  spirit  ne'er  depart, 
Midst  all  my  joys  and  cares  ; 
And  may  I  be  a  child  at  heart 
Although  a  man  in  years  .     Amen. 

Alfred  James  Morris. 


General  ?2?»mn0, 

O  I  U         Jesus  was  once  a  little  Child. 

St.  Allan's  Tine  Book. 
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Was  era  -  died      in      His      Moth  -    er's  arms 


II  \>.  II.  II 


2  Once  He  was  just  the  age  1  am, 

And  was  :is  helpless  too, 
He  osed  to  aleep  and  walk  and  speak 
Just  as  all  children  do. 

3  And  yet.  though  lie  was  once  a  child, 

lie  is  the  God  Of  all, 
And  Angel  hosts  before  Hlfl  Throne 
In  lowly  worship  fall. 

4  Aiul  why  was  it  He  ehose  to  be 

A  Child  so  poor  and  weak? 
It  waa  that  I  might  learn  from  Him 

How  blessed  are  the  meek ; 

5  It  was  that  I  mtghl  learn  from  Him 

My  parente  to  obey, 

And.  like  the  Child  of  Xa/.areth. 
Grow  holier  every  day.     Amkn. 

M.  P.  Clare. 
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I'm  a  little  Pilgrim. 


Church  Songs. 


1.  I'm       a    lit  -  tie    Pil  -  grim,     Here    I    may    not 
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Staff       in    hand      I      jour    -  ney, 


Sing    -  ing    on    my    way. 
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Which  to  blessed  Sa 
God,     a  guardian  An 
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Leads, the  Lord's  a    -    bode. 
Gives  to     be      mv      guide. 


MEN. 
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3  There  are  dangers  many 

Meet  me  as  I  go  ; 
Strong,  -with  God's  assistance, 
Fear  I  not  the  foe. 
I'm  a  little,  etc. 

4  Far  before  me  shineth 

Zion,  city  blest, 


£=t: 


Where  the  little  Pilgrim 
In  the  end  may  rest. 
I  'm  a  little,  etc. 

Help  the  little  Pilgrim, 
Lord,  I  humbly  pray; 

Keep  me  safe,  and  keep  me 
In  the  King's  highway. 

I  'm  a  little,  etc.     Amen. 

S.  Baring-Gould. 


(Rtntval  ?£j?mu0* 

O  I  Z      Childhoods  years  are  passing  o'er  us. 


Herold. 
Art.  by  W.  II.   Walter,  Mus.  Doc. 


1.  Childhood's  years  arc  pass-ing  o'er  us,  Youthful  days  vrill  soon  be  gone; 
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Cares  and  sorrows  lie  before  us,  Hidden  dangers, snares  unknown.  A    -  men. 


2  0  may  He  Who  meek  and  lowly, 

Trod  Himself  this  vale  of  woe, 
Make  us  His,  and  keep  us  holy, 
Guard  and  guide  us  while  wc  go ! 

3  Hark,  it  is  the  Saviour  calling 

"  Little  children,  come  to  me;" 
Jesu,  keep  our  feet  from  falling; 
Teach  us  all  to  follow  Thee. 

4  Soon  we  part :  it  may  be  never, 

Never  here  to  meet  again ; 
O  to  meet  in  Heaven  for  ever! 
O  the  crown  of  life  to  gain ! 

5  Praise  to  Thee  Almighty  Saviour, 

PntiM  to  God  the  Father  be. 
Praise  to  God  the  Holy  Spirit, 
Now  and  through  Eternity.    Anur. 

;r.  Dickson, 
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A  little  Ship  was  on  the  Sea. 


Duncan  Hume. 


1.  A        lit  -  tie  ship -was  on  the    sea,   It  was      a  pret  -    ty     sight: 
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sail'd  a  -long  so    pleas-ant  -  ly,  And    all  was  calm  and  bright.      A  -men. 
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2  When  lo !  a  storm  began  to  rise, 

The  wind  grew  loud  and  strong ; 
It  blew  the  clouds  across  the  skies, 
It  blew  the  waves  along. 

3  And  all,  but  One,  were  sore  afraid 

Of  sinking  in  the  deep  : 
His  Head  was  on  a  pillow  laid. 
And  He  was  fast  asleep. 

4  "  Master,  we  perish :  Master,  save !" 

They  cried  :  their  Master  heard  ; 
He  rose,  rebuked  the  wind  and  wave, 
And  stilled  them  with  a  word. 

5  He  to  the  storm  says,"  Peace,  be  still;  " 

The  raging  billows  cease ; 
The  mighty  winds  obey  His  will. 
And  all  are  hushed  to  peace. 

6  O  well  we  know  it  was  the  Lord, 

Our  Saviour  and  our  Friend; 
Whose  care  of  those  who  trust  His  word, 
Will  never,  never  end.     Amen. 

Dorothy  Thrupp. 


(General  7/jymus. 

O  I  4  We  weigh  the  Anchor,  spread  the  Sail. 


Church  Songs. 
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wind  springs  up,  we  stand  to  sea,   De  -tain  us  here    no    more.     . 
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Sail  -  ing.sail  -ing   o-ver  the  sea,    In  storm  and  sun-shine  brinht, 
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Bound    for  Par  -  a  -  disc   arc  -we,    The  laud    of  true 
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2  Our  brave  ship  is  the  Holy  Church 

Which  Jesus  Christ  commands; 
And  all  the  crew,  both  old  and  young, 
In  His  obedience  stands. 

Sailing,  etc. 

3  The  storm  may  break,  the  night  may 

lower, 

The  vessel  toss  end  Btrain ; 
We  fear  do  wreck,  we  steer  right  on, 
The  sun  will  shine  again. 

Hing  etc. 


I 

4  Our  Captain  watches  night  and  day, 
His  Holy  Ship  to  guide; 
Ami  safe  wo  sail  so  long  as  we 
Within  her  Malls  abide. 
Sailing,  etc. 
B  Then   keep  us,  Lord,    when  seas  are 
Bmooth, 
And  keep  wh.n  Btorms  oYrwhelm  j 

o  may  we  ever  hear  Thy  voice, 

And  see  Thee  at  the  helm. 
Sailing,  etc. 

£.  Baring-Gould. 


Hit  anits. 

O  I  0      Jesu,  from  Thy  Throne  on  high. 


Children's  Litany. 
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Look     on     us  with  lov  -  ing  eye,   Hear  us,    Ho 
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2  Jesu,  once  an  infant  small, 
Cradled  in  the  oxen's  stall, 
Though  the  God  and  Lord  of  all : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

3  Once  a  Child  so  good  and  fair, 
Feeling  want,  and  toil,  and  care, 
All  that  we  may  have  to  bear  : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

4  Jesu,  Thou  dost  love  us  still, 
And  it  is  Thy  holy  Will 

That  we  should  be  safe  from  ill : 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

5  Be  Thou  with  us  every  day, 
In  our  work  and  in  our  play, 
"When  we  learn  and  when  we  pray 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

6  When  we  lie  asleep  at  night, 
Ever  may  Thy  Angels  bright 
Keep  us  safe  till  morning's  light : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 


7  May  we  grow  from  day  to  day, 
Glad  to  learn  each  holy  way, 
Ever  ready  to  obey  : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

8  May  we  ever  try  to  be, 
From  our  sinful  tempers  free, 
Pure  and  gentle,  Lord,  like  Thee 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

9  May  our  thoughts  be  undefiled, 
May  our  words  be  true  and  mild, 
Make  us  each  a  holy  child  : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

10  Jesu,  Son  of  God  Most  High, 
Who  didst  in  a  manger  lie, 
Who  upon  the  Cross  didst  die  : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 

11  Jesu,  from  Thy  heavenly  throne, 
Watching  o'er  each  little  one, 
Till  our  life  on  earth  is  done : 

Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu. 


12  Jesu,  Whom  we  hope  to  see, 
Calling  us  in  Heaven  to  be 
Happy  evermore  with  Thee  : 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jesu.     Amen. 

Rev.  T.  D.  Pollock. 
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In  a  Stable  on  this  day. 

Tiik  Nativity. 


1.  In       a      sta  -  folc       on     this  dav,     In       a 
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Then  was  heard  a  countless  throng, 
Angels  who  to  Heaven  belong, 
Sing  a  sweet  and  blessed  song, 

"Glory  be  to  Jesus. 
"  Glory  be  to  God  on  high. 
Peace  on  earth,  goodwill,"  they  cry, 
"  To  mankind  eternally," 

Glory  be  to  Jesus. 
Then  the  Angels  went  away, 
And  the  shepherds  trembling  say, 
"  Here  let  us  no  more  delay," 

Glory  be  to  Jesus, 


2  Shepherds  keeping  watch  by  night, 
Saw  a  vision  passing  bright, 
Heaven  ablaze  with  vivid  light, 

Glory  be  to  Jesus. 

3  While  they  wondered,  wrapt  in  fear, 
Did  an  Angel  bright  draw  near. 
Saying  words  that  they  could  hear, 

Glory  be  to  Jesus. 

4  "Fear  not  ye  —  behold  I  tell 
Blessed  news  to  cheer  you  well, 
Christ  is  born —  Emmanuel," 

Glory  be  to  Jesus. 
6  And  to  them  a  sign  He  told, 

11  See  Him  wrapt  in  swaddling  fold, 
Lying  In  a  manger  cold," 

Glory  be  to  Jesus. 

10  By  the  Angel's  guidance  led. 
Knelt  they  "at  His  manger  bed, 
And  their  Saviour  worshipped 
Glorv  be  to  Jesus.     A  mi:  v. 


On  this  sweetest  Day  of  days. 

Tin:  Naiivii  v. 


Which  the  holy  angels  sing. 

And  to  Christ  our  homage  bring, 
Glory  be  to  Jesus. 
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2  We  ■would  join  the  countless  throng, 
To  -which  Angel  Hosts  belong. 
Praising  Thee  with  perfect  song. 

Glory  be  to  Jesus. 

3  We  -would  grateful  worship  bring 
To  our  Newborn  Saviour  King, 
We  would  of  Thy  glory  sing, 

Glory  be  to  Jesus. 
1  We  our  due  -would  -wish  to  pay, 
Homasre  at  Thv  feet  to  lav, 


And  beside  Thy  cradle  say 

Glory  be  to  Jesus. 
Born  a  man  —  mankind  to  save, 
Born  to  die  that  man  may  have 
Life  beyond  the  darksome  grave, 

Glory  be  Jesus. 
"  God  with  us  "  —  Emmanuel, 
Coming  here  as  man  to  dwell, 
Saving  us  from  death  and  hell, 

Glory  be  to  Jesus.     Amen. 


O  I  O       God  the  Father,  seen  of  none. 

The  Incarnation. 


1.  God 


the    Fa  -  ther,  seen  of    none, 


God    the  sole-be  -  got  -  ten  Son, 


the  Spirit  with  them  One ;  Hear 
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Jesu  Christ,  Incarnate  God, 
of  Sharon,  Jesse's  Rod, 
Who  mad'st  earth  Thine  own  abode  : 

Hear  us,  we  beseech  Thee. 
Thou  Who,  though  the  Word  Divine, 
Modest  flesh  Thy  Godhead's  shrine, 
When  our  hearts  to  Thee  incline: 

Hear  us,  we  beseech  Thee. 
Thou  didst  leave  Thy  Father's  Throne, 
And  didst  dwell  among  Thine  own, 
Though  Thou  wast  by  them  unknown, 

Jesu,  God  Incarnate. 
That  we  may  not  treat  Thee  so, 
Unto  us  Thy  sweetness  show, 
Let  us  all  Thy  blessings  know, 

Jesu,  God  Incarnate. 


i 

6  Unto  Thee,  the  living  Bread, 
By  Thy  power  may  we  be  led, 
In  the  Eucharist  be  fed, 

Jesu,  God  Incarnate. . 

7  Shine  upon  us  with  Thy  light, 
Take  away  the  gloom  of  night, 
Purify  our  Inward  sight, 

Jesu,  God  Incarnate. 

8  Be  with  us  this  Christmas-tide, 
Be  our  Helper,  be  our  Guide, 
Keep  us  near  Thy  wounded  Side, 

We  beseech  Thee,  Jesu. 

9  Born  of  Royal  David's  race, 
Jesu,  full  of  truth  and  grace, 
Till  we  see  Thee  face  to  face, 

Help  us,  we  beseech  Thee.     Ami-.n. 
Rev.  Ii.  F.  Llttlcdale. 
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Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Three. 


Carmelite  Litany. 
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2  Fallen  creatures  though  we  are, 
With  no  claim  for  Thee  to  spare, 
Yet  to  plead  in  tears  wc  dare, 

Hear  us,  Holy  Father. 

3  Not  for  works  that  wc  have  done, 
Through  the  mercy  of  Thy  Son, 
For  the  pardon  He  has  won, 

Hear  us,  Holy  Father. 


6  Fire  our  hearts  with  burning  love, 
Let  our  needs  Thy  pity  move, 
Let  our  works  our  longing  prove, 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

7  Make  us  children  good  and  true, 
Teach  us  what  we  ought  to  do, 
Help  us  to  be  prayerful  too, 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 


4  By  Thy  life  on  earth  below, 
By  Thy  bitterness  of  woe, 
By  Thy  pains  do  man  can  know, 
Hear  us,  Holy  Jcsu. 


8  All  our  little  efforts  bless, 

A^  we  ever  onward  press, 

Till  we  come  to  holiness, 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 


5  Holy  Spirit,  give  us  grace, 
Bravely  lure  to  run  our  race, 
Till  in  Heaven  WC  §M  Thy  face, 
Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 


0  So  to  live  that  when  we  die, 
W<  m;iy  in  God's  keeping  lie, 
And  be  His  eternally, 

Hear  us,  Holy  Trinity.     Amen. 


Iftattfe*. 

320    God,  Who  in  the  depths  of  Light. 


The  Ascension. 


F.  H.  Carter. 
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1.  God,  Who   in       the    depths  of    light,Reign-est 'mid  the    An  -  gels  bright, 
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2  At  Whose  side,  the  Saviour  Word 
Is  enthroned,  the  risen  Lord. 

By  the  Hosts  of  Heaven  adored; 
Alleluia,  Father. 

3  Finish'd  is  His  Work  on  earth; 
Paid  the  price  of  countless  worth ; 
By  His  life  and  cruel  death; 

Alleluia,  Jesu. 

4  Gone  away  to  Heaven  is  He, 
Captive  leads  captivity, 
Setting  sinful  creatures  free; 

Alleluia,  Jesu. 

5  May  we  Heavenward  with  Thee  rise, 
Join  the  triumph  of  the  skies, 

See  Thee  one  day  with  our  eyes ; 
We  beseech  Thee,  Jesu. 

6  May  we  cast  all  sin  away, 
Live  in  Thee,  Lord,  day  by  day, 
Pure  in  all  we  think  and  say; 

We  beseech  Thee,  Jesu. 

7  May  we  help  the  work  along 

By  our  prayers,  our  words,  our  song, 
By  our  hate  of  all  things  wrong; 
We  beseech  Thee,  Jesu. 


8  May  we  raise  our  hearts  to  Thee, 
Live  with  Thee  continually, 
Though  Thy  face  we  cannot  see ; 

We  beseech  Thee,  Jesu, 

9  Fit  us  for  this  last  great  hour,[pow'r, 
When  shall  cease  the  grave's  dark 
Death's  sting  gone  for  evermore; 

We  beseech  Thee,  Jesu. 

10  Sorrows,  sighs  shall  flee  away, 
Tears  no  more  shall  dim  our  way, 
Nothing  cloud  the  light  of  day ; 

Glory  to  Thee,  Jesu. 

11  We  shall  meet  those  gone  before, 
Those  whose  loss  we  now  deplore, 
Then  to  part  with  nevermore; 

Glory  to  Thee,  Jesu. 

12  And  with  them  shall  praise  and  sing, 
Thee,  0  Saviour,  Lord  and  King, 
Never  weary  worshipping ; 

Glory  to  Thee,  Jesu. 

13  Holy,  Holy,  Holy  Three, 
Hear  Thy  children's  litany, 
Which  we  now  have  sung  to  Thee ; 

Holy,  Holy,  Holy.    AiiEN. 
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Spirit  blest,  Who  art  adored. 

I'm     EOLT  Si'iun. 
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One      E-ter-nal  God  and  Lord,     Hear  us,   Ho-ly    Spir   -it.         A-men. 
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2  Comforter,  to  Whom  we  owe 
All  that  we  rejoice  to  know 
Of  our  Saviour 's  work  below, 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

3  Thou  Whose  sound  Apostles  heard, 
And  Whose  power  their  spiritstirred, 
Giving  them  the  living  Word, 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

4  Coming  with  Thy  power  to  save, 
Moving  on  Baptismal  wave, 
Balling  sinners  from  the  grave, 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

5  Thon,  by  Whom  our  souls  are  fed 
With  the  True  and  Living  Bread, — 
Even  Sim  Who  for  us  bled, 

lliar  us  Holy  Spirit. 

8  spirit,  ihowing  us  the  way, 
warning,  when  we  go  astray, 
Pleading  In  ni  when  we  pray, 

Seax  ne,  Holy  Spirit. 

:  Spirit,  Whom  oar  failings  grieve, 

Whom  the  world  will  nol  receive, 
Who  dost  help  na  to  believe. 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 


8  Spirit,  guarding  all  from  ill, 
Bending  right  our  stubborn  will, 
Though  we  grieve  Thee, patient  still, 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

9  Spirit,  strength  of  all  the  weak, 
Giving  courage  to  the  meek, 
Teaching  faltering  tongues  to  speak, 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

10  Spirit,  aiding  all  who  yearn 
More  of  truths  Divine  to  learn, 
And  With  deeper  love  to  burn, 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

1 1  Source  of  love  and  light  Divine, 
With  that  hallowing  grace  of  Thine, 

More  and  more  upon  na  .shine: 
Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

12  Holy,  loving  as  Thou  art, 
Come  and  live  within  our  heart; 
Never  from  us  to  depart; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit. 

13  May  WOSOOn,  from  sin  set  free, 
Where  Thy  work  may  perfect  be, 
Jeans'  Pace  With  rapture  see; 

Hear  us,  Holy  Spirit.        Am*. 
Rev.  T.  B.  Pollock. 
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Heavenly  Father,  let  Thy  light. 

Missions. 


T.  Moblet. 
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2  To  the  nations  gone  astray, 
Thine  eternal  love  display, 
Send  Thy  truth,  direct  Thy  way, 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

3  Sow  the  seed,  Thy  Word  revealed, 
In  the  earth's  wide  harvest-field, 
That  the  increase  it  may  yield, 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 

4  Jesu,  Who  didst  suffer  pain, 
To  release  from  error's  chain 
Man's  lost  Paradise  to  gain, 

Jesu,  Saviour,  hear  us. 

5  Let  Thy  ministers  proclaim 
Far  and  wide  Thy  saving  Name, 
With  Thy  love  all  hearts  inflame, 

Jesu,  Saviour,  hear  us. 


6  Seek  for  those  who  careless  roam, 
Bring  the  wanderers  safely  home, 
May  Thy  glorious  Kingdom  come, 

Jesu,  Saviour,  hear  us. 

7  Blessed  Spirit,  heavenly  Lord, 
Speak  with  power  the  saving  Word, 
How  the  lost  may  be  restored, 

Blessed  Spirit,  hear  us. 

8  Come  and  breathe  new  life  within, 
Rescue  souls  from  death  and  sin, 
Teach  the  careless  Heaven  to  win, 

Blessed  Spirit,  hear  us. 

9  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 
Loving  those  who  need  Thee  most, 
Ra:se  the  fallen,  save  the  lost, 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us.  Amen. 


Uttwft*. 

oAO    Father,  from  Thy  throne  on  High. 


For  Little  Children. 


a  In  Unison. 


=t=d: 


Rev.  F.  A.  J.  Harvey. 


1.  Fa-  ther,  from  Thy  throne  on  high,  Deign  to   hear  Tliy  chil-dren's  cry, 
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Let    them  feel   that  Thon    art    nigh ;     We    be  -  seech  Thee,  hear  us. 


— >^ — ltd J , fil «> 


.„  ft    g» fed  — in-g^ 

C  # -— H^ 


qHP 


zrjsL 


111 I! 


i^E!: 


zJSt 


^ 


i 


2  Father,  Thou  dost  love  us  all, 
And  we  come  at  Thy  dear  call, 
Low  before  Thy  Feet  to  fall ; 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 


5  Weak  and  helpless,  Lord,  are  we, 
Yet  Thy  love  is  all  our  plea, 
Suffer  us  to  come  to  Thee ; 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 


3  Jesu,  tender  Shepherd,  hear; 
Bid  Thy  little  ones  draw  near; 
Train  them  to  Thy  love  and  fear; 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  ns. 


G  Holy  Spirit,  Guide  Divine, 
Let  Thy  light  for  ever  shine, 
Leave  us  not,  for  we  arc  Thine ; 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  ns. 


4  By  the  promise  Thon  hast  made, 
By  Thy  Hands  in  blessing  laid, 

By  the  words  thAl  Thon  hast  s:iid  ; 

We  beseech  Thee,  hear  as. 


7  'Neath  Thy  wings,  O  blessed  Dove, 
May  we  feel  Thy  sheltering  love, 
Till  we  reach  OBI  Home  above; 
We  beseech  Thee,  hear  us. 


8  Glory  to  the  Father  bring, 

Jean  !  unto  Thee  ire  sing. 
Holy  Ghost,  Thy  prsises  ring; 

Alleluia!     Amen*. 

Mrs.  .itrtatficld. 
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Lamb  of  God,  for  sinners  slain. 


J.  H.  Willcox,  Mus.  Doc. 
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1.  Lamb  of  God,  for     sin-ners  slain;      By  Thy  mer-cy    born    a  -  gain; 


T&=dt=t=fc=t=g=£=tf=F4=£=f1+ 


§- 


:t: 


t=t 


l^ymniiBip 


r 


^^^ppl^li^lpp^P 


III       ui   u 

For  Thy  guidance  still  we    pray,  Lest  from  grace  we  fall  a-way.    A  -  men. 


n  ri 


llm^M 


2  By  the  mystic,  cleansing  flood, 
By  the  Water  and  the  Blood, 
"Washed  and  sanctified  to  Thee, 
Holy  may  we  ever  be. 

3  Aid  us  with  Thy  daily  grace, 
Steadfastly  to  run  our  race; 
Grant  us  victory  in  the  strife, 
And  the  price  of  endless  life. 

4  Praise  to  Thee,  from  all  on  earth, 
God,  Who  gavest  us  new  birth  : 
Praise  from  all  the  heavenly  Host; 
Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost.     Amen. 

BUhop  Woodford. 
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Uitanltu. 

Son  of  Man,  to  Thee  I  cry. 


Italian  Melody. 
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Of    Thy  dwell-ing    here    on    earth,      By    Thy     pure   and      ho  -  ly    birth, 
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Lord,  Thy  presence  let     me    see,     Man  -  i  -  feet  Thy  -  self  to     me.      A  -  mew. 
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2  Lamb  of  God,  to  Thee  1  cry; 
IJy  Thy  bitter  agony, 
By  Thy  pangs,  to  ue  unknown, 
By  Thy  Spirit's  parting  groan 
Lord,  Thy  presence  Let  me  see, 
Manifest  Thyself  to  me. 

8  Prince  of  Life,  to  Thoo  T  cry; 
By  Thy  glorious  majesty, 
By  Thy  triumph  o'er  the  grave, 

Meek  tO  BOfibr,  BtTOnff  to  M\r, 

Lord,  Thy  presence  let  me 
Manifest  Thyself  to  me, 

4  Loan  of  glory,  God  most  high, 
Man  exalted  to  the  sky. 
With  Thy  love  my  bosom  fill; 
Prompt  me  now  to  do  Thy  will; 
Thm  Thy  presence  V 1  me 
Manifest  Thyself  to  me !    Amkn. 
BUkop  Mam. 
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OzD         Lord  of  mercy  and  of  might. 
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Cistercian  Litany. 
1.   Lord     of      mer  -  cy     and    of    might,  Of    mankind  the  Life  and  Light ; 
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2  Mighty  Monarch !  Saviour  mild ! 
Humbled  to  a  mortal  Child, 
Captive,  beaten,  bound,  reviled, 
Jesu,  hear  and  save ! 


3  Throned  above  celestial  things, 
Borne  aloft  on  Angels'  wings, 
Lord  of  lords,  and  King  of  kings, 
Jesu,  hear  and  savet 


4  Who  shalt  yet  return  from  high, 
Robed  in  might  and  majesty, 
Hear  us,  help  us,  when  we  cry, 
Jesu,  hear  and  save !    Amen. 


Bishop  Jleber. 
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O  A  I  We  are  Soldiers  of  Christ. 

lfarcato. 


w.  W.  Rousseau. 
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1.  We      arc     sol-   dlera     of  Christ,  Who  is   Might-y      to  save,  And  His 
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Ban  -  ncr,  the  Cross,  is   un-f  urled ; 
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We  are  pledged  to  be  faith-ful    and 
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steadfast  and  brave  Against  Sa  -tan, the  flesh  and  the  world. 
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2  We  are  brothers  and  comrades,  we  stand  side  by  side, 
And  our  faith  and  our  hope  are  the  same ; 
And  we  think  of  the  Cross  on  which  Jesus  has  died, 
When  we  bear  the  reproach  of  His  Name. 

8  At  the  font  we  were  marked  with  the  Cross  on  our  brow, 
Of  our  grace  and  our  calling  the  sign  ; 
And  the  weakest  la  strong  to  be  true  to  His  vow; 
For  the  armour  we  wear  is  Divine. 

4  We  will  watch  ready  armed  if  the  tempter  draw  near, 

If  he  come  with  a  frown  or  a  smile-; 
We  will  bleed  not  his  threats,  nor  his  flatteries  hear, 
Nor  be  taken  by  storm  nor  by  wile. 

5  Now  let  each  cheer  his  comrade,  let  hearts  beat  as  one, 

While  we  follow  where  Chrlsl  leads  the  way, 
T  were  dishonour  to  yield,  or  the  battle  to  shun, 

We  will  light,  and  will  watch,  and  will  pray. 

6  Though  the  warfare  be  weary,  the  trial  be  sore, 

In  the  might  of  our  Qod  We  will  stand; 

Oh,  what  Joj  to  be  crowned  and  be  pnre  evermore 

In  the  peace  of  our  own  Fatherland  I      Ami  n 

Jicc.  T.  B.  Pollock, 
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Singing  for  Jesus. 
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as    they  praise  Him  a-bove. 
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2  Singing  for  Jesus,  our  Master  and  Friend, 

Telling  His  love  and  His  marvellous  grace; 
Love  from  eternity,  love  "without  end, 
Love  for  the  loveless,  the  sinful  and  base. 

3  Singing  for  Jesus,  and  trying  to  win 

Many  to  love  Him,  and  Join  in  the  song; 
Calling  the  weary  and  wandering  in. 
Rolling  the  chorus  of  gladness  along. 

4  Singing  for  Jesus,  our  Shepherd  and  Guide, 

Singing  for  gladness  of  heart  that  He  irives; 
Singing  for  wonder  and  praise  that  He  died, 
Singing  for  blessing  and  joy  that  He  lives. 

5  Sinsinj  for  Jeans,  oh,  sin^ins:  with  joy! 

Tims  will  we  praise  Him  and  tell  out  His  love, 
Till  He  shall  call  us  to  brighter  employ. 
Singing  for  Jesus,  for  ever  above.     Amen. 

France*  Ridley  Havcrgal. 
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2  And  since  the  Lonn  retainetfa 
His  love  to  children  still, 
Though  now  a*  King  lie  roigneta 
On  Bton'fl  heavenly  hill; 

We'll  Hock  around  Qta  banner, 
Win.  sitl  apoo  the  throne, 

And  cry  aloud,  Boaanna 
To  David's  royal  Bo*: 

Hoeanna  to  Je^is  we'll  sing. 


1 
For  Should  we  fail  proclaiming 

Our  great  Redeemer's  praise, 
Tin1  stones,  our  silence  shaming, 

Blight  well  hosannas  raise. 
But  shall  we  only  render 

The  tribute  of  our  words? 
No!  while  our  hearts  are  tender, 

They  too  shall  be  the  Lord's: 
Boaanna  to  Jebub,  our  King.  Amkk. 

Joshua  King. 
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Processionals* 

O  Valiant  little  Soldiers! 


Voices  in  Unison, 


Rev.  H.  Fleetwood  Sheppard. 
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gainst  what  foe     to     bat  -  tie      go,   And  what's  your  Captain's  name? 
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So  we  march, march, march, march  .march  along,  And  our  songs  rise  loud  and  clear, 
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Christ,onr  Captain. is  brave  and  strong,  And  we  know  neither  doubt  nor  fear. 


o  valiant  little  soldiers  ! 
Bat  yon  are  weak  and  frail; 

The  way  is  Long  and  dreary, 
And  dangers  sore  assail. 

Unknown  temptations  hover  near, 

Sin  lurks  on  every  hand. 
When  snare  and  wile  all  hearts  beguile 

How  shall  you  firmly  stand? 
So  we  march,  etc. 
We  are  but  feeble  soldiers, 

And  if  our  arm  alone 
Were  all  we  had  to  trust  to 

We  soon  were  overthrown: 
But  Christ,  when  clangers  threaten  us 

His  shield  will  o'er  us  fling, 
And  by  His  side  we  safe  shall  bide, 

Beneath  His  sheltering  wing. 
So  we  march,  etc. 


The  Lord  is  with  ns  alwa 

His  promise  cannot  fail; 
No  foe,  if  love  we  show  Him, 

Against  us  can  prevail. 
By  eight  and  day  to  Him  we  pray 

For  grace  to  do  His  will.       [needs, 
Whose  loving  deeds  have  helped  our 

And  He  will  help  us  still. 
So  we  march,  etc. 

0  valiant  little  soldiers! 
Take  me  along  with  you : 

You  serve  the  Lord  and  trust  Him, 
I'll  serve  and  trust  Him  too. 

1  too  will  bear  His  banner  fair; 
I  too  will  conquer  sin  ; 

Who  marches  with  Christ's  little  ones 
His  Kingdom  best  may  win. 
So  we  march,  etc. 

Iiex\  If.  Fleetwood  Shcppard. 
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1.  Chil-dren     of    the     heavenly  King,      As    we  jour -ney  sweet-ly   sing; 
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Sinir    our  Saviour's  worthy  praise. Olo-rious  in 
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We  ar«'  traveling  home  to  God, 

In  the  way  the  fathers  trod; 

They  an'  happy  now  and  we 
Soon  their  happiness  shall 

Banished  once,  by  sin  betrayed, 
Christ  our  Advocate  was  made; 
Pardoned  now,  no  more  we  roam, 
Christ  conducts  us  to  our  Home. 


i    ■      i 

Lord,  obediently  we'll  go. 

Gladly  leaving  all  below; 

Only  Thou  our  Leader  be, 
Ami  we  still  will  follow  Thee. 
Hymns  of  glory  and  of  praise. 
Father  unto  Thee  we  raise. 
Praise  to  Thee.  0  Christ,  our  King, 
And  the  Holy  Ghost, we  sing.  Amen. 

John  Ccnnick. 
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OOA  Through  the  night  of  doubt  and  sorrow. 


Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc. 


^— ^S- 


-3=Z: 


% 


=t 


2£ 


H — \ 


x=.-=x. 


S^=«l-r:r 


^    ^    ^ 


-d- 


1.  Thro'    the  night  of  doubt  and  sor-row    On-ward  goes  the  pilgrim  band, 
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Sing-ing  songs  of  ex-pec  -  ta-tion,  Marching  to  the  promised  land. 
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A-MEN. 


2  Clear  before  us  through  the  darkness 
Gleams  and  burns  the  guiding  Light ; 
Brother  clasps  the  hand  of  brother, 
St  pping  fearless  through  the  night. 

3  One  the  Light  of  God's  own  Presence 

O'er  His  ransomed  people  shed, 
Cha>ing  far  the  gloom  and  terror, 
Brightening  all  the  path  we  tread  : 

4  One  the  object  of  our  journey, 

One  the  faith  that  never  tires, 
One  the  earnest  looking  forward, 
One  the  hope  our  God  inspires : 

6  One  that  strain  the  lips  of  thousands 
Lift  as  from  the  heart  of  one; 
One  the  conflict,  one  the  peril, 
One  the  march  in  God  begun : 

6  One  the  gladness  of  rejoicing 
On  the  far  eternal  Shore, 
Where  the  One  Almighty  Father 
Reigns  in  love  for  evermore.    Amfx. 

Rev,  S.  Raring- Gould. 
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1.  "  Forward!"  said  the     l'roph  -  ct,  Pointing  to  the    sea, "  March, ye  roy  -al 
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God's  right  arm  cxtend-ed,  Shall  their  force  restrain.  Roll  back, rushing  waters 
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Stay  thy  waves, 0  Bea  I 


5li=t 


•  # 


-•-,-<?- 

gg 


That  I  may  gain  the  bless-ed  land  My  God  hath  promised  me. 
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What  thoagh  broad  before  you 

Spreads  a  tossing  tide? 
God  Is  strong  and  mighty 

Waten  to  divide. 
With  my  rod  uplifted, 
Forward  i  ie  me  Lr<> i 

:  j •«•  hungry  billows, 
Lei  the  people  through. 
Boil  back.  etc. 

Dread  sot  threatening  billows 

Which  like  walls  uproar ; 
Dread  not  hosts  pursuing, 

\r  n   <1  with  BWOrd  and  spear. 

fore  now  faint-hearted! 

Trust  ye  in  your  God! 
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Look  on  me,  your  leader, 
With  uplifted  rod. 
Roll  back,  etc. 

Soon  shall  all  be  gathered 

Safe  OU  yonder  Shore ; 
Foes  who  Long  have  daunted, 
Vr  Bhall  Bee  no  more. 

Looking  back,  shall  wonder 

What  ye  had  to  fear: 
Marvel  how  ye  doubted 

When  your  help  was  near. 
Strike, strike  the  Bounding  timbrel 

By  the  plaeid  BeS  | 

Shout,  shout  to  God,  as  thunder, 
Songs  of  victory." 

Church  Songs. 
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Chorus. 
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Brightly  gleams  our  banner. 
I    I 
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1.  Brightly  gleams  our  baa-ner,  Pointing  to  the  sky 
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Wav-ing  wanderers  onward 
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To  their  home  on  high.       Journeying  o'er  the  des-ert,  Glad-ly  thus  we  pray, 
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Repeat  Chorus. 


And  with  hearts  u 


Take  our  heav'nward  way.        A-men. 
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Jesu,  Lord  and  Master, 

At  Thy  Sacred  Feet, 
Here  with  hearts  rejoicing, 

See  Thy  children  meet ; 
Often  have  we  left  Thee, 

Often  gone  astray, 
Keep  us,  mighty  Saviour, 

In  the  narrow  way. 
Brightly  gleams  our  banner,  etc. 


3  All  our  days  direct  us,  — 
Make  us  meek  and  mild, 
Bv  Thy  childhood's  Pattern,— 

'Mary's  Holy  Child. 
Bid  Thine  Angels  shield  us, 

When  the  storm-clouds  lower, 
Pardon  Thou  —  protect  us, 
At  death's  solemn  hour. 
Brightly  gleams  our  banner,  etc. 


Then  with  Saints  and  Angels, 

May  we  join  above, 
Offering  prayers  and  praises, 

At  Thy  Throne  of  love; 
When  the  toil  is  over, 

Then  comes  rest  and  peace, 
Jesus  in  His  beauty, 
Songs  that  never  cease. 
Brightly  gleams  our  banner, 

Pointing  to  the  sky, 
Waving  wanderers  onward 
To  their  home  on  high.     Amen. 


})vorc$stoual0< 

OuD  When  from  Egypt's  house  of  bondage. 

i".  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  Doc. 
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When  from  Egypt's  house  <>f  bondage    Is-rael  march'd.s  mighty   band, 
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Lit  -tie    children  numbered  with  them, Journeyed  to  the  promised  land, 
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Lit  -  tie  children  Trod  the  desert's  track  -  less       sand.  A  -  mkn 
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2  Little  children  crossed  the  Jordan, 

Landed  on  fair  Canaan's  shore, 
'  Neath  the  sheltering  vine  they  rested, 
Homeless  wanderers  now  no  more, 

Little  children 
Sang  sweet  praise  for  perils  o'er. 

3  Saviour,  like  those  Hebrew  children, 

Youthful  pilgrims  we  would  be; 
Prom  the  chains  of  sin  and  Satan, 
Thon  hast  died  to  set  us  free. 

We  would  traverse 
All  the  wilderness  to  Thee. 

i  f.uuie  our  feeble, erring  footsteps, 
Shade  u<;  from  the  heat  of  day  ; 
Be  onr  light  from  Bhadowy  nightfall 
Till  the  darkness  pass  sway. 

Jesn,  guard  us 
Prom  the  dangers  of  the  way  I 

;»  Then,  onr  pilgrim  journey  ended, 
All  Thy  glory  \\e  shall 
Dwell  with  Saints  and  holy  Angela, 
Best  beneath  life's  healing  ti 

Happy  children. 

Praising,  blessing,  loving  Thee.    Amor. 

J.   Thrri/oU. 
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Hosanna  we  sing. 

Kev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc. 
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1.  TIo  -  san  -  na    we 


sing, 
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like  the        chil  -  dren  dear,    In  the 
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old  -    en  days  when  the  Lord  lived  here ;    He  blessed  little  children,  and 
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smiled    on  them,  While  they  chanted  His  praise  in    Je  -  ru   -    sa  -  lem. 
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Al  -le  -  lu-    ia      we  sing,     like  the      chil    -  dren  bright     With  their 
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harps  of  gold  and  their  ral  -  meilt  White,  As  they  follow  their  Shepherd  with 
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lov-lng  eyes  Thro'  the  beautiful  valleys  of  Par  -    a    -      dise.        A  -  men. 
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2  Hosanna  we  sing,  for  He  bends  His  ear, 
And  rejoices  the  hymns  of  His  own  to  hear; 
We  know  thai  His  heart  will  never  was  cold 
To  the  iambs  that  He  feeds  In  His  earthly  fold, 
Alleluia  we  Blng  in  the  Church  we  love, 
Alleluia  reaonnds  In  the  Church  above; 
To  Thy  little  ones,  Lord,  may  such  grace  be  given, 
That  we  lose  not  our  part  iu  the  song  of  Heaven.     Amt.n. 

Hodgm, 
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Onward,  Christian  soldiers. 


Sir  Arthur  Sullivan. 


1.  On-ward,  Christian  sol  -diers,  March-ing  as    to    war,  With  the  Cross    of     Je  -    sus 
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Go  -  ing    on     be-  fore.  Christ,  the  Roy-  al       Mas-  ter,    Leads  a  -  gainst  the     foe, 
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For- ward  in  -  to      bat  -  tie,    See,  His  ban-ners    go.     On-ward, 
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Christian    sol     -     diers, 
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March-ing    as     to     war,  With  the  cross   of     Je  -  sus,    Go-ing    on     be -fore. 
£,    £.  J.       Is 


A-MEN. 


2  At  the  sign  of  triumph, 
Satan's  host  doth  flee ; 
On,  then,  Christian  soldiers, 

On  to  victory. 
Hell's  foundations  quiver, 

At  the  shout  of  praise ; 
Brothers,  lift  your  voices, 
Loud  your  anthems  raise. 
Onward,  etc. 


4  Crowns  and  thrones  may  perish, 
Kingdoms  rise  and  wane, 
But  the  Church  of  Jesus 
Constant  will  remain; 
Gates  of  hell  can  never 

'Gainst  that  Church  prevail; 
We  have  Christ's  own  promise, 
And  that  cannot  fail. 
Onward,  etc. 


Like  a  mighty  army 

Moves  the  Church  of  God  ; 
Brothers,  we  are  treading 

Where  the  Saints  have  trod; 
We  are  not  divided, 

All  one  body  we, 
One  In  hope  and  doctrine, 

One  in  charity. 
Onward,  etc. 


5  Onward,  then,  ye  people, 
Join  our  happy  throng, 
Blend  with  ours  your  voices, 

in  the  triumph-song — 
Glory,  laud,  and  honor, 
Unto  Christ  the  King, 
This  through  countless  ages, 
Men  and  Angels  sing. 

Onward,  etc.    Amex. 

Rev.  S.  Bariiig-Goxdd. 
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Come,  sing  with  holy  gladness. 


SCHl'MANX. 

Arr.  by  W.  II.  Walter,  Mies.  Doc. 
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1.  Come, sing  with  ho-ly  gladness. nigh  Al-lc  -  lu  -  ias  sing,  Up-lift  your  loud  Ho- 


Girls.  , 


san  -  nas,  To     Je  -  sus,Lord  and  King.  Sing, boys, in  joy-ful  chorus  your  hymns  of  praise  to-day. 
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Boys. 
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And  sing,  ye  gen  -  tie  maid  -  ens,  Your  sweet  re-spon-sive  lay.  A -men. 
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All. 
'Tis  good  for  boys  and  maidens 

Sweet  hymns  to  Christ  to  sing; 
'  T  is  meet  that  children's  voices 

Should  praise  the  Children's  King; 
For  Jesns  is  salvation, 

And  glory,  grace,  and  rest, 
To  babe,  and  boy,  and  maiden, 

The  one  Redeemer  Blest. 
Girls. 
O  boy-,  be  strong  In  Jesus, 

To  toil  for  Him  is  gain, 
And  .Jesus  wrought  with  Joseph, 

With  Chisel,  saw.  ami  plane. 
BOTB. 
O  maidens,  live  for  JeSUS, 

\Vh<.  was  a  tfalden**  Son  ; 
Be  patient,  pnre,  and  gentle, 
And  perfect  grace  begun. 
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All. 
With  deep,  devout  affection, 

With  purpose  brave  and  true, 
Praise  ye  the  children's  Saviour, 

Once  a  young  Child  like  you; 
All  hearts,  all  voices  blending 

In  Bongs  of  sweet  accord, 
With  children's  Alleluias 

Bless  ye  the  children's  Lord. 

Soon  In  the  golden  City 

The  boys  and  girls  shall  play, 
And  through  the  dazzling  mansions 

R  ijolce  in  endless  day. 
O  Christ,  prepare  Thy  children, 

With  that  triumphant  throng 
To  pass  the  burnished  portals, 

And  sing  the  eternal  song.     Amkn. 

Jicv.  J.  J.  Daniel. 


31rorrsstouaIg» 
OOb/      We  march,  we  march  to  victory. 


:$:  Mar  carlo 


Rev.  E.  Husbands. 
Arr.  by  W.   W.  Jiousseau. 
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l.We  march, we  march  to  vie  -to-ry,With  the  Cross  of  the  Lord  before  us.  With  His 
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lov  -  ing     eye  looking  down  from  the  sky,  And  His  Ho-  ly  Arm  spread  o'er   us 
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1.  We    come  in  the  might  of  the  Lord  of  Light, In  surpliced  train  to  meet  Him,  And  we 

2.  The  bands  of  the  alien  flee  a  -  way  When  our  chant  goes  up  like   thun-der,  And  the 
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put      to  flight  the  armies  of  night, That  the  Sons  of  the  Day  may  greet  Him. 
van   of  the  Lord, in    ser  -  ried  array, Cleaves  Sa-tan's  ranks  a  -  sun  -  der. 
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The  second  and  following  verses  commence  at  the  * 
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3  We  tread  to  the  roll  of  the  organ  swell, 

With  the  watchword  duly  given; 
And  we  challenge  the  prince  of    the 
hosts  of  hell 
To  fisht  for  the  gates  of  Heaven. 
We  march,  we  march,  etc. 

4  Our  sword  is  the   Spirit  of  God   on 

High, 
Our  hemlet  is  His  salvation ; 


Our  banner  the  Cross  of  Calvary, 
Our  watchword  —  the  Incarnation. 
We  march,  we  march,  etc. 
5  Then  onward  we  march,   our  arms  to 
prove, 
With  the  banner  of  Christ  before  us, 
With  His  Eye  of   love  looking  down 
from  above. 
And  His  Holy  Arm  spread  o'er  us. 
We  march,  we  march,  etc. 

Rev.  G.  Moultrie. 
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Processionals, 

We  are  the  children  of  a  King. 

Sir  Arthur  Sullivan. 
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.  We    are  the  chil-dren    of 


a  King,  Who  reigns  in     Heav'n  a  -  bove, 
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Yet    loves  His     chil  -  dren  here    be-low      With  true  and    per  -  feet    love; 
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Who   wills  that    we  should  live  with  Him,  When  this  short  life    is        o'er, 
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In  His  bright  Home  of  hap- pi-ness      And  glo  -  ry     ev-er-more.      A-men. 
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To  reach  this  bright  and  happy  Home 

We  must  our  souls  prepare, 
For  nothing  sinful  or  impure 

Can  rwr  enter  there. 
We  most  not  shrink  from  serving  Christ . 

What  e'er  the  world  m:iy  say. 
For  Christ  Avill  never  own  the  child 

Who  turns  from  Him  away. 

Oh!  Children  Of  the  Heavenly  King, 

Remember  this  alway, 
Christ  promised  to  g\rt  ns  strength 
According  to  our  day ; 


He  will  not  leave  us  to  ourselves 

In  danger's,  trying  hour, 
But  come  to  aid  us  in  our  need 

With  heavenly  strength  and  power. 

Ah.  if  we  reach  that  blessed  Home, 

Sweet  will  it  be  to  sing 
With  Angela  and  the  blessed  Saints, 

Hymns  to  our  Heavenly  King; 
For  ever  and  for  evermore, 

To  join  the  Heavenly  host 
In  praising  God,  the  Father,  Son, 

And  God  the  Holy  Ghost.     Amen. 

O.  R.  Prynne. 
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j4  I        Lord  of  every  land  and  nation. 


Unison. 

Albert  Lowe. 
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1.    Lord   of      ev  -   'ry    land   and     na  -  tion,   "An-cient    of         e-  ter-nal   days,"' 
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Sound-ed  through  the  wide  ere 
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a  -  tion,     Be    Thy   just    and  law  -  ful  praise. 
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2  "  Brightness  of  the  Father's  Glory, 
Shall  Thy  praise  unutter'd  lie  ? 
Shun,  my  tonscue,  the  guilty  silence; 
Sing  the  Lord  Who  came  to  die. 
Alleluia,  Amen. 


3  From  the  highest  throne  in  glory, 
To  the  Cross  of  deepest  woe, 
All  to  ransom  guilty  captives — 
Flow  my  praise,  for  ever  flow, 
Alleluia,  Amen. 


4  Come,  return,  immortal  Saviour  ; 

Come,  Lord  Jesu,  take  Thy  throne; 
Quickly  come,  and  reign  for  ever; 
Be  Thy  kingdom  all  Thine  own. 
Alleluia,  Amen. 
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220.  A  gentle  ami  a  holy  Child Arr.  by   W.  II.   Walter,  Mus.  Doc. 

313.  A  little  ship  was  on  the  sea Duncan  Hume 

34.  A  shout  of  mighty  triumph Rev.  George  Pierce  Grantham 

202.   Above  the  clear  blue  sky E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  Doc. 

132.  According  to  Thy  gracious  word Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc. 

63.  Alleluia]  Song  of  sweetness 1.  Behrens  (Arr.  by  W.  D.) 
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163.  All  is  bright  and  cheerful  round  us \  2.  Henry  Wilson 

215.  All  that's  good,  and  great,  and  true       .     .     .    Carl  Reinecke  (Arr.  by  W.  H.   W.) 

115.  All  Thy  Saints  adore  Thee,  Lord Sir  R.  P.  Stewart,  Mus.  Doc. 

18.  And  now  this  holy  day Beethoven  (Arr.  by  W.  D.) 

85.  Angels,  roll  the  rock  away Richard  Bedhead 

147.  Another  day  begun Bayioli  (An:  by  W.  D.) 

53.  Another  year  is  dawning Weber 

221.  Around  the  life  which  Thou  didst  live Dr.  Henry  Hiles 

292.  Art  thou  weary,  art  thou  languid  t German  (Arr.  by  G.  W.  W.) 

89.  A wake  glad  soul!  awake,  awake! M.  Costa  {Arr.  by  W.  D.) 

204.  Awake  ye  saints,  Awake! J.W.A.  Cluett 

110.  Before  the  throne  of  Go  1  above From  W.  V.  Wallace 

116.  Behold  a  humble  train Adapted 

223.  Blessed  are  the  pure  in  heart John  Hullah 

293.  Blessed  Saviour!  Thee  I  love C.  E.  Willing 

222.  Blest  are  the  pure  in  heart Joseph  Barnby 

142.  Blest  be  the  tie  that  binds Dr.  Lowell  Mason 

309.  Blest  Saviour,  let  me  be  a  child Miss  J.  R.  Hiyinbotham 

57.  Brightest  and  best  of  the  Sous  of  the  morning     •     •     •     •      \h  Wm.  Dressier 

s     ....      J  2.  M.  Palmer 

334.  Brightly  gleams  our  banner 

164.  Buds  are  bursting  into  beauty Samuel  Smith 

224.  By  cool  Siloam*s  shady  rill St.  Alban's  Tune  Book 

90.  By  the  thorny  way  of  sorrow Reginald  Geoffrey 

37.  Carol,  sweetly  carol Edward  Bunnett 

312.  Childhood's  years  are  passing  o'er  na Fferold  (Arr.  by  W.  II.  W.) 

228.  Children  of  the  endless  morning A.  II.  Gaul  (Arr.  hi/  W.  II.  W.) 

331.  Children  of  the  Heavenly  King I.  I.  T. 

50.  Christian  children  must  be  holy M  Narrative  Hymns  " 

47.  Christmas  bells  are  ringing .     " Wm.  Dressier 

226.  Christ  is  merciful  and  mild J.I.T. 

87.  Christ  is  risen!  Alleluia! Henry  Wilson 

83.  Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  again Otis  B.  Green 

78.  Christ  the  Lord  is  risen  to-day N.  Ii.   Warren.  Mus.  Doe* 

225.  Christ,  Who  once  amongst  us Sir  John  Stainer,  Mus.  Doe 

175.  Cold  and  cheerless,  dark  and  drear Old  German  Melody 

162.  Cold  ami  colorless  the  skies Schubert  (Arr.  by  F.  Bussell) 

170    Home,  children,  lift  your  voices Berthold  Tours 

195.  Come  Christian  children,  come  and  raise  .    ...         .  JIackel  (Arr.  by  W.  D.) 
290.  Come,  our  Father's  voice  is  calling       Bev.  J.  Ii.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doe. 

338    Come,  Sing  With  holy  gladness Schumann  (Arr.  ley   W.  II.    W.) 

36.  Come,  ye  Angela  bright  from  Heaven Geo.  ii.  Wellington 

143.  Courage,  brother,  do  not  stumble Duncan  Hume 
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145.  Dare  to  be  brave Duncan  Hume 

150.  Day  by  day  we  magnify  Thee /.''<•.  E.  8.  Carter 

20.  Daylight  declining "Church  8ong8,% 

84.  Day  of  wonder  , W,  W.  Rousseau 

22.  Dear  children,  evermore Bishop  J( 

161.  Dear  Saviour,  we  gather J.  I.  T. 

152.   Do  no  Sinful  action T.  Armstrong 

171.  Earth  below  is  teeming 

11.  Ere  the  waning  light  decay J.  W.  A.  Cluett 

2.  Every  morning,  mercies  new E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mux.  Doc. 

165.  Faded  now  tin'  early  blossoms E.  H.  Thome 

229.  Faithful  Shepherd  feed  me J.  T.  Simmons 

43.  Falling,  tailing,  softly  falling Geo.   Wm.  Warren,  Mus.  Doc 

323.  Father,  from  Thv  throne  on  bigh Bev.  F.  A.  J,  Harvey 

273.  Father,  helpless,  how  shall  I Claribel  (Arr.  by  W.  D.) 

153.  Father,  lead  me  day  by  day Wm.  Dressier 

227.  For  all  the  little  children Sir  John  Stainer,  Mus.  Doc. 

231.  For  the  beauty  of  the  earth \l\  Tol^h^pUArr.  by  W.  D.) 

54.  For  Thy  mercy  and  Thy  grace j  \  ^nonf '  *  ^"^ 

98.  Forty  days  on  earth  He  spent sir  John  stainer,  Mus.  Doc. 

333.  "  Forward !"  said  the  prophet Bev.  JB.  Fleetwood  Sheppard 

137.  From  Greenland's  icy  mountains Dr.  Lowell  Mason 

61.  From  the  eastern  mountains Geo.  B.  Lissant 

46.  Gather  around  the  Christmas  tree Rev.  J.  H.  Hopkins.  S.  T.  D. 

232.  Gentle  Jesu,  meek  and  mild Anglican  Hymn  Book 

40.  Gently  falls  the  winter  snow H.  S.  I. 

305.  Gently,  gently  kneel  and  pray J.  I.  T. 

121.  Glorious  things  of  Thee  are  spoken J.  Haydn 

108  Glory  he  to  God,  the  Father S.  P.  Warren 

72.  Glory  be  to  Jesus H.  S.  Cutler,  Mus.  Doc. 

205.  Glory  to  the  Blessed  Jesus! Rev.  J.  Xapleton 

{  1    J  I   T 
109.  Glory  to  the  Father  give \  2".  From  Mozart 

97.  God  is  gone  up  on  high E.J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  Doc. 

230.  God  is  Love,  His  mercy  brightens Geo,  Wm.  Warren,  Mus.  Doc. 

191.  God  Is  love!  that  anthem  olden Harrison  Millard 

71.  God,  my  Father,  hear  me  pray Spanish  Hymn 

203.  God  of  dory,  God  of  erare J.  I.  T. 

214.  God  of  Heaven!  hear  our  singing Albert  Bandegger 

318.  God  the  Father,  seen  of  none 

320.  God.  Who  in  the  depths  of  light F.H.Carter 

99.  Golden  harps  are  sounding Geo.  Wm.  I!  arren,  Mus.  Doc. 

179.  Gone  to  live  with  Jesus J.l.'l. 

32.  Good  tidings!  good  tidings! W.  W.Rousseau 

233.  Gracious  Saviour,  gentle  Shepherd Beethoven  (Arr.  by  W.  H.  11.) 

234.  Gracious  Spirit,  Holy  Ghost W.  W.Rousseau 

27X  Grant  us,  O  Our  Heavenly  Father J.  E.  Van  Olinda 

118.  Great  God  with  wonder Mendelssohn 

92.  Hail,  ball!  the  Risen  Son! W.  W.  Rousseau 

42.  Hail  Sweet  Baby,  pure  and  holy! F.A.Mann 

9a  Hail  the  day  that  sees  Him  rise Richard  Bedhead 

24.  Hail!  Thou  long  expected  Jesus r  mu   * 

48.  Hark!  hear  ye  not  the  Angel  Song  ? 7.  W.  Elliott 

29.  Hark!  what  mean  those  holy  voices ? 

13.  Hear  Thy  Children,  gentle  Jesu Rev.  C.  J.  Dickinson 

277.  Hear  Thy  Children,  gentle  Jesn T.  If.  Wilcox,  Mus. 

206.  Hear  Thy  children's  hymn  of  praise E.  A.  ( 

156  Hear  us,  Lord!  now  school  is  over.     (After  school.)      .    .     C.  Hubert  H.  Parry 

16a  Heavenly  Father,  God  alone l*  Carols  for  Easter, 
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322.  Heavenly  Father,  let  Thy  light T.  Morley 

86.   Ho  is  risen!   He  is  risen! /.  /.    /. 

96.  He  led  them  onto  Bethany II.  J.  Gauntlett,  Mas.  Doc. 

119.  Holy  Bible,  book  divine J.l.T. 

107.   Holy  Father,  great  Creator W.  H.   Walter,  Mus.  Doc. 

106.   Holy.  holy,  holy  Lord Claribel  (Arr.hy   W.D.) 

319.  Holy,  holy,  holy  Three Carmelite  Litany 


100. 


, i   ,     e    ■  •.    t>i         i  i-k^,^  i  1-  Rev.  J.   B.   Dykes.  Mua.  I)oc. 

Holy  Spirit,  Blessed  Dove j  2<    Weber 

219.  Holy  Spirit,  bless  Thy  Children \Y.  II.  Walter,  Mus.  Doc. 

101.  Holy  Spirit!  hear  us Friedrich  Filitz 

102.  Holy  Spirit  hear  us Harrison  Millard 

274.  Holy  Spirit,  in  my  hreast St.  Alban's  Tunc  Book 

131.  Holy  Spirit.   Lord  of  Glory Arthur  II.  Brown 

190.  Hoinel  Home!  for  the  night  is  past Martin  S.  Skeffinyton 

300.  Hope  on.  hone  on,  the  golden  days J.  II.  Shepherd 

270.  Hosanna!  loud  hosanna Dr.  A.  II.  Minn 

55.  Hosanna!  raise  the  pealing  hymn J.l.T. 

25.  Hosanna  to  the  Living  Lord! Faure  (Arr.  by  W.  D.) 

335.  Hosanna  we  sing Hev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mas.  Doc. 

51.  Hours,  and  days,  and  months,  and  years Henry  11.  Hoes 

114.  How  bright  those  glorious  Spirits  shine! Devereau  (Arr.  by  W.  D.) 

216.  How  can  we  serve  Thee,  Lord?     (For  Choristers.) II.  A.  CaUouo 

235.   How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sounds A.  B.  Reinayle 

235.  Hushed  was  the  evening  hymn Sir  Arthur  Sullivan 

HI    J  i°Ve  mm6  h,oly  ^ngelr WU-  Walter,  Mas.  Dor. 

122.  love  ihy  kingdom.  Lord Rev.  B.  Harrison 

238.  I  love  to  hear  the  story Cyril  Bowdler 

«*■  I^as  made  a  Christian Bev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc. 

63.    f  we  come  to  the  Father Martin  S.  Sketfnnton 

311.  Tin  a  httle  pilgrim "Church  Songs" 

316.  In  a  stable  on  this  day 

160.  In  God's  holy  dwelling        .'.'.'.'."     .'     .'    Sir  Geo.  J.  Elm, 

149.  In  our  work  and  in  our  play Arr.  by  Sir  R.  P.  Stewart.  Mus.  Dor. 

44.  In  the  field  w.th  their  flocks  abiding Tohn  Farmer 

237.  In  the  Lord  put  I  my  trust WW  Rousseau 

155.  In  the  name  of  God,  the  Father.     (Before  school.)    .....!    Mendelssohn 

135.   In  the  Vineyard  of  Our  Father W  II    Walter    Mus    Doe 

125.  In  token  that  thou  shalt  not  fear '      ' Rev    q  j  Ri'dsdale 

74.  Is  not  this  our  King  and  Prophet? '  Joseph  Barnby 

185.  Jerusalem,  my  happy  home 7),..  rL  ft  Trona 

183.  Jerusalem,  ^Golden!.  Rev.  W.  D.  Bdbcock 

»315.  Jesu,  from  Ihv  rhrone  on  high 

2*5.  Jesu,  gentlest  Saviour j  jr   j>rtP 

207.  J.-su,  hi  di  in  glory .'..'.     '  Rev.' T.' B  Matthews 

3.  Jesn,  holy,  undefiled /.,.,..  j   n    r)yk^   v„,    , 

282.  Jesu,  meek  and  gentle     .     .  $   1-   r    H.  Rink 

«7Q    T  r     .  ?   2.   W.  H.  Monk 

279.  Jesu,  my  Lord,  my  God.  my  All       Schubert  (Arr.  by  W.  D.) 

281.  Jesu,  Saviour  of  my  soul Blumenthal 

66.  Jesn,  tender  Saviour. W.W.Rousseau 

m  Jesu,  tender  Shepherd,  hear  me Sacred  Mus.  Cabinet 

^  Jesu,  tender  Shepherd         Martin  8.  Skefflnaton 

2^ -Jesu!  the  very  thought  of  Thee W.  H.  Walter,  Mus.  Doc. 

80.  Jesus  Christ  is  risen  to-day u.  8.  Cutler \  Mus.  Doc. 

240.  Jesus  Christ  our  Saviour T.  Baptist  Calkins 

248.  Jesus  is  our  Shepherd /         J.l.T 

244  is  loves  me ill 

49  me  of  irondrons  love   ....... A 

*\l  onr.  Son  of  God Rev.  8ir  F.  A.  Gore  Ouseley.  /tart. 

±33.  Jesus  shall  reign Plevel 
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310.  Jesus  was  once  a  little  child St.  Alt >an's  Tune  Book 

242.  Jesus,  when  a  little  Child W.  W.  Rousseau 

239.  Jesus,  when  He  left  the  sky Friedrich  Filitz 

33.  Joy  fills  our  inmost  hearts  to-day ! Samuel  Smith 

324.  Lamb  of  (Jod  for  sinners  slain J.  II  Willcox 

287.  Lamb  o!  (iod,  I  look  to  Thee R.  II.  Addison 

294.  Lead  me  to  Jesus Romberg  (Arr.  by  W.  //.  IT.) 

139.  Lead  now,  as  forth  we  go Louis  C.Jacoby 

104.  Lead  us,  Heavenly  Father,  lead  us j/.  Haydn 

148.   Lead  us.  Heavenly  Father *  German 

21.  Lift  up  the  Advent  strain Sir  John  Goss 

285.  Light  in  the  Eastern  sky '.    \  Reginald  Geoffrey 

26.  Little  children,  Advent  bids  you '    Henry  Smart 

247.  Little  children,  who  would  ever Wranisky 

186.  Little  feet  are  passing II.  P.  II. 

27.  Lol  lie  eonies  with  clouds  descending (Arr.  by  Novello) 

151.  Looking  upward  every  day Mendelssohn  (Arr.  by  W.  H.  W.) 

70.  Lord  as  to  Thy  dear  cross  we  flee John  Gregg  Ogden 

284.  Lord  I  hear  of  showers  of  blessing }]'.  W.Rousseau 

159.  Lord  Jesu,  God  and  man Haydn  (Arr.  by  W.  I>.) 

130.  Lord  Jesu!  on  our  forehead German 

77.  Lord  Jesu,  when  we  stand  afar Mendelssohn  (Arr.  by  W.  D.) 

341.  Lord  of  every  land  and  nation Albert  Lowe 

326.  Lord  of  mercy  and  of  might Cestereian  Melody 

14.  Lord,  the  shades  of  night  surround  us Joseph  Barnby 

286.  Lord.  Thy  children  guide  and  keep Duncan  Hume 

288.  Lord,  Thy  mercy  now  entreating Beethovi  n 

67.  Lord,  Who  throughout  these  forty  days Samuel  Webb  (?) 

192.  Lord,  with  glowing  heart  I'd  praise  Thee      ....     Con  cone  (Arr.  by  W.  I).) 

193.  Love  divine,  all  love  excelling J.  II.  Deaue 

241.  Loving  Shepherd  of  Thy  sheep W.  Woodward 

255.  Mary  at  the  Master's  feet J.  I.  T. 

295.  Merciful  and  loving  Saviour 

256.  Nearer  mv  God  to  thee A.  B.  Spratt 

4.  New  everv  morning  is  the  love Samuel  tt  ebb 

52.  Now  a  new  year  opens Rev.  F.  A.  J.  Hervey 

6.  Now  the  day  is  over Toseph  Barnby 

176.   Now  the  davs  are  dark  and  dreary Wm.  Boyce,  Mus.  Doc. 

9.  Now  the  light  has  none  away German  Evening  Hymn 

194.  Now  while  every  heart  rejoices H.  J.  Gauntlett,  Mus.  Doe. 

250.  O  come  in  life's  gay  morning Carl  Reinicke  (Arr.  by  W.  H.  W.) 

157.  O  comrade,  who  for  many  a  day.     (('losing  of  term.) John  Farmer 

17.  0  dav  of  rest  and  gladness J.  I.  T. 

oco   n,   "       u     ,    *    «  P-  Hoffman  (Arr.  by  II".  D.) 

253.  O  happy  band  of  pilgrims /•>//.  /».  Dank* 

254.  O  happy  Christian  children [Mendelssohn  (Arr.  by  W.  H.  W.) 

304.  O  happy  home] Chopin  (Arr.  by  W.  H.  It.) 

213.  O  Heavenlv  Father!  bow  thine  earl H.C.Lockwood 

27a  O  Holy  Father,  Who  hast  led J.  A.  Jeffrey,  Mus.  Doe. 

249.  o  iioh  Lord,  content  to  fill Schumann  (Arr.  by  W.  H.  W.) 

nan    ^   i  m  t    4      ji  i  L    8ir  Arthur  Sullivan  (Arr.  by  It.  D.) 

297.  OJesu,  rhou  art  standing      .    .    .      \^  %ev.  K  Husband 

252.  O  Kind  and  Gentle  Saviour Samuel  Smith 

62.  O  lovely  voices  of  the  sky W.  W.Rousseau 

187.  O  Paradise !  O  Paradise  1 Henry  Smart 

144.  0  praise  our  God  to-day Kuchen  (Arr.  by  W.  D.) 

56.  O  Thou,  Who  by  a  star  didst  guide W.  H.  Walter,  Mus.  Doc. 

330.  O  Valiant  little  Soldiers! Rev.  H.  Fleetwood  Sheppard 

283.  O  what  the  Joy  and  the  Glory  must  be     ....       Weber  (Arr  by  W.  H.  W. ) 

120  O  Word  of  God  Incarnate H.  P.  Danks 
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251.  One  is  kind  above  all  others h.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  Doc. 

158.  On  our  festal  day Rev.  J.  li.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doc. 

317.  On  this  sweetest  day  of  days 

337.  Onward.  Christian  Soldiers Sir  Arthur  Sullivan 

103.  Our  blest  Redeemer,  ere  He  breath'd Iter.  J.  li.  Dykes,  Mux.  Doc. 

172.  Praise,  O  praise  our  God  and  King J.  li.   Wilkes 

167.  Praise  id  Thee,  O  Glorious  King IP.  W.  Rousseau 

117.  Praise  we  the  Lord  this  day II.  J.  Gauntlctt,  Mus.  Doc. 

209.  Reverently  we  worship  Thee licv.  J.  li.  Dykes.  Mus.  Doc. 

73.  Hide  on!  ride  on  in  majesty! IP.   W.  Rousseau 

41.  King  the  bells,  the  Christmas  bells Arthur  11.  Brown 

146.  Rise  at  early  morning Duncan  Hume 

196.  Pound  the  Lord  in  glory  seated Rev.  Gerard  Cobb 

303.  Sadly  bend  the  flowers Albert  liandegger 

181.  Safely,  safely  gathered  in 

210.  Saviour,  blessed  Saviour J.  Storer,  Mus.  Doc. 

296.  Saviour  round  Thy  foot  stool  bending Rev.  Wm.  Blow 

203.  Saviour,  source  of  every  blessing Dachler  (Arr.  by  IV.  D.) 

134.  Saviour,  sprinkle  many  nations John  Hullah 

___    0     .  .      ...  .  .  J  1.  Arthur  H.  Brown 

133.  Saviour,  who  didst  come  to  give <  2     Weber 

125.  Saviour,  who  Thy  flock  art  feeding J.  E.  Roe 

291.  Saw  ye  never  in  the  meadows Joseph  Barnby 

45.  See  amid  the  winter's  snow Sir  John  Goss 

173.  See  the  leaves  around  us  falling German 

260.  Shepherd,  good  and  gracious James  C.  Knox 

257.  Shepherd  of  Israel  from  above W.  II.   Walter,  Mus.  Doc. 

259.  Shepherd  sweet  and  fair,  and  holy E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  Doc. 

328.  Singing  for  Jesus Costa 

39.  Sing,  sing  for  Christmas W.  W.  Rousseau 

128.  Soldiers  of  Christ,  arise        IP.   IP.  Rousseau 

217.  Soldiers,  true  and  faithful.     (Temperance  hymn.) William  Pitts 

177.  Sometimes  o'er  our  pathway E.  G.  Monk 

197.  Songs  of  praise  the  Angels  sang Thibaut 

325.  Son  of  man,  to  Thee  I  cry Italian  Melody 

321.  Spirit  blest,  Who  art  adored 

30.  Stars  all  bright  are  beaming W.  R.  TT. 

166.  Summer  suns  are  glowing Samuel  Smith 

12.  Sun  of  my  soul,  Thou  Saviour  dear Concone  (Arr.  by  IP./).) 

64.  Sweet  the  moments  rich  in  blessing C  Gounod  (Arr.  by  W.  II.   IP.) 

180.  Tender  shepherd,  Thou  hast  still'd Henry  Wilson 

169.  Thanks  ami  praise,  O,  Lord,  we  send German 

298.  The  barren  tree  that  bears  but  leaves Martin  S.  Skeffington 

123.  The  Church's  one  foundation       Dr.  S.  8.  Wesley 

8.  The  day  is  past  anyone .     .         {  £  **™ 

82.  The  Day  of  resurrection George  Cooper 

35.  Tne  joyful  morn  is  breaking E.  J.  Hopkins.  Mus.  Due. 

267.  The  King  of  low  my  shepherd  is Rev.  J.  U.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doe. 

81.   The  Lord  is  risen,  indeed! Wrighton  (Arr.  by  W.  />. ) 

1.  The  morning  bright  with  rosy  light Duncan  Hume 

308.  The  service  due  to  God Sir  Arthur  Sullivan 

-no   ti»c        */-.j  r.t.  .11.  R'r-  M.  D.  Babcock 

112.  The  Son  of  God  goes  forth  to  war \%  n.  8.  Cutler,  Mus  Doc. 

38.  The  Son  of  God,  so  high,  so  great IP.  II.   Walter,  Mus.  Dor. 

76.  The  story  of  the  Cross Rev.  II.  II.   Woodward,  Mus.  Dor. 

79.  The  strife  is  o'er,  the  battle  done Palestrina 

5.  The  sun  is  sinking  fast Rev.  J.  II.  Hopkins,  S.  T.  D. 

174.  The  year  is  swiftly  waning Frederick  Tliffe 

113.  Their  names  are  names  of  kings Robert  Hoar 
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60.  There  came  three  kinga R.  F.  S. 

69.  There  is  :i  green  hill  far  away W.  Horsely,  Mus.  Bac. 

182.  There  la  a  land  of  pure  delight Joseph  Barnby 

183.  There  is  a  land  where  all  is  bright Sir  'John  Stainer,  Mus,  Doc. 

262.  There  is  a  Name  I  love  to  hear Carl  Reinecke  (Art.  by  W.  H.   \Y.) 

269.  There  is  an  Eye  that  never  sleeps Mary  Kate  Wellington 

184.  There  is  joy  among  the  Angela Frank  Braine 

211.  There  la  no  Name  so  Bweel  on  earth J.  1.  T. 

264.  There  is  one  God,  but  one  alone Rev.  G.  W.  Torrance 

105.  There  is  one  true  and  only  God B.  A.   Weber 

261.  There's  a  Friend  for  little  children Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doe. 

307.  There' 8  not,  a  lint  that  paints  the  rose St.  Alban's  Tune  Book 

88.  They  laid  II im  in  the  tomb Sir  Arthur  Sullivan 

129.  Thine  forever:  God  of  love Uaydn 

15.  This  day  at  Thy  creating  word 

16.  This  is  the  day  of  light Rev.  W.  II.  Havergal 

95.  Thou  art  gone  up,  O  Lord II.  Lahee 

266.  Thou  hidst  us  seek  Thee  early     .     .     .      \\  ^%A.bt  ^'J*'  F'JP'L  hm 

J  {2  Carl  Reinecke  (Arr.  by  II  .  //.  M  .) 

272.  Thou  didst  leave  Thy  throne Rev.  T.  R.  Matthews 

258.  Thou  Guardian  of  our  youthful  days J.  I.  T. 

7.  Through  the  day  Thy  love  . Gounod  (Arr.  by  W.  l>.) 

332.  Through  the  night  of  doubt  and  sorrow  ....   Rev.  J.  B.  Dyke*,  Mux.  Doc. 

199.  Thy  glory  tills  the  heaven Philip  Armes,  Mus.  Doc. 

94.  To-day  above  the  sky  IJe  soared J.  I.  T.. 

198.  To  Thee,  O  God,  our  praise  belongs St.  Alban's  Tune  Book 

141.  True  friends  help  each  other Sir  John  Stainer,  Mus.  Doc. 

58.  Waken,  Christian  children Sir  George  J.  Elvey 

189.  We  are  but  strangers  here Sir  Arthur  Sullivan 

154.  We  are  little  Christian  children John  Ilullah 

289.  We  are  little  Christians C.  H.  Rink 

302.  We  are  little  pilgrima John  Ilullah 

327.  We  are  soldiers  of  Christ W.  11  .  Rousseau 

340.  We  are  the  children  of  a  King Sir  Arthur  Sullivan 

(  i.  c.  Warwick  Jordan,  Mus.  Doe, 

19.  We  come,  Lord,  to  Thy  feet \2.  H.  J.  Gauntlets  Mus.  Doc. 

140.  We  give  Thee  but  Thine  own 8.  8.  Wesley,  Mus.  Doe. 

201.  We  Rive  to  God  immortal  praise Duncan  Hume 

339.  We  march,  we  march  to  victory  .     .     .      Bet.  E.  Husbands  (Arr.  by  II  .  II  .  R.) 

263.  We,  O  Lord,  are  little  pilgrims Sir  John  Stainer,  Mus.  Doe. 

200.  We  sing  a  loving  Jesus M.  A.  8. 

276.  We  speak  of  the  realms  of  the  blest J.I.T. 

59.  We  three  kings  of  Orient  are Rev.  J.  H.  Hopkins,  8.  T.  D. 

314.  We  weigh  the  anchor,  spread  the  sail "Church  Songs 

91.  Welcome,  happy  morning J.  II.  Cornell 

335.  When  from  Egypt'a  house  of  bondage E.  J.  Hopkins,  Mus.  Doc. 

329.  When  His  salvation  brimring Mchul 

299.  When  I  look  up  to  yonder  sky Duncan  Hume 

26a  When  Jesus  left  His  Father's  throne Wrighton  (Arr.  by  IF.  D.) 

301.   When  little  Samuel  woke J.ltllcard 

65.    When  mv  feet,  have  wandered 

127.  When  of  old  the  Jewish  mothers John  Ilullah 

17a  When  the  day  of  toil  Is  done ith  Gregorian  Tone 

280.  Where  is  the  Holy  Jesus  ? Rev.  J.  B.  Dykes,  Mus.  Doe. 

2a  While  Shepherds  watched  their  flocks Mrs.  Thaddeus  A.  Snively 

265.  While  the  sun  is  shining William  Pitts 

306.  Whither,  pilgrims,  are  you  going? Duncan  Hume 

212.  Who  is  He  in  yonder  stall  ? W.W.Rousseau 

218.  Who  is  this  so  weak  and  helpless  ? Wm.  Dressier 

135.  With  hearts  in  love  abounding Haydn 

2a  Ye  servants  of  the  Lord W.  Amps,  Mus.  Doe. 
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